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TThe Preface to the Reader. 

HAtwfg f^iherly fuhlifl/d poems on Af- 
JMts ^f Swe U Three VoL which cotr^ 
tain very mdnp ^ualuAhk Pieces^ from 
the time of Kjng JaoMS /. to ike Tfdr 1704; 
ieeofi of which p$/[f done from MMufcriftt, tr 
from fri*i/4te'Prints which had heen handed ahoui 
frim one Gentktnin to another^ ahd never before 
Jmedi PnhUck ; t^c^ {Iqfleffions tmt with fo good 

' Encouragement J that they have had feveral Im^ 

i^reffons. Si^ thefubli^ing oftheUft Vol. which 

W4S AcHio 1704. fev&ral Choice Poems hav» 

^him^0inmmc4t^ to me by Ingenidus Gentlemen;^ 

.4tpksg Iw^aUwu^^^^^^/VoL and that fuch 

^Pieces as M'/!y^^^^«J<:6rpeaPi (the Great 
Genius of mr fiiigUQi^Drama) Rape of Lu* 
tr^cc, and his Venus an^ Adonis, which weri 
ne'ver fri^ed^ bis fVorh^ 9nig^^ he preferv'^4. 
Accordingly by the Affijlanceof thofe Gentlemen I 
fet about the Work ; and have been this twelve 
Months inperfeSling this Volun^e. Whit variety 
it is composed of the Index will jbow the Reader^ 
ivham Inktfi Maquaint with one thing more ; That 
having frocur'^d from beyond Sea 4; ColleBion of 
SdtyriCdl Prints done in Holland and elfewkire^ 
by Rom. de Hobg, And othier the beji AUJlers^ 

* r^tifig to -the French Kj^g ^^d his Adherents^ 
\ A i jinie 
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iv The *Prefacf# 

fime he unjufilj began this Ufi Wat^ I hwever- 
fuddedthe BaoiJeSer.Uf he of the Expence of m* 
grsvhg fever al of them ; to each of which I have 
given the ExfUnation in Englifh f^erje^ theyhe* 
ing in Dutch, French, or Latin in the Or^imds. 
Jnd as to the CutSy I mnfifay^our Engliflb jirtijis 
have ndt came fbort of the Originals ^as may befien 
at the Puhlifber's of this Vol. Befidesjbe Cuts 
that are ingrav^d^ 1 have given the Exflanatiom 
of fever al other Sy for there are about thirty in mB; 
vut fome of them are almoft the fame over dgain^ 
or elfe not fa jut able to an Englifh Reader^ there^ 
fore' I have chafe out thafe that are fa^ and which 
are a very great Curiafty, not elfewhere to bt met, 
with.. 

The Publijber does na( doubt but he /ball be 
encouraged to make another Colleition^ for which 
he wis endeavour to furnifh himfelfwith thje mofi 
valuable Pieces. And if any Gentlemen halPe 
fuch in Print or, Mariufcript^ if they fleafe to 
fend them to Mr. James Woodward in St. 
Chriftopher's Church-yard behind the Exchange^ 
care will betaken to have them correifly printed. 



Erac. P« 8. 1. 20. for being an^er^d read k itmiur^dr 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

WHcrcas there was fomctimc fincc publilh'd a CoDcftion 
of Poems relating to State-Affairs, in one Volimic, 
which pretends to contain all or mod that are already 
Vtmtediixkxh^ three Volumes of State- Poemsy befides large Ad^ 
ditioos nercr before publifhy : This is to inform the WorW, 
Tlwt thcfaid Pretence is notorioufly fialfc and fcindalous, and 
dcfign'd to impofe on the Publick -, there being above three 
hiiidred Poems of the faid three Volumes left cut, many ot 
which arc as good, if not better than any uifcricd in their Edt- 
tibn t ai may be judg'd by the Cauloguc hereto anncx'd. And 
whereas 'tis hinted in the Preface, that the three Volumes be- 
fore publifh'd, are ftuff'd with merry Catchc5, and halfpenny 
Ballads, f tho by the by thefe Catches and Songs fhow more the 
Humour of the Times than the bed and graved Foem, which u 
the Reafbn they were prcferv'd in the Tliird Volume) fuch as 
Buckingham, Sidley, &c. would hfj^ blu(h-d at, ^^hichare all 
left out in their Colleftion •, thet^ubhfhcrs thereof are defy d 
to produce in the faid Volumes any thing more mean and low 
than what they have pyt in, for feveral Pages, beginnmg tc 
t. 4<2. who having had choice enough of what was good, have 
thereby difcover'd a very bad Judgment, As p the Correftncfi 
of Chi Volume, if one may judg by the firft Poem that was 
Iqok'd into, there's near half as many Errors as Lines 5 and 
therefore to prerend they publift from the Qrigmals, is to 
impofe on the common fenfc of Mankind, they having let 
from the Printed Volumes wiphout corrcftmg. 

Poemsy &c. left outtn the ColkBion In one Volume. 

A Ndrew Marvel to the King, The Dream of the Cabal. 

Poem on his Friend Mr. On three Dukes kiliing a Bea» 
Afatvel* die* 

Dedicat, tb Dr. WtllOns^ by Dr. MaTvel^ Ghoft by Ajhffe. 

Sprat, before the Poem on Impartial Trimmer. 

0. CranmeL Ba^axet to Gloriana^ by Mrs, 
Epitaph on hd Fairfax, by D. Behn.' 

BHckJngb. Cato'$ Anfwer to Ubamyt^ by 
On thcE. of Shap$bury\ Death. Ayloffe. 

Chara^erof the EngUfl). Lord Z.«C4i's Ghoft. , 

C«fl^«with his Flock of Miffes. The Bra^prn Head, with the 
Armftrwgi Ghoft. * . Apfwer to it. 

The Royal Gamo^ On the E. of EJex's DOtfrder, 

A J ■ ♦ Advice 
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Advice to A^lh. 
pn a' of l>rfe's V6ftgc t<5rS. 
The 'Battel Royal, a Dream.- 
Clarendon's Houfe-Wjirming. 
bn Lord Chancellor //jfd€\ Ba* 

nilhmcnt. 
Anfwer cd Dr)dcn\ Eflay on 
" Sityr. 
^ir the LHtin Poems on 6. 

Cr%mi»cly bcfides fomc of the 

Engliflj. 
•fhcGiiHts ^ars. 
On the Statue in 5if«cfcf-Markct. 
S^tyr, beginning. Of ali the 

Wonders ftnce the World began. 



On Lord t^beftef$ panienc 
Death, '• ^ ' 

The Rouhdheads. 

A(Mfl5gfer*s Gl^oft. 

Confolitory EpiiHc to Jfklktn. 

The Fen^alc Laureat. 

The Lovers SefHon. 

Dr. Wild's Ghoft, 

The Renegatlo Poet. 

TolancTs Cliia. , 

Commons Petition to the Ring^ 
by the £• of Rocbcfler. 

h Satyr by tTi^iarae, whi:h K, 
€b. took out of his Pocket, 

The Twin-Shams, 



The Royal Bufs, on Dutch, of On the E. of Roc rs being 



FortjTrnutb. 
l.d Stajfcrd'sGho([^ i582. 
Epitaph on Card. Maiarine. 
J\\Q Hind and Panther tranf- 

yers*d, by my Ld i5fii/ ac. 

The Laurcat. A Satyf on Mr. 

Dryden, 
On the Bifhops Confinement. 
/{arry Carres iaft Will attd 

Teftament. 
Encomium on the 7 Biftops. 
Proteftantifm revived. 
Epiftle to Mr. Dryden. By Mr. 

Rymer, 
!fhe Metamorphofis, on the 

Plots. 

Con^ratuhtory Poem on the P. 

of^O. 1 6? 8. 
— ^^^^Oti Qj Mary* 

ThcOb[ervator\ Satyr 'on le- 

flrarigc. 
The Plea&res of Tui^ridg. 
fhfc Deliverance. 
Of* Sditudc. 

Jrologue fpoken by Mr. Moun^ 
■' f^rt on leaving the Army, 
^uth\ Poem on K. Charleys 
S Reftoration, Latin and Eng- 

iflh 

^oEpJtaphs op Fl^etSbeparJs, 



difmift tlic Treafury, by 

Dryden. . \i 

Prologue to Sir John Falftaff. 
On bryckn^ turning Roman Ol* 

tholickf 
On the D. of Ghceflerh Death, 
On Mr. NeaFi Projedh. 
On fome Votes againft the L^ 

Sum-rs. 
The Conifederates, or firfli 

happy day of the IfbuM^ 

Princefs. 
A Song on the Taxes. 
On the Lord I.oi;e/rfce*s conung 

^o Oxford from Glocefter 

Goal. 
Verfes found in the Ruins Qf 
» the PxiVy-Garden. 
The Life of General Blal(t. 
Prologue for Tamerlane^ by ur^ 
' 0—th. 

!^. Charles ^hc Second's Ghoft, 
The Houfe of l^/ifj^ir, by Mr.* 

Hughes. 
On the promoted Bi/hops« 
Several Copys of Verfes on the 

Qijeeti and Prince's comiag 

to Oxford^ by Mr. ffarcottrt'^ 

Mr. Finohy oc. « 

A UntenUtany; 
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Aivertifimnt'f 
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Club of uoaniipous Voters. Bill oa H. of Commons Door. 



for LiaRy< 
City's Advice to die King; 



,at Chariincrqfs. 
The Haymarkct Hefton. 
(Queries and Anfwersfromfr^r- Sundai-mofnipg's Ramble 

Sale of choice Goods. 



StoBs^a on 
Gate; 



pcalogue of Books lo be Ibid V^iigetfifltt Qhoft to JeffcrUs. 



at Mr. OgUby*%. 

Satyr on old Rowly. 

^ricomium on twb Whiggifli 
Walloons. 

Aiieoibly of moderate Oiviflii. 

On Wu WmUms. 

bn Sir W. Jofits. 

bn I d Lincoln's Brother tam- 
ing Roman Cathoiick. 

Co £• D--/^'s rmpeachmeQt. 

The D. of Tories IdH Far^wel. 



Oa the D. of eioceJier*$ Death^ 
by Dr. Bcn^lo and lAJef 
feries. 

Occafiooalf Conformity, by a 

Prok>gue to the Mnfick^mcec* 

ing, by Dr. G-^^b. 
Catalogue of Boob at 9t 

Another af. the Oty God«9> 
thers. With 9oo more. 



The Genuine and Correft Edition of State-Poems is now 
tnfoor VolQmes^ TheFirft Volume is the fifth Edittoi^ p#iai- 
cd, 1703. The Secxxid' Volume is printpd, itoj* ^pie 
SThird, 1704.' And Uiis Fourth, 1707. 
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The INDEX to this 

Fourth Volume. 



THE Oxiox AKixt Nint. pag. i 

AHesAtbto th Northampton Aire St^ak* 
ffSy 4. The Reply J % 

utfiVirino tofi'd ha Blanket : Or^ Daniel de Foe's 

Memorial^ 6 

In Eccjefiam A99gUc. 8 

Epitapbium E.A.- 9 

#^i#(iry ii^ofi riflfory .• A Potm on the Succefs of bis 
Qroit tbt Duke of Marlborough, over the Frencli 
Fones near TitUmont^ i705* iQ 

Horace, Lib. HI. Ode III. Imitated. it 

The Comparifon^ 1705. 15 

OhD.M. 1704- ^^ 

On the K^ ef Spain's Prefent to tbe D. of M. 17 

On the Lmdi and Commons Vote concermng tbt Dan* 

ger of tbe Churchy 170$. ibid. 

Supposed to be writ by a Uignifj/^d Clergyman^ < ibid. 
A Declaration without Doors ^ «70S« 18 

On tbe DiAe.of B ^ Houfe. Sic fiti lastantor 

Lares, 21 

The doleful Complaint of Sir H. M. on tbe Lofs ef his 

heilion at Oxf Old J 1705. , ibid. 

jinOdeon the Duke of MarlborODgh, 1705. z% 
Tbe Se^en Wife Men^ '28 

Jin AUufton to the Bifhop of Cambray'* Supplement of 

Homer, i70<J. 30 

'An Elegy on the burning of tbe Church Memoriatf 

1705. * J4 
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Index of the Fourth Volume, ix 

fire and Fagg9t^ or the City Bonefirt^ 35 

MnQy of Mountown. ji Poem. Bjf tbi Jutlwr of 

ifccTalcof aTub^ 38 

muminatiom at Rome, made by PafiiBin^ ufon the 

ralftng the Siege of Barcelona, cotififiniig <f eigkt 

Rgures^ big as the Life^ with the fdhmng JHotte^s^ 

1706. 41 

ji Letter to Mmfchal Tallard. Made EnglUh em 

^f French. By J. Br. 1 705. 4^ 

An Ode oceafioifd by the Battle of IUlDiUi«S> h ^^ 

B y, 48 

the Benefits of a Theatre^ ' 4> 

A Simile ^ $5> 

the Jubilee Necklace j or a Prefent frmnCAU. t0 
theD.^ M. aSatyr^ yi 

tbe^petui^ S4 

Epilogue fpolen by Mrs. Moontfort m tie Theatre 
Royal III Drury Lane, 1705. JS 

A Dialogue between Biiqma and Morforio, two Sea* 
uses in Roipe, jfi 

rbe NineK — s. 57 

The Prophecy, '703- S* 

The Country Porfon^s Advke to ihofe little SeriUers^ 
who pretend to write better Sfnfe than Great Seereta" 
ries : Or, Mr. Stephens'^ Triumph oner she Pttory^ 
1706. ^i 

A New Prologue J^en at the Theatre in Linco1iis-Iim« 
Fields, on Saturday, July the Srfc, 1704. inPraife 
of the Wetts, ^4 

. Vpontbefirft fit of the Ge0t. 6f 

Vpon T>r. Vs Suit to the £. of N. far a Bi/hopriek^ 6^ 
The Addrefs, vjo^. 69 

To his Grace the Duke of Marlborough on bk late 
SucceffesinVUnittSi 1706^ . 77 

FaaiondiJflay% a Poem, i7Q4* 7^ 

Moderation difpUxy'd, A Poem, 1705. By thi Au^ 
libor i|f Fafttan difpUyU, ^8 

*Tbe 
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It the INDEX 

71^. French Kiiffg^s Lament4thn for the Lofr^f tbi 

dtcft(i5n&llliU, 1765. i6> 

t>n the Sea Fight between Sir G. R. and Toloufe, 

^ !rf Son^ M %be fume J 113^ 

On the Ciihws in W^ftmitilfeer-Hail, 1 704. ibid, * 
Jt New BaUad to the Tune^ Ifhich no body cm deny^ 

^lU Dtmt'Caftj 1705. «i5 

"Sit S^G^fetitkntothe ga^ Pe€$le if Ag<»-^ftai!}, 

^rte £«f«ftariow 0/ /fijfe-Cfciiwb^ 1704.. 11.51 

The Royal Gamefiers^ or the old Cards fiei» fitt0ed 
jfor^tbecMqu&^ingCmm^ 1I2 

'Advice to a Painter^ 1701. 126 

The Rookj txi 

^OH K. ChartesV rbpage to Spain, 1704. 1 xS 

<9ritaniliaV Prayer f^ the ^ten^ '%qc6. fy Mr^ 
T^tfe^ Pott Lauriat to her Mtajfjfiy^ i jip 

'The Miferies of England, from tbe,€fMmg Pemer of , 

her Domejlick Enemies^ 1701. i|Z 

The Rafe of Lucrcce. Written by Mr, Willbm 

Stmke^are, ^nd^te^KoiHod to tbeJtigkt .fAmurable 

yibf £(irf of Sootbai&pton, t 143 

Veiiiis mi AAtnA^. Wfimn fy Mr. Sliakt^re^ 

20$ 

The ffrft j4rtftiverfari of the CovemmeUt under tis 

ffigbnefs the Lord^r^teJfor: fuffoe^d fobe written 

fy Edmond Waller of Becconsfietd Efji and 

frintedim6$S. '■ ' 14$ 

r 1 r A N T o m:a\x i a^ Or^ a ftfU and nue 
■ Relation of the Great and Mhaify . I^igbt between 
«^ tisiiree Pagan KnigkiiandaCbriJltanyQiaht^ i6i2. 

Bacchanalia : Or it toiTcriftimt ef Ujyrtmken Clubi 

Ji Poem^ occafion'dbytbi^imepifcamntsand jyifiur^ 
^ ' bancei 



of tlie Foutth Vbyrae: x\ 

lincts iH ibi Siati^ idpt. Wifb Keftcaiom i^ 
the Rifo and Pri^rrff of Prnft-cntftj aSf 

^ iUafdni isaticl iitviecn Iwo tM-Vop qf the Ento. 
plan CifUH. Of a Dialogue hettcen Sleep and A^ 
wake^ Jeftdhd taYntftt Reality Mi Fancy : Being 
fmgli upon the new ereOei Deg-Piif lately contrived 
pUrpofefy upm this Xkcapcn^ m aforefaij^ in the 
Jbai'Cbamber of the faid Couri^ mere it was 
jfdUgbt Wfib gnuit J^fianfe^ SatisfaiHonimdXlm^ 
i^t of tie Company there prefhit / 3ut by teafm 
fiF the Jutbor^s drdw^y Difpbfiiion^ being late at 
Nigbtm and be inclind to fieep^ be would crave 

- ymtr jan)ourMe Cenfure of this bis Pains^ and judg 
of them at you find occafion. Printed in t6^i. 

MatVeri Ghoft : Btitig a true Copy of a Letter fent 

Yd the J. Bp. of Cant, i^on his fudden Sichnefs^ 

Hit the Princt of Oranjgc^i Jirjl Arrival into Lon- 

dOn^ i68|. 31 S 

^A Congtiituhtory Pdem to the Reverend Dr. Johti Til- 

f6tton^ upon his Promotion to the Arcb-Epifcopal 

5^4 0/ Canterbury, 1691. 322 

"fbe Eartb-^udke of Jamaica, defcrih^d in a Pindarick 

Poem^ 1692* iii 

^Midfunmer^Moon t Or the Livery 'Man's Complaint^ 

1682. 333 

Jl satyr agaihft Brandy. Written by Jo. Hains, as 

iii faith bimfelfj 1683. 34^ 

^e Grove: Or^ the Rival Aiufes^ lyoi* 34) 

A Pindarick Ode^ occafion'd^ the Death of the late 

tordCbief JuJHceTr thy ^ 1701. 3^5 

the Triumph 0/ Peace. APoem^ 169%. By Mr. 

Hogbes* 368 

^0 'my Lord ChanceUor Hyde. Prefentcd on Ncvi 

TedrS'bqy^ 1662. ifyJ^Dryden, 374 

Vponthe ftately StfuOUrevf Bbw-CfalJixti andSttt^^ 
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pie, Bmm Ann. ^666. RebiUlt 1679. ^y ^' 
Wild, ^ > 379 

A Paradox againfi Liberty. Written By the Lords 
during their ImfrifimmefU in the Towtr^ 38? 

A Dialogue between the Dutcbefs of Clevel-— Mi 
the Dutcbefs of PorclTinoath, at their Meeting in 
Paris. IVitb the Gboft rf Jane Shore, 388 

A Satyr againfi Perfecutian^ 1 68a. 393 

An Elegy on Us Excellent Lieutenant-General Tal« 
maih, 1(594. J?jf il^. Edm. Arwaker, 404 
GreeQmct)-ffi0. A Poem. By Mr.^ Manning, 410 
Prince Botler'j TalU : Reprefenting the State (f the 
Wool-Cafe \ or >the £afl:-India Cafe truly fiated^ 
1591. 421 

Grace before Meat at a Cbriftening^ 428 

Grace after Meat^ 429 

The Dog in the Wheel ASatyr^ 1705. 430 

On the Death of Serjeant Darnel, 1 ^o6. 433 

ACoQeOioficf fome Satyrical Prints^ publi/h^d beyond 
Sea^ relating to the Affairs of Europe, fince the 
French King placed bis Grandfon on the Throne of 
Spain. With their Explanations in Engliih, 43 5 
The Ttmbvidge Prodigy. Written by a Lady^ ' 453 
To the Author of the Tunbridge Prodigy^ 454 

The foUoming Lines tpere wrote upon the Oecafion of 
apprehending Sir Thomas Armftrong in Ley- 
den, in the Tear 1684. takpn from life Original 
Prints vpriHen by R, Fcrgufon, 45^? 

The fame Englifh'd^ 45*8 

On the FrentJh Subjeffs^ * 459 

On the Duke of^ Marlborough. By Dr. Brady, ibid. 
The Royal Ramble^ ^Jp?. 4^0 

Epinicion Sacro Nomini Anna Rtgina^ 463 

In Vnionem Anglia & Scotia^ . 4.(^6 

On his Grace the Duke of MarlboroDghV Going for 
HoUand, 1 707. In Imitation of the third Ode of 
the fitfi Book of Horace, 467 
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.-VMi44wmtt NINE, 

PiErufij jtijc lifted thp Tackws in Print; 
AadjEsrefally |nsir1uiiigWbacMcpber»wer« 
> ' Xm% 

.- Sptne Namts I oburvM Co moit Cqanci«s 

(didfafl: 
Bat.Ox/pril ^rde4 no few^r than AH. 

(there beer^ 
V Nine Members^ Nine Tackers. And more bad 
And their Number as! great as cbeir Spirits were 
.,^ Cl^een: 

.Or liaa this finall Cbanty, moreiierce than the reft^ 
Jl^t fene t^^maoy as fomeaa the Weft : 
A deJTperace Kif^ue wb had prefently run 
OftM L9«gK ^iog broke^and the Nation undone: 

B ' Then 



a TOEMS on 

Then let us be grateful^ and thank Heaven for't^ 
Since theic. Heads were lb hot, .that their Hands 

(were fo JborL 

Bot will this agree with their Courtlhip^thoagbt I,< 
^Wben tteQpecn was hafrai^'d, an^^xtolM tatl|9| 

. •; Sky,! 
in her way tp t))e Batlf by the Literate' Fry ? 
Or can we imagine it mightily fates 
With Thanks for her Gift of the Tenths, and Firft- 

(fruits ? 
Unlefs itbe^ratelMiiiSbns of ^^Quiieh > 
Their .1>ef!: Bene&d^orslo^ leave in the torch i' 
And Wlien for their fakes file bad UITeaM Tier Store; 
To (hut up the Purfe and fupply Her no more. 

For clogging.it fa as ihe cannot comply, 
IS )uft the fame thing as q^itt to deny. 
And Tam^lui Storj^ again to revive, 
By giving Her that which She cana6t receive.' 

For if a good Bill with another be join'd. 
It (hould be with Ope of a fotableKind ; 
But to yoak it with what is not proper to pafs, 
Is nex( to the yoal^ing an Ox with an Afs *, 
Or to imitate Him, who in Story is faid 
To couple togetbtrthe Quick and the Dead.' 
^ Or willit agree with their ff/en^eim Addrefs,\ 
pf . Speeches and Verfes fent poft from the Prefs; 
Out-roiining poor Cambridge in Loyal Pretencp, ^ 
And.before her In Hafte, as behind trer In Senfe? * 
<Wifi not this .make thisir Poetry backward jcochipie, 
Atid turn to Burlefqce all Addiffnfi Rhyme ? 
E?^ollingour Valour^ and mighty Succels, "• 

Whenthey fiiew by tjbeirTackingthey wifliUwer^ 

Or commending our Caufe, when with the lame 

(Btwth 
By Hopping our Mbny t bey ftarvt h to Death. ' 

Unlefs 
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Uolefs they foppofe the Nine Mofes alone (done : 
Would ballance tbe Hnrt the Nine Members had 
Or the Qpeen were fo weak as to wink at the 

(Wrong, 
Forget the Affront, and be pleas'd with a Song. 

, Bnt fttlt I was poring, and fought to Divine 
What Myftery lay in the Number of Nine : 
I thought the Nine Mnfes might ferve for the feat, 
Since there they have chofen their antient Seat. 
But I found my M iftake e're I went very hr : 
For Tacking tends only to Difcord and jar. 
' ' The famous Nine Worthies ran next in my Mind ^ 
Bqi little Agreement in this I could find : 
Since nothing lefs worthy could ever be feen. 
Than to fetter a Juft and a Generous Queen. 
Nor truft Her with Mony to manage the Sword, 
But on the condition of breaking her Word. 

Or what could they offer lefs Worthy and Brave,' 
Tfaah to hazard a Land they were chofen to fave ? 
Or dangeroui Tricks, and Experiments try, 
JExpofing us aH to the Chance of a Die, 
And venture at once both the Church and the State,' 
When they Taw the French Hannibal ftand ac the 

(Gate; 

But ftill may our Queen twice a Conqueror prove ; 
Of her Eoesibf her Arms, andherSubjedsbyLove. 
The laft is the nobleil we know of the two ; 
But I ftar She ^ik\ find 'tis tbc;bardeft to do. 

Yet let not Her Jl^ajefty wholly defpair, 
Tho bniveft Ahempts the moft difficult are : ' 
For as in Eighth ffenry our Roies combined. 
And in wr Firft "^atms the two Kingdoms were 

; J J- (joltfd; 

Who knows but our ANNE may by Heaven be 

(decreed 
clofe the wide Wounds of a Nation that bleed ? 
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An Union that is of Importance fo high : 

^or that of our Rofts, qor Realms can oat*?ieJ 

A Vidory equal to Blenheim Soccefs i 

And JQftly deferving a Triumph no Ie(s. 

And what from Her Reign we mull hope &r alone: 

For She by her Sweetneis muft do ir^ pr None* 

Lee u9 hope then and pray our next Senate may be 
As zealous for Peace and Agreement as She : 
And that our Eledqrs may open their Eyes i 
And think it no Ibame at the laft to grow v\rp. 
Or if fotpe of that Lift to the Houfe ihould be fent | 
Let us pray they may fee their Miitake,andrepfnc : 
And the powerful Charms of her Excellent R^ign 
May fweeten thehr Tempers, and fetch themagi^ini 
Until/ with a Cluih^ they refied on that Yotf;, 
As a taking three Kingdoms at once by the Throat : 
Aitd the only Unkindneis that ever was flu)wn 
Jo the Kindeft of Qjieens, liace She fat on the 

(Tfirooei 
And may fo regret the Indignity paft^ 
Jhat as 'twas the Firft, fo it may pe the Uft* 

' II 'I ' n . 

A Health to the Northamptonfiiire 

WE'D remember the Mem 
That go with us again; 
Jo chufe Knights that can afibrd, Siti ^ 

To ferve without Penfion, ^ 

Or other Precenfion ; ^ -** 

And pfi and Siibt is the Word, Sir;. 
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As for tbpfe that have Pay^ 

We have nothiag to fay, 
Let the Soldier live by his Sword, Sir i 

We 're fof T*bcrt that arc known 

To have Lands of their own ; 
And Jufi and Ri^bt is the Word, Sir. 

If we chafe their Conrt'-Tools^ 

They may well call ns Fools» 
Thoa Double SatfU^ and a Lord^ Sir : 

We are fore we can truft 

Both oor Higbt and onr Jufi ; 
And^yiandiKfgbristhe Word, Sin 

The <IiEfLr. 

HErc^s a Health to the Kni^U 
Who dares f^ote and dares Fi^^^ 
To maintain our Religion and Laws, Sir, 
Againfl: France and the Taci^ 
And every mad Jack i 
And never will Sneak from the Caufe, Sir. 

As for thofe whom you feem 
For their Lands to cfteem, 
* You little can fay of their Brains, Sir : 
But iince nothing can taint 
' tinv Brave Soldier and Sainf -, . 
^Ti* for thefe Men alone we can anfwer; 

k 

, Yonr duU Puns we flight , 
* . .^ Of your Jun and your Rigbti 
yhc Borden ot Scojmdrel Song, Sir ; 
' C^eat us noc mth a Name, 
For Your yuft Ends in Sham ; 
. ^d your Cart did always go Wrong, Sin 

B 3 Jure 
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Jure Divino fo//i m a Blanket : 

OR, 
Daniel De Foe'i Memorial. 

I'l Nbappy State, condcmnM to worfl: of Things^ 
JL Where Lawlefs Ro^ms do wrke^ and rail at 

All Regal Power with Rebel Notions treaty 
And lay the Monarch at the Peak's Feet : 
Bred from a Factious and Repining Crew^ 
SecurM by Mercy they would never Ihew : 
Of the firft Rebel Lucifer's black Stamp, 
Whom nought will e'e^r reform but honeft Hemfi i 
For meaner Punilhments they banter ftill, , 
And laugh at Vengeance they defervc to feel : 
Corrcdtion's nothing to fuch Rogues as thefc, . 
Whom yet the be ft ofKit^gs Could never pleafe : 
Tho curb'd by the fame Power they difowo, 
TheyMl Batter t'hofe their Mifchiefs can't dethrone^ 
Where like the riper ^ when you Warmth impatt. 
Its Poyfon fwells and ftings you to the Heart: 
Grown ftrong in Impudence, in Treafon bold i 
Some ufeful Tenets they from Scripture hold, . 
Mifconftrue Texts, and with malitiotis Wit, 
Vary the Glorious Truths of Sacred Writ ; 
Both Right Divine, and Right of Pow'r dilpwn. 
And raife the People high above the Thfouc i , 
Heav'n can on Monarchs no fuch Right beftovr^ 
The Gift's the Peoples^ arid the Power too;;;' 



Vol IV. State-J^airsl 7 

Thal^ Priace to role thus h^ a hopeful Job, 
Skor'd in 9 Throne to plcafe a bead- ft rang Mobb 
A hopeful Dodrine, draira no doubt from HeU^ 
To teach a (lubborn People to Rebel : 
Which that there may be ufeful Rogues to pr<^. 
Such as Defoe the Devil coajiires up i 
Arm'd with a Pen heiets him on to Wars^ 
To kindle Fadion^ and latefti^ Jars. 
With double Zeal do's DanieFs Breaft eadoe^ 
Who writes for Bread, and for Sedition too ; 
The P^(X's Champion — fit for fuch a C^ufe^ 
And the moftdauntiefs Rogue, that ever W4V 
Tell us then S4f m— -fpeak U %c his Fa^e^ . 
Thou Guardian-Angel of the Rebel-Race^ 
Is there like Daiuel one amon^the Tjibea, 
That half fo well the Party's Zeal defer ibes?. 
That better teUs us what they've always meanC, 
From Royal jimui:% ReigQ< to MartyrM Ckofles the 

f ($81ttt« 

Repining eyer^ .burdkoTdw with Coioplaiats, 
Wielded as Devils, yet wroufd pafi for SJaints i 
A kud^.fedicious, mi(j|)elieving Brood, 
Perverfe, uoe^fy, obftinatc and .proud^ ' 
Revengeful to an infinity Degree, 
Nurs'd np to Murders and Barbarity, 
With ev'ry Peal of loud Rebellion chim^, ^ 
(For thatV their old Hereditary CrimeJ 
A fecond Nature with their Mik fuck'd in, • "^ 
Their free-born Principle and darling Sin j 
Where feeoung Piety, and^ Meeknefi grow, 
jtAeifts in praqice, but me|:e Saints in (how : 
As tho a forAal Cant; and »aIous Face, 
Supply'd all figns of Honefty and Grace ; , 
Who for their Int'rcft^ JrtfthpGhurchsPftends, 
And love Devotiob itsit^ftl>ves their Ends. I 

l-.-j B 4 . There 
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There are the Men that would reform the Age, 
Whofe Zeal and Piety lie mask'd in Rage^ 
Tbnt divm mth Superftitkn cry *j Deface 
Thofe wicked Organs^ andfbk fainted Glafs : 
Down nitb Church Ornaments^ the Pride of Natims^^ 
Thofe vforfe than Heathenifli jAonmaticns ; 
With Soulptw^fy SuffUces^ andalhberep^ * 
ThefuperficialTfOfjfingitftbeBeaft. ' . 

Whea'aU their formal Cant and Zeal*s a Cbeaty . 
There^ Ibarce a Saint bat -is a Hypocrite ; 
Who frhile they do thefe ftrid Injnn^ions preach, 
Deny in Aftlons what their Wordl do teacb^ 
So when jScides bad tbe Monfter flaini 
He made htmdreadfol Armour of the Skin. 



Unhappy Ifle— - where Fadion always reigns. 
And fcems Ibpported in't by^ Providence j 
Satyr and Scandal Ammnnitioo are^ 
And Pen and Ink declare a Paper War, 
Where Scriblers^ like onr Daniel^ fear a Peace^ 
Who draw their whole Subfiftence from the/Vr/f/ 
J^rint is their Standard, Publifhers thtit prumSy 
feud is the IP'ord^ and Pamphlets are their C^ns ; 
Where bufy Rafcals ferve as Volontiers, 
And help to fet the Rabble by the Ears i 
While Hell and Tumult in the Front appear. 
And Mifchief, and the Devil compdfe the Rean 
ph Juftice ! then fuch Fadions Rogues r^ftrain, 
^nd fend ps Daniel to the Lyons Den, 

h| ^ i ., . ^^. I II T" - ■ --' -J- ' - ■ ■ --] ■ ■,^..^— —^ ■^■^^^a^— 

Jn Bcclejwn Jngtie» 

SIfte yiator, fie Up 
Miraculom N«q4iti^l 
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Gonduntnt Reliqnias 

Mat ris ad mod um Vm 

(Secreto jaceac oe admodnm praftitmtv) , 

Qoas rnortna fiiitdiini ma, 

tx viva dam mortna. 

O Facinus immom & incrcdibile ! 

Defenfore deierta, 

afflifta, . 
occilk) 
^crificism,. foffra^iit yc» mnco^i 
Vodfoo, & Fanaticorom fdrorc* 

^ Rogas 

Qpanam io Terra Hoc ? 

In Infola, 
UU Monarcha agit contra Monarduam^ 
EccleGaftici contra Ecctefiam, 
LegKIatores contra Lcgem^ 
iEgrottfit Nov $. MDCLXXXVUL 
pbiit M.DCCV. 

« 

Bpitaphhm B, A* 

Hicjaeet EA. 

ikmi'UMnrtai, Semi-fepaltfl, 

NaoRonuqonHnvi, 

Nee Fanaticoraid Farore, 

Sed fpHpfios-InfidHs rait. 

Oh miferanda Ecelcfia ! , 

04 ll«K B^tgyos, t Fatriarcht flofl Bcplizat^* 
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y I c T o R Y »^o», V I c TO R Y ; dfBocm 
on the jSuccefs of his Grace the Duke of 
Marlborough oVer the FrdncK^ ones 
' near Titlemontf 170J.; 
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Long did Nafdtiitts ielgicJt Valoiirtry,* ' 
By En^ifh Arras/ to curb French Tr^nm • 
Vaft Sums were given, and great Armies rais'd. 

And Wonders donc,-t1iatgfoTiods Prince be prais'd ; 
WliofematcIilefsCondua.all |Wcn nioft allow. 
Ptrform d ftraagc ihiiigs, the Lord kflpws where 

^^V^i^^}^^^ ^^^'^ blafPring Winds arofel 
And fear'd a $torm>i little as bisFocs.' 

By force of •Armrrarig'd F/«»^w round about. 
To fight the Ftencb, but firft to find them out, 
,Which when te'd 'xioftc, he poft'd 'em here and 

And did what lying Fame can belt declare. ' 

His Adions were profofcly Great'tis troe. 
He bomb'd old i^ffili, burnt St muhes too, ( 
To th everlafting Mem'ry of tfie' Lord Knowsl 

who. 
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But Thou Gxtzt J^tarlborwgh^ hdlt.lfi^wo Cim 

And by thy Condud, at a mod'rate Coft, 
Retriev'd that Honour fourteen Years bad loft. 

i^r^, ?*■*;*,' ^°°^ »«» «q"al ballancemect, 
-r^^mm% Coa «ige and A^otloi Wit, 
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Tbou dofi; with Temper aU thy Anions fqoare,. 

And art too Wife and Fortunate to err. 

The World's great Tyrant dreads thy pow'rfbl 

(Hand, 
As if Jove's Thunder was at thy CpmmanS ; 
On thy viAorious Deeds looks pale and tame^ 
Envies thy Feats, and ftartles at thy Name.' 

Matchlefs and endlefs is the great Renown, 
Which thoa haft nobly won for Englanffi Crown* 
Bright Annans Vertues, )oynM with thy SocceTs^ 
Shine ecjual to the Kingdom's Happinefs* 
Domeftick Jars are by her Scepter aw'd; ' 
Wfaiift withHer Sword thoa Wonden doft abroad. 
Elizabeth 'tis true was Wife and Great, 
And ruPd with Prudence a divided State; 
Did mighty Thmgs, outdone as yet by none. 
Except good Ann thatnow afcends the Throne; 
'EUxMbetb'i to (hew her Judgment, chole ^ 
The eallant Cafet to chaftize her Foes, 
Wbofe valiant Deeds made EnglancPs Glory fldne : 
But his ((jXCSLlMarlboraugbynt'tT could iequalthloti 
For thou already haft accomplifli'd more. 
Than eVe was done by Prince or Peer before. 
Ejfex^ *tis true, did wondrous Fame procure. 
And long in Roval Favour (lept fecurei ^ 
But thou art ftill deferv^ly more Great, • 
And tow'rft above his Virtues and his FateJ ' - 
Thy fortunate Succefs does Fadion ume,. ^ 
Maogers their Hopes, aqd difappoints their A|m I 
Strikes back thcTcrror'of their threatiiiiig'^rdw; 
And makes them look confus'd, we know pot ham. 

O happy Hero, Wife aiid Valiant Prince, V 
Darling of Heaven/ and the Crown^stJefirice ^ 
The NationVBulWarlc ' whofe refrftltillBlbws 
Crulh where tbey fafl^ abd batter d(ivrn<nir Foes.' 
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Tbc iPridc ^p4 Glot^ of the Grand Allies; 
» Til* Trenror of their trembling Enemies ^ 
^ The Head tnat wifely does projed the way 
' Irb eooquer, and the Hand that wins the Day v 
The trufty Champion of th' Imperial Throne^ 
Firm' tp ^tiv Int*reft, faithful to put own ^ 
A Friend to the Hungman Proteilrants, 
$courgc to BMiiriay and a Sting to France ^ 
Wojihip'd by , ^^fr «^ as a God, 
Eiteem'4 at Home^ beloVd and fearM Abroad. 
His Gloriofi;^ A&ions fill the World with News^ 
.HAodare t'jiie only Themes pf ev'ry Mufe. 
With Mirth and joy Kc docs whole Nations fill^ 
The World fe^ms itagnated when he fiands ftiQ. 
ffenbeimzud^f^ofbjlet witnefs his Succefs, 
And tbi» morV.dangVousConqueftdoesnoIers; 
But with fre^ verdant Lawrels crowns his Head^ 
Such as wiU out* wear Time, and never fade. 
iCafar hmfplf ne er brought more Honour home« 
Pr brave Fabritim e'er do more for Romej 
Than if/(ir/iiori»i/ib has performM in aQ degrees, 
To.^if^/<i>iJ's Glory, and for £«rflf e's Eaie. 
Greaf j^exandfr in his youthful Heat,. 
.^is true, 4^d all the Eaftern World defeat. 
And many pQtei|t Kingdoms over-run ; 
But M^^o^i^ out-does ail ia conquVing one. 



mm^mtmifammmmm^mmmmimmmitj^im 



' Uocii^) li|b> III. Ode III. trnt^tU 

*T^QK>Af«athit*9Rerolatc and Jail. . . 
J| ,^i»qt ,<co Us Pfioci|rfes aqd Troi^^ 
Kpc ^9fe%,, nor Feacfcaa blind y . > 

Not Love, that Tyrant of tSe SoQIf 
i {C«a %|k« ^s fteady Miad. 
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Not Parties for Revenge engagM, - ., i 

Nor Tbreatnings of a Court earag'dy . ; 

Nor Storms w here Fleets defpair ; 
Not Thunder pointed at bis Head } 
The (batt^r'd World may Urike him dcad^ 

Not tottth his Sonl with Fean 

From this the t7r^f 4m Qlpry role, * ' ' ; 
By this the Ramans aw^d their fotk^ 

Of this their Poets ling i I " 

Thefe were the Paths the Heroes trcdf -• 
Thefe Arts madi Hercuks a Cod, 

And great Najfdu a King. 

Firm on the rolling Deck hiB ftood^ ,. 
Unmov'd beheld- the breakia^ Flood 

With bladk^ning Storms eombin'd ; 
Virtue, he cry'd, will forct its Waf^ 
The Winds may for a while delay. 

Not alter ont^ Deiign. 

The Men.whoiq felfiHi Hopeiioflaiiie; 
Or Vanity ^litres to Fame, 

May be to Fears betrajM i 
But here a ChwcU for Saccow fliei^ 
lofttlted Lf w'ezpirki Jieip 

Andtoi]<Ufcall$]for Aid. . 

Ym, SrHtau, yei! jikh af4«ll 2«i^ : 

I come/ the wooo^ed Hieahliliwil^ 

Tbe woandilig Hand to Und t 
See, Tooliof ArbUrtry ([\ny« 
And Priefts, like Ifiomt m'f VfiB 

■— — — m-^mm— ■»■■ .^ » - •■rf. •• 
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Law fcall again her Fotcc rcfumc ; 
Religion, clear'd from Clouds of Roniel 

With brighter Rays advance : 
T be Britifh Fleet fliall rule the Deep 4 
The Britifh Youthj as rpusM frofm Sleep, 

Strike Terror into Tranec. 

Nor fliall thefc Promifes of Fate . 
Be limited to my fliort Date ; 

When I ftom Cares withdraw. 
Still fliall tht Sriti/h Scept<r ftand. 
Shall flourifli in a temili H^nd, 

And to Mankind give Lawl 

She fliall DomclKck iPbcrnnilfc, 

Monarchs beneath her Flags fliaQ fight. 

Whole Armies drik her Chain i 
She fliall loft Italy vj^^dtfi^ • 

Shall make th' Imperial kaj^c (bar, ' 
And give a King to Spairt. * . ::^ - 

But, know, Thefc Pfbttiircs are gi^^^^^^ 
Thcfe great Rewards Impartial Heat'n ' ' 

Does on thefe Terirfs aiecree ; 
That, ftriaiy punifligflfg l^ehs Faults,^ * ; 
You let their Confciences md Thoughts 

Reft abfolutely Free/ '^ * ' ' 

Let no falfe ^liiltiki^lfoiifinc ^"'' ^"''\' '^ 

In narrow Boiinds'irpnryaffDcifignl^^^ "'^ '' ^ 
To make Manfiaff 'i»Hite ; - '' ' ' 

Nor think it a fufficK«?eaufc - ■'' V * 
To punifliMenby^rtiirf^^^ - ^'-'-'' 
For not believing* rI^M;^ 
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Jtmi^ whofe Utod Zealdeftroys Mankifid, 
Rome's Sons (ball your Cbm|)a(Eoniiid^ * 

Who nc'CT Cbmpaflioii knew :' ' '^ 

By Nobler Anions tbetrs condeipn ; 
For what has-been reproaefi'd in tibem^ ^ * 

Can ne'er be prais'd in ydo. '. 



* / 



*•% 



^ t 



Thefe Sttl^eas fnit^ot with the Lyre ; - 
Mnfe, to what Height ic& thbn afpire,' > - 

Pretending to rehearie • 
The Thoughts of Gods, and GodHke Kings? ' 
Ceafe, ceafe to leflen lofty Things, /'-'" 

By mean, ignoble Vcne! * •- 
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THat fitting Meafur es mi ght be taken 
To^fiWa YertaiOnrlnaf slffa^^^^ 
Three Heroes, all trne Son^of wt/^rx^ 
As c're looked fiSkmy in the^^-i-^ — c^ 
Met lately to concert Affairs, 
Mi/ig^ — -'thtEWeft Child of Fame, '-' - -^ 
tWhocon^uers with bis very Name,. f ' 

Is once moit conie to help at a ciead Pinehi;^ ^' ' 
And means to play the Devil with the Prmh ^ 
With M\ ■ h knowif far and near, " ^ ' ' 
For Great' Atchifevements&mM in Wajr ; * ' ^^ 
Who's wifely itlarchM the Lord -kaowSwfierif,' ' 

With iTrobps a# good as evdr foogHt • i* *^ '- 
RiB fifty thoofand Metf; 



He's gone to do the Lord knows what, 
<And will return I don't know wben» 
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fitr'd Warlike £n»e5, whofeDefignsi 
Were nweryet^^^^ I'i' ^e^s^ 
Who fi^htiog wifely can refrain^ 
And Hunt ^mt Gcman Towns are ta'ea« 

Thefe three, all Men of mighty Deeds^ 
Together Wifdy laid their Heads, 
To make a fmart Campaign : 

Sotbe three iiMiiGilo^Wi^. of late ; 
ClobM Brains togfcthipc to compleat,* 
A Fourth as wife Trelooby. ^ 

And one may W4ser a j^ood Sum on't| 
Some mighty Matters ^q will come on% 
If current Rumour true be. 

Yoa*]! ie» e'er this Caapsign is a'er 
Deeds irortby to be crackt on ; 

Jhree Lootnes writ a Farce before. 
Three Geo — Is now win ad one. 
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WHea aChnrdiotaHia tmAiC Haade 9A- 
(vancesL 
Then nor t» bis Rnintbcbdt Cock <tf Frame v%% 
Then itaireefliallbeatKve, being angct'd in S^mu 
And Are oh. all four rnata fam again ; 
Then the Wie of S«,'^«m a Pruicefi ihil} be. 
In Righ^pf her Hoibaad by the Father of Thfte: 
This 'Prophe<7 long fiocc was iboiid aader-groinift 
9y one who waslatoy ia P«UN|^a Pottid. 
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On the !{, of Sp-v ^refent to the D. o/M. 

ACceptfiby Lord, of this fmall glittering tliingi 
'Tis like my felf^ the ihadow of a Kiag ^ 
And with it take my Swoftf, ^is fit for you |' ^ 
With it I ne'er did ougbt^ nor^^er fhaH do. - ' 
Fight for th'^AIIieS) for HonoQr, aiidlorMeci 
Ao^ when I'm King, yon in ArcfahDoke ihafl 'be« ' 
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On the Lords, and Qmmms Vote coMerning 
the f)anzer,of the £hurch^ 1 7 o j . 

TH U 9^ is at length the horrid Hjfdra Oain, 
Its many biffing Heads were rear'd in vain ; 
By one Herculean Blow the Monfter fell. 
And with it all the Hopes of France and Hell* 



Supposed to he writ hya VignifydClergymanl 

WHEN A tf was the Chnrch^s Daughter, 
She afked as her Mother taught her ^ 
But now file's Mother to the Chnrcb, 
She leaves her Danghter in the Lurch. 
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OYcSri^omx^ draw nwr^ 
With Attention giTc Eaar 
'^o iny.inofl:profoDnd. Declaration r i 

It nl4y do you feme good, 
Tho I'm not underftood . 

•^y twenty wife Men in the Nation* 

r m a Parliament Member, 
Who lhall fit in NwenAit 

To fettle the Nation's Aflfain 5 

Make T and Laws, 

Not forgetting a Claufe 

About the High Church's Repairs. 

The High Church's Power 
Has to this very Hour, 

Been of all my Caballing the true end } 
But I fwear by my Maker, 
If you don't choofe me Speaker, 

The Caufc will be certainly ruin'd. 

I have fent Horfe afid Man 
To do all they can. 

To ingage all your Votes for the Chair : 
Some Mony Tve paid, 
And more Promifes made, ^ 

Of fine things I'll do when I come there. 



I 



Vol. IV. tSt^^M^fi J?; 







For th' Occafiooal Bin, , .. . . , i. • 

And to fiit, the whole Nation on. Fire.. . ^ *-'' 

If I get in the Chair, , ., , (^ , 

It wiU quickly appear, ^ u- ... „ ., . ,, ., . ; 

Who h fQr.itbe C*torch, .m4 wW. not, Sk :'" 
rn wip6 or tfid Paint . ' _ . • , ; 5 ,. .; 
Made me look like a Saint, . '. ". " , 

And Moderafioi^ IhaUdiefoii thf -SpQt,,$^^ • ' 

I was chofen for the Nefts 

Of yonr Highfly irig Prieftv . " .V . .> , „ i 

Thofe dMn*y,.yo«ng S<*.spf ;^Boi .... V' 
Mow my Wit's' at a head, .... . '.; ;... j, 

I'm appointed to lead, • " • . ,T. , 

And I'm fore that Sir «~rwin follow; '/'^ 

\ . • r f »4 •■ I • • • .1 

My Learning t' advance, . , . i^- 

I travePd to France^ 

From Paris quite down to Toukon ; 
Where they make People pray 
The Government's way. 

And convert tfaem a mode de Dragoon. 

4 

Before I came home, 
I traveFd to Romtj 

And received tl^' lafallible Bleffing \ 
I ne'er fcrupltd to bow 
To the Slipper or Toe, 

And beftow'4 a true Proteftaat Killing. 

Ci I 






I viewM the greaetottfe, ;' '■'' '•' ' ■•' ' 
An4 adpjirH tfte PonS;' «• «; -^ - I 

I went to theMattih,' ', '; ' /• ' ''' = » 
Said ray Prayers iii. Latioi '''' '' . ' ' 

And iWiuWuiifMp^^^fi^ttt; 

I blefi'd the three NatiofiS^'' ^ -'• 
With 
Th 
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But as foon as 'twas jiriflted, ^ ^ 



Now from Popefy add kofife' ., . .. 



I'm to Covenfrji^ <^l^t 

Where I'm ^tiit^bVefrnii with ftefigioh; .^ 
The High Chorch jftid t _' " '^ "''^ 
Such E«>«r4nM;jts try,. "';;. rr? i 

You wbii'd iwearwelfad 4^4tfo)!Nid*s Pigeon.' 

The Occafional Bill n ? . 

Was fram'd in oor JMill^ 

Of true CathotickTrcparatida J 
The. Warp and tlie Woof ' 
Look'd like ?r.^^2int Stuff; 

Butthe'Devfl was in thc^Fafliit>n. 



^. ' \ •/ 



■I • 



I hu!zza'd for the Tack, 
For I was alwifcysra Jack, 

And was fond of *y«reI>iV^ai 
But with what Intent, ' ^ " 

Or what !twas 1 raearit, 

That^s ^ thing neitlier yofl kncnraor I fcatt*rJ 

To 
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4 
I 

To High-Cborch Tai n trq^ ^ 
As a Proteftant bloc, ' 

And feift. TOtf d Oi^tm b^^ / 

But wc had fuch a Defeat ^ , . 

In Coventry Street, 

That wc^rr dmniubly 'fcaW of tbeir drabUng. 

ie has rtiin'd %he Natioa^ 

Both the fi — s and Q-^,. arc iitfeftnl • 
Po but fct me iW Chiiir, '^*''^^^ ' 
rfl the HigM^iprcfc tepnr» 

And Religion fhaO foon be differed. 

We have made fuch Advaqcea, "-''•' 

You'd thhil^ thcn\ Romances,' 

All the Churches on Earth to unite-a : ' ] 
That \«/iiow^ and We 
Way qoickJIy agree. 

And Rome Ihall iiomore n)iep.affright% 

Oar true Engti/h Church 
^oR to Poftery approach. 

And Popery to her fliall advance 

Th« Siftw ft«ll we, 

Pafs pi wHat's a«i4 
• And we flBH Ihake hands, Sir, with Ranei, 

Thus the Tqpli ©f the Age ' 
Shall quickly grow Sage, 

When they cant of their U-nion and Pcatei Sir^t 
This will Union convey •. '■■ 

The true CatlMKck way, 

. ^^^^ ^9^^H^ll be aU of a Piece. Sir/ 

- .• . .... I • 

C 3 If 
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If the Whigs and OiflTcntcrs 
Should think to prevent us, *' 

And oppofe os wkh damn'd Moderation 9 
By unanimous Votes, 
,Wc will cut all their Throats^ 
.;A^ To wife'll'umte the whole Nation. 



On the T>nke of Br— 'i Ha«/ip. 
Sic iici laetantut Lares. 

HAppily hous'd thefe Lares are. 
To feed on rifta's and frefli Air; 
,To dine with //«mpferf/s Duke each dajr, 
And gaze their Supper-time aWay. 
Wou'd Ceres bring her * Sheafs of Corn, 
.^Twou'd better SheffielcPs Houfe adorn ; 
To which if 'Sacdius Grapes wouM bring, 
,Thcn might the Lares laugh and fing. 

t 

' ' ' ' ' . 

'The dohful (jomplamt of Sir H. M. on the 
tofsof his EkSion at Oxfotdy i/qj.^ 

YE Freeholders moft dear 
Of Cardigans/hire^ 

l/>flk down from your Mountains with Pity, 

* On the defperate Cafe • > 

Of your Knight Out of Pl^^ j > 
And ^ttendj Xp my forro wful piety. 

* Nk Coat <f Arms is the WbeatSbetif* ;\ 
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* 

I left yoQ indeed. 

In hopes to facceed 
At Oxford^ the Seat of the Mafes } 

Where Merit prevails 

At lefs Cod than in IVaks^ 
And the Cbofen adorn him that choofes. 

The Thing would be done 

As fare as a Gnn, 
I was told by Saebcv'rett roy He£tor ; 

Bat now they fend bac): 

Poor baffled ' Sir /Aic, 
And caQ me an empty Proje^on 

A Pinnacle Fine, 

Dug out of my Mine, 
I rais'd op the Top, of Uigb Ctercb-a j 

To no Purpofe, Ggd wot, 

They matter it not, ^ 

And leave me ?nd my Gaufc in the Lurch-a. 

I fent to each Head^ 

Bound in Blue and m Red, 
My Cafe of ji/hbx and White-z j 

But as foon as they'd read it, 

I loft all my Credit, 
And nov they Iwd me go fli— tc a. 

I drew my Gooje ^ill 

For Occauorial Bill, 
And wore it qpite down to. the Stump.<ii 

I gave them my Pelf, 

Would ha' given 'em my felf. 
Bat they care not a F — - 1 for Sir Num^^z. 

?4 % 
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I #rote o'er and o'er 

All the Bills for the Poof^ 
And abridged tbem to one that wais longer 9 

Touched again and' again 

By my accurate Pen, 
Each Cbafc grew ftroiiger and ftfonger. 

» 

All my Labonr smd Law 

Was not thought worth a Straw, 
Jo reward PaWick Spirits no Care is j 

Firft my Bill with a Flout, 

Then I was thrown out, 
!And fent back witb the fotjr to the Pariilt 

A Book I put out, 

I wrote it about 
Jhe Thoughts of a Man of ifl^dfe-Zif/f-a; 

But the Stuff that tame after^ 

Occafion'd fucb Laughter, 
My Readers were almoft bepift-a. 

The Learned allow'd. 

Of which I am proud, 
Jhat the Work there had been fome Good in ; 

But ftill they would fay, 

'Twas all out of the way. 
And had not one word of the Pudding. 

When the Poll was declared, 

O then it appeared. 
At which I was too much concern'd j 

That Sir WiUiam had more N 

By One Hundred and Four/ 
Than even Sk eum^hrey the Learned.' 






Had 
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Had the Odds been \fnt ftvr, 

I had ne>r look'd fi> Uae, 
Since Regard iiad been paid to my Merit ; 

To be beat cot of Sight 

By an Vn Writing Knight, 
Fleih and Blood is not able to bear it 

Since theyVe play*d fnch a Game, 

Let them e'en take the Shame, 
They fhall find to their Cod: what will follow ; 

rn retire to my Mines, 

Where the Sun never ihines^ 
And a F^-^t for the Sons of ^poBo^ 



I f ' — —^^ — 



An ODE on the-D, of MarlborOueh, 

1706, 

WHAT Pow*r of Words can equal thy Re- 
(nowo, 
IDuftriotis God of War ? What Mofe can raifc 
Numbers fufficient for thy praife ? 
7haliaj Arethufa^ skiird in Song, 
The mighty Task decline j 
To CburcbiWi Race the Theme belongs, 
^(CburcbiH's Race tranfcend the Nine.) 
Tis * Sunderland alone that muft infpire. 
She fliares the Godlike Hero's Fire ; 
And flie mnft tnne the Voice,and animate the Lyre.' 

O M»%r^:, her Influence ffiall faprfv 
The Poet's mean Ability ; 



'' . ; * ■ ' r ■ ■ T^i fc O »■ 



^mSSi^ f MarlboroughV Daiiffitn mmUd to the Earl (f 

WhiUt 



•* 



Whilft he to ling prepares 
The Triumptis of thy Warf } 
The Terror of thy conq'ring ArmSi 
Which freed the Empire from Alarms, 
And ftrack the trenibling Gaul with pannic Fears." 

Lewis J once call'd The Great^ 

In Thee beholds his Fate j 
At SckeBembcrg tboo let'ft him fee / 
Ad ASion worthy of thy Caufe and Thee : 

On Blenbeim*s fatal Plain, " 

Thoufands on Thoufands flain. 

Told the infulting Foe again. 
That Marlborough^ arm'd in jiNNjfs Caufe, 
^ To injur'd Nations fhould rettore 

Their Rights, their Liberties and Laws. 
Forfaken Jallice /bal] no longer mourn, 
Uninterrupted Streams of Faith return, 
Now MarlM% thundering Arm has broke the Ty- 

(rant's Pow'i;. 

What pyramids of Praife ! ; 

What Wreaths of never-dying Bays, * 
Shall crown thy Glorious Head ? 
Who to fure Conquefl: doft thy Armies lead. 
The PaflTage pf the Crank Flood, 
Which has fo many Ages ftood, 
Re^ow n'd in Grecian Story, 
.With all youngu4wwo»'s Deeds^arc but a Foil 
* To the Superior Aftiori of the D/fc, 
And only ferve to raife the Luftre of thy Glory. 
• - - - Yj,g Heroes of Antiquity, 

Great Pompey^ Cafar^ jintbmx^ and He 
Who Kindred Claim with 3FaW, 
Shatfbluflitofee 
Jhemfelvcs fall Ihort, fo infinitely fljort of Thee: 



\ »' ♦ 
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.a .V 



Vol. IV. State- Affair si \j 

And Ob! Thon cldcfl: Son of Fame ! 

^ow fhall we 'noQgh ^dore thy Name ? 
To praire thee as we ought. 
The Spirit of our Lays 

Should equal that with which our Hero fought, 
And gainM immortal Fame at Rantmelies. 
But Numbers are too flow, 
So fall: thy mighty Gonquefts flow ; 
Such is the Terror of thy Sword, 
So quick the yielding Cities Bow, 
To recognize their rightful Lord. 
Joyful Jbtria fhall declare 
Tbe Wonders thou hafl: done for her ;* 
Admiring Europe (hallconfefs. 
To thee they owe the Charms of Peace,^ 
AndHations emulous fliaU crown thy vaft Succe($.' 

Thrice happy Britain ! glorious Ifle ! 
On Thee the refcu'd Princes fmile. 

And blefs thy fruitful Plains, 
From whence their great DelivVer came } 

Where MarlM drew his vital Flame, 

And mighty ANNA reigns. 
But 6h ! amid ft th' extreameft Joy 

Of thy exulting Swains, • 

How are thy Bards depreft ! 
What dire Confufion fills their Breaft! 

When anxious they behold 
The Sritifh General^ with greater Eafe, 
Vanquifli the Nation's Enemies, 
Tha& they find Words to celebrate bis Victories.' 



Tbe 
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The SeVen Wife Mm. 

SEven Sages in theft latter Times are feen. 
The Glory and Support of Mbiori% Qpeen } 
Whofe Wifdotn will tlie Gwdian Knot ntido^ 
And be onr Ifle's PaVrodium gakift the Foe* 
Unilable ^W/4/Vf may like Dilos float. 
Yet ftitl (he's fafe while Patriots guide the Boat 

Firft Hands recorded, in the Lift of Fame, 

The genVous, brave^ the humble S ^\ Name 5 

LearniBg's good Ornament, the IVfofi^Fride, 
By Nature form'd in Councils to pr f fide. 
The Pocts^ who in Crouds his Tam th/bng. 
Are ravifli*d with the Accents of his Tongue s 
The rhiming Gueits are fed with fumptuous Fare, 
Rewards can make hb gibb'riA Language clear. ' 

A gentk D C9mesnextinc]ofe Debate, 

To fearch into the deep Intrigues of State \ 
Hot fcarce had be in Council taken place. 
When fond Lminda calFd away his Grace ; 
In Liberties of Lore, ihe told her Lord, 
His Talent was not for the Council-board- 
Hei^ tender Limberham fhe did implore 
To quit thofefadious Follies atThreefcore ; 
And pleaded that his Name was only given 
To have one Man of Honour in the Seven. 

Next giddy Pib^efiio}! begins his Flight, 
And boldly dares afcend the Orb of Light i 
Bet the Kifli Youth wlli ibon inflame the Ball^ 
And with Confufion from his Chariot faD. 
Thofe JacJidaws Eyes can never bear the Teftj, 
Tho they were nourilh'd in an Eape^s Neft ; 
Thofe artlefs Hands, and that untimely Zeal, 
Iday harm) but ne'er preferve the Commonweal : 

c > Thea 
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Then td his Liliriry let liini coofinc 

The Ofldlgefttd Notioas of hii Brain; 

la corioas Speculattoa f);)eHd his Days, 

And labour to prcfcrvc 7—^$ F—rlh^sH PmSti 

To Learning, cis confefs'd, he'as (bme Pretence, 

For he ahonods in Books, tho not in Seoft« 

O raliant Sc / with nnan'cnoQa Voice, 

The Nation does applaud the Senate's Choice i 
Grown old in Wars, thou muft in Gooncil fit, 
F6r Goundls now, as once for Aftions, fit. 
Thy penetrating Senfe can foon unfold . 

Myfterions Troth in thy own Cyphers told. 

As a raw Youth, of the Patritian Race, 
In that Atfguft AiTembly claims a Place, 
Only with awful Silence to attend. 
And by the Sire's wife Precepts form his tender 
Our modern Sages prudently admit (Mind^ 

Young T— / — d Ibould in the Committee fit i 
Provided ftiil the firft like Sump be bear. 
And, like the Infant Cmb^inian^ fwear 
Immortal Hatred to his Father^s Foes, 
And ever to fupport The Good Old Caufc. 

Unheard came creeping next a crafty Bard, 
Who fa&ious Bufinefs never did retard i 
An antient Stock, in covert Sawpits bold. 
In Plots confummate, and in Tricks grown old y 
Since among linaves beholds the foremoft place, 
Old Fwr — ^ fi'3 Footfteps who fo well can trace ? 
Tho tmec his Marriago^bed h«s been betrayM, 
Good reafon itill Ms Vengeaape has allayM. 
The Injury hts former Spoufehas done, 
A large Eft^te moil; amply did atone i 
He is concent his prefent Spoufe flionld ftrolc 
To gain young Bullies to the Kit^kai BowL 

S , thou mighty Genius, next ariie, 

Nor let young 7«^-^i thy Vigilance ihrpriae i 

IM 
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Let neither Gnilt, or Qtlmt^ nor feofci of Paiii 
Diftraft the Projeds of thy teemiog Brain^ 
Thofe Labours may becrown'd another JEleign^ ^ \ 
With thy accuftom'd Art expound the Lam^ ^ 

Weighing the Party's Merit, not the Caufe. 

Above the comtnon Honour of a P , 

Thy reftlels Souldifdains that humble Sphere; 
A Blazing.Com.et to . amaze the Sight, 
And with a fiery Tail the People nights 
Thus, for a while, thou may'ft with Lnfire fhiatii 
Bat fooQ to Primitive Dregs thou mud return againJ 

Oh ^bion^ on thefe Shoulders ne'er repofe, 
Thefe are thy dangerous intefiine Foes ; 
Thefe are the Tyrants who would thee enthral, 
Hefolve to govern, or o'erthrow the Ball, 
Tho they, like Samffon^ in the Ruin fall. 



An Allufion to the 13i/hop of Cambray*^ 
Supplement of Homer, 1706. 

CAmhray^ whilft of Seraphick Love yon fet* 
The nobleft Image in the cleareft Light s 
A Love by no Self-Intercft debas'd, 
But on th' Almighty's high Eerfeftions placed ; 
A Love iQ which true Piety confifts. 
That foars to Heav'n without the help of Priefts ; 
Let partial Kwi^ the great Attempt oppofe. 
Support the Cheats from which her Income flows. 
Her Cenfures may condemn, but not confute, 
If beft your elevated Notions fuit 
With what to Reafoii feems th' Almighty's Doi^ 
They have th' Appearances of being true : 
And what can animated Clay prbduce 
Beyond a Gnefs^ in Matters (o abftrufe ? 

! Bat 
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Bot when, dcfccnding from Empircal Height, 
'You ftoop of ' foblunary Things to treaty 
Minerva fttms your Moral to dtfpenfe ; . 
Hovr greaitttie Subjeft, liow fublime theSenf^! 
Not the AAonian Bard with facb a Flame 
E'er fong of I'uKng Arts (your lofty Theme) 
In your Ttletha'ebus (his Hero's Son) 
We fte the great Original'outdoae. ' ' 

There is^ in Virtue Gxtt A hidden Chariii 
To force Efttcm^ and Envy* td difarm ; 
^EHc in a flfitfrihgCourt you ne'er bad beendefign'd 
'T* inftrod the future Troubkrs of Mankind. 
r Happy your Native S6il (at leaft by Nature ft) 
- On none he¥ Treafures mote prdfufely flow.* 
^'TheHili«ddortfdWith\^kie8,w!thFlowV8theMaIn^ 
W ithout the Sun's too dear' Apjiroach, ferene. . 
But Heav'n in vain does on your Vineyards fnlile. 
The Monarch'^ Glory mocfe'tht LabVer'sToil-, 
Whilft to fet up prctehders'to the Thront 
Of other Kingdoms, he deftroys his own. ' 
NegleAed C&es with Relu&ance yields 
Her Tribute to uncultivated Fields. 

What tbo tlab'rate Btafs with Nature ftrive. 
And proud Eimefirian Figures feerh alive ? 
With various Terrors on their Bafis wrought^ 
With yielding Cittadels furpriz'd or bought ? 
. Such Prodigies of Art and coftly Pains, 
Serve but to gild th' unthinking Rabbles Chains; 

O delbicable State of all that groan 
Under a blind Dependency on One ! 
How far inferior to the Herds that range 
With Native Freedom o'er the Woods and Plains ; 
With theiff no Fallacies of Schools prevail, 
Nor of a Right Divine the naufeous Tale, 
Can give to one among themfelves a Pow'r, 
^Vithottt Gontroul hisFellow$ to devour. 

To 
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l^o reat'tOfng Httmaqkiad aloae belpng ; 

The Arts to bur£, themfelves^ by reasViifig Wi^dSg^ 

Hovre'ertbe lbql|lh Nation firftdbegah^ 
Of .ti»ftio^ abslqte pbvv'r to lawleft Man s . 
However A Xjrrast may faf Force fMbfiil:, 
(For who woQld be a Slaire that ^aqi rf&it ?) 
Tbofe fit the fafeft, He^^fiefl: on the TbtriDcnc^ 
That make their P^ples latercft tbeir i^^ \ ^ 
And cbofing rather <a be j|ov^4 than fearMt 
Are Kings pf A^, . not of a $ervile t)erd. 

Oh Liberty ! ^i&'d for too late, when I0& ; 
Like Elealtb, by thosfe that want thee, ^lo'd moft. 
tn ^gions^ wheir&jpp Property is known, n 
Thro wjlitcb the (r^rdnffe^ups, ,and rapid Rhane^ C 
WJierePealantslo^lforll/irvefts ijfcot their qwn, j 
' How g^dly would they qnit tbeiirfrukfiil So|l, 
How gladly cbang^ fpr thee tWr \^^i||e aiid Qil ! 
As Wretches chain'd4pd lab'riQg at the Oar, 

In iight of fca(y's 4elightf«l Shore, 
Reflect on their un|^appy )Fate the mofTQ. 

Thy Laws hav^ li;iU their i;orQe^})oire the r>eft 
Of Gothic Kingdoms j happy Albian^ Weft : 
Lon^ iince their antient Freedom they haye loft, 
And fervilely of tlvsir Subjedion bppft. 
Thy^better Fate the vain Attempt refifts , ' p 
Of .faitblefs Monarchs, and defigping Priefts 9 ^ 
Unfiiaken yet thy Government fublifts* J, 

While Streams of Blood the Continent overflow, 
Red'niDgthe^o^/^, the Danube^ andtJhePo; 
Thy Thames^ aufpicioos Iflc, her Tbqnder fends 
To crulh thy Foes, and to relieve thy Friends. 

SayjMufe (fiqce no Sqrprize, or foreign Stroke 
Can bore her;gQarded by her Walls of Oak, 
Since wholefom Laws her Liberty transfer 
To future Ages) what can .^Ji^ioif fear ? 
Can Ihe the dear-bought Treafure throw. away ? 
Have Univeriities fo great a Sway ? 

Tb« 
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Tbe Mafeis iilent, caotioos to refleft 
On M anfions wbere the Mufes keep their Seat 
Barren of Tbooghc^ and niggardly of Rhime, 
My creeping Numbers flbe forbids to climb ; 
Venturing too far, my weary Geains fails. 
And o^er my drooping Senfes Sleep prerails. 

An Antique Pile near Tbatnei^t Silver Stream 
Was the fantaftick Objeft of my Dream ; 
In antient time a confecrated Fane, 
Bat lince applyM to Ufes more profane : 
Filfd with a popular debating Throng, 
Oft in the Right, and oftner in the Wrong : 
Of Good and Bad the variable Teft, 
Where the Religion that is voted beft 
Is ftill inclined to perfecnte the reft. 

On the high Fabrick flood a Monfter fell. 
Of hideous Hoe, fecondtonone in HeU^ 
No Fnry to be more abhor'd and fear'd. 
Her Teeth and Jaws with Clods of Gore befmeat'd ; 
Her Party-colour'd Robe obfcenely ftain*d 
With pious Miird^irs, Freemen rackt and chained i 
With the implacable and brutal Rage 
Of fierce Dragoons, fparing nor Sex, nor Age } 
With all the horrid Inftruments of Death 
Torturing the Innocent, to improve their Faith, 
Piercing the Roof with her infedious Breath, 
Thus She began \ Are then my Labours vain. 
That to thc'row'r of Fram^ have added Spain ? 
Vain my Attempts to make that Empire great? 
And ball a Woman my Defigns defeat ? 
Baffle th'infernal Projed Tve begun. 
And break the Meafures of my fav'rite Son ? 
How difPring from the Heroes of her Race, 
Who made their Humour of their Laws take place ; 
And, flighting Coronation-Oaths, difdain'd 
Their high Prerogative Ihould be reftrain'd. 

Tho 
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Tho her own Iflc is blcfi^d with Liberty, 
Has flie a Right to fct all Europe free, ? 
Under this Roof, with Management, 1 may 
The Progrcfs of her Arms at leaft delay. 
Froai a contagions Vapour I will blow 

Within thcfe Walls, Breaches ihall Viri4cr grow i 

Here let imaginary Kears prevail, 

And give a Colour to afFeifted Zeal ; 

From trivial Bills let warm Debates arifc. 

Foment Sedition, and retard Supplies. 

If once my treacherous Arts and watchful Care 

Break the ConfedVacyr and end the War, 
Ador'd in Hell I may iii Triumph fit. 
And Europe to one Potentate fubmit. 

Waking at fo dcftable a Sound, 
I cry'd. Infernal Hag, be ever dumb ! 
Here ^ii«^ reigns •, a Queen by Hqav'n beftowM 
To right the injur'd, and fubduc the Proud. 
As Rome of old gave Liberty to Greece^ 
jinna th' invaded finking Empire frees ; 
Th' Allies her Faith, her Pow'r the Frettcb proclaiw. 
Her Piety th' Opprefs'd, the World her Fame. 
At A NNAh Name, dcjeacd, paU andftar d^ 
The execrable Fantom difappearM. 



■ V""l" *'** 



An Ele^ m the hurnmg of the Church 

Memorial y 1705. 
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O \ Sacred Pages, never more repine, 
^ , Tho facrific'd to Faction and Defign. 
Thy Votaries by this more ftrong become. 
Gathering frefti Vigor from your Martyrdoflji. 
j4rabian Spices fo, dilTolv'd by Heat. 
Scatter Perfumes around, divinely fwcct : 
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So tby Profeflbrs fell in wicked Days^ 
Their Glorious Lives conclading with a Blaze. 
By foch a Death w oufd 1 obtain a Name, 
And make my Zeal outihine my FonVal Flame 
So from the World the C^fars did retire, 
Afcending to the Gods from Piles of Fire. 
So Ttohny^s fam'd Library did fhine 
In Unlearned Flames \ No Lofs comparM to thine. 
But we can yoo, Inimortal Leaves, reltore 
To former Life ; nor the bard Fate deplore. 
Sure from yoor Smoak fome Miracle mnft rife, 
As when an Angel nioanted to the Skies, 
And fanctify'd the Ftame in Monodies Sacrifice: 
Spite of thy ad verfe chance, thon (halt be read. 
Nor dye, till Principle and Truth be dead. 
Thou to thy Beauty (halt again return. 
Smile like a Cherub, like a Seraph burn. 
But Oh ! Exped what the three Children bore, 
A Fire that's Seven times hotter than before, 
And all fanatick Rage can pradife more. 
Yet thou (halt feel no Harm, no Fear difclofe. 
But like the Furnace, flalh upon thy Foes. 
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Bre ani Fagg4>t^ or the City ^on-fire* 

HE'S dead ! thanks to the Jury's pious Care, 
I And all her <ad Complaints are turnM to Air ; 
VanilhM in Smoak, as her negleded Crys 
From Earth to Hav'n's more pitying Manfions rife. 
b (7— fl— n^ *, to thy fam'd Zeal is due. 
That Sally's Hati has glorious things in view, 
f That Pinnef^t and Old'Jurf% younger PauVs 
Hold Saints tiriumpbant now within their Walls; 

D 2 Since 
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Since but for Thee, as fore as God's in Ghc^fier^ 
1 he Goon had never fixM on ways to roaft ber. 

Th' Attempt was noble, as the Fad was bold. 
Let it in odb and jiskahm be told. 
That Uabelieyers may from thence perceire. 
We dare to puniOi foch as dare to grieve ^ 
Heavens blefi the righteoosi}-~> each Mother's 

(Son,( 
Whobare their Sage Fore- fathersDeeds outdone, 
And thus, difclaimM the Sins of Forty Qite : 
They ne'er fat bogling how to judg and try frer, 
But flung her tnftantly into the Fire: 
So periOi all, that from thefe Prefents dare 
Speak whaf soffenfiive to the City Chair, 
Or vent fuch Dodrines as (hail difagree 
With blefs'd Occafional Conformity. 

Not that to Thee alone we (hould afcribe 
That Epbraim gains the point of Judab\ Tribe, 
And rides ufon the Sbtmlders of bis Foe^ 
As High Chwrcb yitlds the Day to what is Low. 
Others have been Partakers inthe Deed, 

Witncfs brave D.~»,Z) te, H^g^s^Tb^ — » 

Immortal D — nes^Hughfj^^jfy^ M—x--y^L — », 
Who could not bear to fee Diflenters undone j ~ 
With Gl ~ r, H — r— x, Saint-like H-^ch and //--i. 
Heroes of Worth, and of juft claim to Praife, 

J?— -^ — », Gr y^ Sm ne^ Fr—bMdL — i, 

Se venteeu good Men , and tftu as ever ft ruck, . ;^ 

As ever took up Arms in days of Tora, 

Or e'er drew Basket- Hilt at Marftm Mo$r. 

Sculpture, in Monumental Brelfi ereft 
Thofe that have made the Sain$$ the Trut EkQ i 
Their Statues in. the feveral Niehet range, 
Fix'd upon Pedeftals before th' Exchange, 
Patriots like thefe the Fabrick will adorn, 
And ftinjulate the Ctaldren yet unborn j 
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To make the comng Ages be their orni^ 
And prniBAfk the Enmples tbey have fliowiu 

What if the Coorc ao Precedent can plead. 
And thev from cnftoniary Roles recede. 
As they beyond paft Ages Foot-fteps ron^ 
And ad what by the Senate's only done ? 
M nft qoerimonious Mutineers imply 
Culfrit was wrong'd, and did not fairly die ? 
The Thonght's abford, and foolilb the Miftalce j 
Where Precedents are wanting we ihonld make. 

Some wonid have had her all befmear'd with Tar, 
And carry'd into Smitbfkld from the Bar, 
Where Saints of old eternal Trnths confefs'd, 
Monnting from earthly Flames to Heav'nly Reft* 
Bnt wiier Heads, who foon forefaw a Tartar, 
Jndg'd fte from thence might have been ftil'd ai 

(Martyr, 
And fbnt her to th' BxAange^to make her Tad De-i 

(partnre., 
Since no one there coo'd be fopposM to die 
Or for Religion, or for Loyalty, 
Virtues unknown (their Pradices a Ihame on) 
To fnch whofe Idol's Gmn^ and God is Mammm^ 
And there, to expiate her vile Qffimce, 
On the bright Wings of Flame fiie mounted hence & 
Soared upward, where departed Spirits rife. 
And climb'd the vaft Expanft,and reach'd the Skiest 

Thus Hercules (as Heathen Poeto feign) 
On OetaH Top, like this DelimpieBt flain. 
High o'er the Stars, Celeftial Regions trod, 
Py being made a Mortal, madea God. 
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Mully of Mountown. A ^om. !By the 

Author of the Tale of a Tub. 

I- (Carcs^ 

MOunfom ! Thou fweet Retreat from Dublin 
fie jfaoooiks for thy Jpfks and thy Pe^s^ 
¥or Turnips, Carr^s^ Lettice^ Bians^ and Pw/f, 
For Peggy^s Butter, and for Peggy$ Cheefe. 
May Clouds of Pigeons round about thee fly> 
But condefcend fotnecimes tomakeaPye. 
JVlay fat Geeff gaggle with melodious Voice, 
And ne'er want^Goofcberries or Apple- Savce. 
Ducks in thy Ponds j and Chickens in thy Penns ; 
And be thy Turkg^ Numerous a$ thy ffcm. 
l4ay thy Black Pi^s lye warm in little Stye, 
And have no Ttougbt to grieve tbem till the; dije. 
Mountown! The ifUn/ex moft dflicioQ$ TZmpmi, 
O may thy Codltns ever fwiiB in Cream ! 
Thy Rasb-^ and Strawberrieiia Bordeaux drawOs 
To add a redder Tindure to thy own j 
Tb^ tniU'^fViney 5t^4r^ Mlk together ctah. 
To make that gentle Viand SjfUabib. 
Thy Tarts to Tarts^ Cbeefecak^s to Cheefecahs )Oill, 
To fpoil the aelcA of tb^ i^ing Wim .* 
But to the fading Wl^itf bring Relief 
By thy Weftfb^ian Ham, ot Belgiek B^ef. 
Andtocom0«tthyBleffijjgunaV^ordi . ; 
May ftill thy Soil be Generous as its Lord. 

II. 
Oh F^^f ^^£iyf *hcn thou go'ft to brew^^ 
pHifider well vi^at yoii^reiabout to do j 
Be very IVifSj very fedately think 

That what you are about to make is Drink »* 

Gaiu 
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Confidcr who miift drink that Drittky and then 
IVbat 'tis to hare the Pratfe of Honefi Men : 
For fnrely, Peggy ^ while that Drink does laft, 
'Tis Fegp wiQ be toafted or difgrac^d.. 
Then tfthy jih in Clafs tbou would'ft confine^ 
To make its fparkling Rays in Beaoty fliine. 
Let thy clean Bottle be entirely dry. 
Left a white Sabftance to the Sorface-fly, 
And) floating Cbere^ diftorb the cnrioos Eye 
But this great Mmim moft be onderftood , 
Be fwtty naj veiy fure^ thy Cork he Good ; 
Then fiitore Ages fliaH of Peggy tel). 
That Nymph that brew^dnxA bottl'd Ale fo well. 

How fleet is 4it ! How many things hayeBreath, 
Which in a moment they refignto Deoib-j 
Depriv'd of Lights and all their happicft State, 
Not by their Faulty bat fome o'er- ruling Fate ! 
Althohit Fhmers^ thatjaftly might inrite. 
Are cropt, nay torn away for Man^s Delight ; 
Yet ftill thofe Flowers, alas, can make no Moan, 
Nor has Nardjfw now a Power to groan. 
Entail thofe things which breathe in difflnrentVt^m^f 
By Tye of common Breath Man'^ Pity claim. 
A Gentle Lamb has Rhetorick to plead, 
And when ihtefees the Botcher's Knife decreed. 
Her Voice entreats htm not to make her bleed i 
But CYoeKSains, and Lnxory of Tafte^ 
With PrAfe, ftill lays Man's RUm Mmali waftc : 
What Earth 9itiA Waters breed, or jiW infpires^ 
2^an for his P^date fits by torturing Fifes. 

iMiA^,^*Gow irprnng from a Beanteons Race,' 
With IpreadingFitontdid.Mc'fmroiPfi'sPalhiresgnice; 
Gentle fUt ^s, and with a gentle Stream^ 

JUUIJUIIIB lUU NlgB| gptTCMUm CUtCVJBSrCI ittfom* 
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offending None, of None (he flood in Dread, 
Much lefs of Perfons which (he daily fed : 
£ut Itinoctnce cannot h felf defend (^Friend. 

jGainft Treacherous Arts vailed mtb the Name of 
' Jbhin of Derby/hire^ whofe Temper (hocks 
The Confticntion of his Native Rocki , 
Born in a ^ Place, which if it once be namM, 
Wou'd make a Blulhing Modifty afham'd : 
He with Indulgence kindly dU appear^ 
To make poor MuBy his pecvllir Care. 
But inwardly this fullen churyfll Thief 
Had all his Mind plac'd upon Mdfy\ Beef: 
His Fancy fed on her, and thin he'd cry, 
MuUy^ as fure as I'm alive you die ; 
'Tis a brave Cow, O Sirs when Cbriftmas comes, 
ThtkSbins fhall niake thtPorridge grac'd mthPlumbs. 
Then midft our Cups, while weprofufely Dine^ 
This Blade Ihall enter deep in MuU/s Chine : {Roafi ? 
What Ribs^viYi^t Rumps^what Bakd^BoiFd^tew'd^aud 
There Ihan't a (ingle Tripe of her be loft* (Sounds, 

WhenPe^^, Nymphof JHountown^ heard thefe 
She griev'd to hear of MuU/s future Wounds ; 
What Crime, fays (he, has gentle Mtdfy done? 
Witnefs the Rifihg and the Setting Sun^ . 
That knows what Milk (he conftantly would give ; 
Let tl'^f quench Robin's Rage, and A6dfy live. 

Daniel^ a Sprightly Swain, thatnsM toflaih 
The vigprous Steeds that drew his Lord's Calaih^ 
To Pfggy's fide inclin'd -, for 'twas weU known 
riow well be lav'd thpfe Cattle of hiaown. 
Then Tenncc fpoke oraculous and fly. 
He'd neither grant tbeQjieftton, or deny | {Pye. 
VltsAmg fat Milk^ hif Thoughts were 00 #fiifctf- 
But aU his Arguments fo dubious were. 
That MfdUy thence had neither Hopes.por Fear* 

t2isDeiaCiAr/e(ficf^ 
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Ycm've fpoke, (ays Rohm^ hot now let me tdl ye 
'Tis not fair-fpokcn Words that fill the Belly ; 
podding and Beef 1 love» and cannot ftoop 
To recommend yonr Borniy-Clafpir So(fp ; 
Yon fay fbe's imocem^ bot what of thai ? 
'Tis more than Crime fofficient that (he's F^ i 
And that which is prevailii^ in this Gafe^ 
Is, there's another Com to fill her Place. 
And granting MuBy to have Milk in ftore^ 
Yet ftiU this other Ctm will give ns more ; 
She dies — ftop here my MltfCj forbear the reft^ 
And ?ailtbat Grief which cannot be ezpreft# 

Jlluminatmf t». Rome, madthy Pafquia, 
upon the raifing the Siege a$ Barcdona, 
cmpping of B^ Bgures, bi^ m the 
Lije^ with the foUoming Motto'Sy 1706. 

r 

i.^npH E Lord giving Sight to the Man bora 

1 blind, with the Dnke of Sav(f$ FiginL 
The Motto, 

Domintj jam iruto^ Lord, now I fee. 

2. Peter coming forth npon hearing the Code 
crow, with theP^*s Figure. The Motto, 
£t effrefuiy flevit amari. And he went forth, and 

wept bitterly. 

3» jMl dying on Mount ^ii2«/i, with the £leftor 
of Bavariifs Figure. The Motto, 
Ttnent me undique Aijgi^ia^ Sorrows compaft 
'^ ne about. 

4: PbartkJf in the Red-S^a^ with the Firtmh 
King's Figjare. 'The Mott«^ 
^x ommbm non um re^ [There repiaia'd not lb 

^anfit^ "* .. nuchas one of theii. 

^F ^s Judai 
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5. Judas g(ring to bang btmfelfi with Portocire^ 
ro*s Figore. The Motto, 
feccaviy tradito Smh I have finn'd^ in that I 

guim innoxh. have betrayM ifinoceat 

Blood. 

& Juditb Vrith Hohftmi$\ Head in her Hand, 
with the Queen of En^land^s Figure. The Motto, 
Ttadidit Dwninus Po- God lias delirer'd his 

teftatifnejm inma* Power into the Hands 

num Femina. of a Woman. 

7. Janab in the Ship forronnded with Waves, 
with the Duke of Anjtnis Figore. The Motto, 
Propter me excrta eft For my fake is this great 

bac Tempeftas. Tempeft rais'd. 

8« The Danghters of Sum rejoicing, with the 
Grandees of Spain^ when they went to meet 
Cbai^ks the Tturd. The Motto, 
j&ftuiit Opprobrium ex He has taken away the 

IfraeK ' RtpvMCh horn IfraeU 

His Holinefs having oflTer'd a great Sum for the 
Diicovery of the Author, he thereupon affixM oa 
the{^lace-Gate theft foDowing Words : 

Graci cireiU jAlativOy Itali Datiw^ Bgo No* 

ntiniMfvo. 



A Letter to Slfimfchd Taliard. Made 
Englifli out of Frenclu $jf J. Bn 

ITi true, tdBard^ when ficldeCIuince denyM,' 
Ac Bltnbeinfs htzl Fidd to d'OWQ thy Side, 
Wheit Ri^t again did win ; and Eanpe (be 
l^)" M(^ 1^ droopy thp kd by 1^ : 
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Umigjbt be weO aflow'd thee CO repine^ 
For who's « Sunck^ in a Cafe like thine t 
Bot now fioce others ftriving to repair 
Thy Country's Lofs^ with as fuccefslefs Caret 
Ha' foond faperior BrHaiffs Strength the famet 
Overthrown like Thee in the mad Chace of Fame ; 
Forgive th'unfteddy Goddeis thy Defeat, 
And count it Ci«rcU8*s Privilege to beat. 
In Ages paft^ the mighty Mortal name. 
That could an eqaal Place in Annals claim ; 
The Boalts and Wonders of the TfOjm Race, 
From £9me's alpiring Twins, to Csffitf^ trace ; 
Thro the long Roll of all their Labours rmi. 
Til] ev'ry Town fnbdu'd, and Battel won. 
Bot as thon doft the glorioos Search parfney 
And leaving antient Valour, tarn to New ; 
Be inft to cburMW% Worth, and thy beft PraUfe 

(beftow, 
A noble Spirit's Gjft^ on fich a matcblefi Foe« 
For fee affifting Fate, with Force Divine, 
Once more for him the doabtfol Scale iocliae $ 
See Bandit $ now a bloody Profped yield. 
And MtenMtn rival'd by MamiUiah Field. 
Where. met alike, and by as daring Men, 
The Ws^rripr has ont-ftript his Coontry*s Hopes wi 
Obfer ve how foon nforpt Dominion fell, IguiL 
While jufter Titj0 urere averted well % . 
How ta reduce the loneicoatefted Soil 
Of ^iVs (jfctter hal^ was but a Se^nnigbts Toit 
Th^il Qwa, J^alhr4^ nho there but little be ' 
Of Trnth aUowM in tales of Chivalry s 
Tho wheri^gmt Adi^fCepi^or'd.iaExtreme^ 
Vb^ jClMc I'em oft'n^ft b»t the Writer's Dreaois. 
Some Proiigies aqtbeBt^ek we may oi^. 
And all ^t's llcamge, isrQOt Apqcirypb«l?;^ 
When Spufii0fif$St^tmi to thy ydof^kiod^ 
Did thy ftreaer Srow mth JLaorels bind i 
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When thoQ bought'ft Conqneft at a rate too high. 
Since thy Defeat, which paid it, wasfo nigb } 
Thy Sool coald fbrely, with Applaufes warm, 
. No Tboogbt of her approaching Sorrow form ; 
Nor while on Seas fo fmooth thy Fate did fteer. 
Imagine Shelves and Qpickfands would appear. 
That double Trophy on his Borders got, 
Old hoary Kfcm^ yet cannot ha^ forgot j 
When he a Witnefs of the Germans Grief, 
From his deep Channel faw Landau^t Relief: 
The falfe AlTurante of Eternal Praife, 
Thy Lewk then infcr'd from one welKgotten Bays i 
For tho bethought Confederate Force to break. 
The Bey an Dnke, and Marfin were too weak ; 
He doubted not but thofe combined with yon. 
Would on the Damibe turn the Ballance tfio. 
•Twas then (O Flattery of Bourbotfs Fate \) 
The Race of Cafar% in its threatned State, 
Beginning firft of Succour to defpair. 
The ShocK of three fuchTorrents fcarce could bean 
la vain the Swords of Lewk and EugenCj 
50 oft in Turki/h Fields fttccersful feen, 
(Where never drawn without expeded Gairi, 
The waxing Moons they ftill compeD'd to wain.) 
Your Rage oppos'd, while the big Tide was high; 
To ftem it quite another Arm mud fly* 
The bold Pbyfician of an Empire's Fears, 
For this great Task referv'd, at lafl appears t 
I^s fucc'ring CbwrchiB^ who with JUlHcegreat^ 
No Blank e'er draws among the Lots of Fate ; 
As if but He to fix the Goddefs knew. 
And Laurels only for his Temples grew : 
Hard was the Warrior's M«rch, and longlhe W«Tt 
Till Schetten^g he reaeht, his firft EflTay, 
Where EmuftSA on both thy Rivals fee ^ 
TheBIuAof apefeatunflttrMby thee. 

• '«. . i * * ' • r ' ^ 
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n^was a brave Effort ! bat one more as gr^t 
The Hero wants to make the Gain compleat : 
Two Chiefs ha'fled^ but till the Third be fought; 
His Sum of Trophies is imperfeft thonght. 
And now, Tattmd^ what kind ObliYlon, fajr. 
Can rafe the Joornal oot of that unhappy Day ? 
When, one loft Battle eager to retrieve. 
Thou didft a fecond's Gain fecnre believe : 
Too Aire 'twas Malice of thy veering Fate, 
And Glory never laid a fiilfcr Bait ! 
A fmaller Eorce, it^ true, did thine oppoTe, 
But fuch a Leader made the Odds thy Foes j 
Nor could, the profer'd Fight, thy feebler Side 
Accept with Safety, tho it might with Pride. 

With how much Blood the Held was crimibii*4 
My Mufe forbears to grate a Captive's Ear ; (here, 
WhatThoufands perilbtin the DtmiAc Stream, 
By foil as many fung, is grown too ftale a Theme; 
On Thee alone my wondVing Thought's intent^ 
Thy Fortune to my Eyes that Day prefent. 
Methinks I hear from thy unwilling Tongue 
That abjeft Word at laft of ^ttatter wrung ; 
And fee thy utmoft need extort the Sound, 
Which gives thy drooping Soul its deepeft Woon^* 
Their ^berty, with thee to Life iaclin'd, 
A hundred valiant Chiefs befides refign'd : 
Submiflion, mean in any other Place, 
Where fuch a Hero wins, does leffen the Difgrace^ 
But urg'd by Danger, and by Safety led, 
O Shame to all bis Wreaths ! Bavaria fled ! 
Too happy ! bad he been like thee confia'dy 
And not reierv*d for a worfe Fate behind. 

'Twas Comfort yet to fee thy Condud fince,* 
Nor cenfurM by thy Friends, nor punifht by thy 
What tho with Spite to thy Undoing us'd, (Prince* 
A Chief too ralh| fome Enemies accus'd » 
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A gentle Mafter (bon their MaKce croHf * 
And with a Provinct paid a Battle loft. 

Let next my Mufe, thy Vidor's Mercy boaft. 
And ftrtvc herfeif to pay the Debt thoo ow'ft 
For foch a Triumph : When he made thee bend. 
Did one tnfuiting Word thy Ears offend ? 
Say, Did not he (tho Captives may allow 
ScHne Arrogance in tbofe who make 'em bow) 
Kind to thy<jrief, yet faithful to his Charge, 
Of Conqueror, and Friend, the Parts difcbarge ? 
For fince the Chance of that abandoned Field, 
Which law thte, deftitute of Succour, yield, 
From Britain^ Qpeen, to moderate thy Pain, 
A gentle Priibn his Requeft did gain : 
Q pleafittg Change ! which lends thee kindly o'er 
From Danubi^s bated Banks to Trirtf$ delightfot 

(Shore. 
It's there thoo dwelFft, and with no Clotkd between,^ 
Haft two revolving Sans already feen *, 
Of fo much Eale, and Liberty pofleft. 
Thy Embafiy it felf fcarce fliew'd thee half fo bleft. 
Not to the Boyan Duke^ his Planets ftill, 
P |uft Rdward for broken Faith ! are ill ; 
|3is State fubverted, and his Titles loft. 
He finds too late the Price his Treafons coft. 
To try the Fortune of another Plain, 
It's true, he picks his Fugitives again ^ 
pares a third time his Vigor's Fury meet. 
And (wbatcouldelfe be thought) aoes feel a third 
Thy Monarch, eager of a Battel's Gain, (Defeat. 

His riBeroy and Marfin fends in vain h 

Confus'd they run, asfcar'd by Magick Charms, 

And catch contagious Ruin from his Arms, 

Now take a View (if where thou art confin d. 
Thy Matter's Fate employs thy anxious Mind) 
Of his abortive Schemes, and then confeS, 
Since laid unjttftly they could be no lefs : 



i 
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To win the Nations he did once perplex. 
And to his own furrounding Crowns annex i 
(Bowe'er thy Kingexpeded to prevail) 
Was fiich a Task^ be could not chofe but fail : 
For tho Great WiUiamh Arms (ordain'd by Fate 
To buttrefsup the fir ft declining State) 
Saccefilefs often did in Fields engage. 
And ftopt ('twas all it could) bat half his Rage ; 
Yet fee (ftrange Female Force) Imperial ANNE 
Compleats the Work unfiniflit by the Man. 

O durft fome Minifter, in Council near. 
Bnt fpeak a famous Troth in Btmrbonh £ac ! 
And, one fit Moment, artfully relate 
The ScyMan Qjieen's Succefs, and Fcrjuin Foiia« 

Oder's Fate| 
The Moral well applyM, might make him fee 
AWoman^s Arm had quel'd a greater Kioe thanhe^ 

That thus flie triumphS|WhUe the World fprgcti 
The Tudor'i Glory, and Flantagmt\ 
While leflen'd every new victorious Year, 
Her hundred Great Forefathers Ads appear. 
To valiant Hands, TaBard^ abroad (he owes^ 
And Heads expert at home for Council chofif« 
The State of Britain^ thus prodigious grown. 
It is not Cburcbiirs Arm fuppprts alone ^ 
For other Heroes make, by ANNB% Command^ 
Their Tl^ndersi fe^r'd at Sea, like bis by Land ; 
And Peterborough wants no Wreaths in Spam^ 
By whole officious Toil, a Crown is CharUs^% Gain, 

But as no empire yetfoblelt has bin. 
That had not ftiU foine Enemies within : 
Them too with Art uncommon (he fubdues. 
And Mildnefs is tlje Weapon flie doth ufe : 
Such Means to conquer Fadion feldom fail. 

For where the Queen proves weak, the Mother 

(aocs prevaiL 
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Now fort, TdOard^ a Princcfs fram'd like Her, 
Neceffity of Winning rtuft infer. 
The certain Danger eo thy Mafter paint. 
And thence be canoni^'d thy Country's Saint ; 
Her fofPring Sons an ended War would eafe. 
The Lenitive alone for their Difeafe : 
Where Blood no longer Sobjefh can afford. 
It's Husbandry of State, to iheatb the Sword. 

Kor fltould he thtok it, of a Blofh the Caufe, 
To let a Woman's Tongue intpole him Laws ; 
He fooH may find, in turning Annals o'er. 
Kings ftooping often on as ^nean a Score. 
It grates, I know, to that foft Sex to bow. 
Which Cuftom ftill the Weaker does allow. 
BotVtt him fee what States Eliza fhook. 
Or on the RamM dread Bonduca took ; 
Then teB the Trophies which adorn the Throne 
Of our third Female Boafl: ; and fure he'll own, 
(Howe'er it jnftly may to fome belong) 
In Britifh Queens, at leaft, the Attribute is wrongJ 

if » O D E occajm'd by the Battel of Ra- 
mellies. !8jiA/r. 3 y. 

HOW will the grateful Senate praile ! 
What new recording Pillars raife ! 
That with Eternal Battles glow 
To kindle Britaim for the Foe. 

pur Roman iSires to Merit free, 
Frofufe of Immortality i 
Of Hini who had his Country ferv'd. 
In various Piles the Fame j^referv'd : 
Qn Earth the Hero frown'd in Brafs, 
And (book tbfi Skies with Jm in Verfe : 

His 
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Ris'Fellows on hij f^mt rdy^ - 
And fwear b]r his Oiyinidy : 
Had Fate indu Ig'd the Roman Name, 
And with a CburchiB fweWd her Fame, 
New Obelisks had reach'd the, Skies, 
And (hadow'd half their Deities. 
tbdrfalta v^nilh'd in the Blaze 
Of Bkfibeiniy and of Rammers ! 
But meaner paths the fom^is trod, 
fiy making Sla\res to grow a God: 
Whilft Britain^ Hero never gains 
A.Conqpcft^ but to break their Chains ; 
Fi-om whofc each glorious Toil might rife 
^Q^f^f or ^. Hercules. 

Thns from his Race the Fair may claim * ' 
A Title to a Beauty's Fame i 
Rich in a Lip J . a Cheek ! a Hand ! 

Or any Charm of SHuderland- 

• » *. * I* 

Tf)e ^Benefits of a Timtre. 

PRithee Jetty be quiet, ceafe railing in vain. 
Nor banter the Stage with lavedives^gain^i, 
I find thou art ignorant ilill of its Merit, 
And rail but as Qpakers when war/nM with V^ 

(Spirit^" 
Shall a Place be put down whco we (ee it affords * / 
Fit Wives for great Poets, and . W — s for'^rcJif 
Since Angellica bjcft with a fingufar Grace XLords ?i 
Had by her fine ASing prcferv'^ all his Plays, * 1 
In an amorous Rapture young Valentine faid, ' ! : 

One fo fit for hi^ Plays, might be fit for his $ed j ■' 
He warmly purfu'd her, fliQ yielded her Channs, * 
And bleft thekind Youngfter in her kinder Arms > 

£ But 
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But at length the poor Nympbdidfpr jofticftinu 

H*as marricfJ her now, thohe*d-i — .herbcfor^," , 
It fuch things will help to reform thy ill Natore, 
Prithee Jerrj- enquire theTtuthof the Matter;. 
Ask D — « the Rake what he means atThrecfcorcT 

Or prithee askC « what made her turn W— 7 

To be kept -by a Duke there is mocb to be faiij^ 
Efpecially too Qtice Ihe fouadly is paid for't; ({6fL, 
Since her Voice'and Her Eyes cokild t)i$ Grace ju> 

. (btwitcii, 

'Twas better fnap him than be muftitrd by if -U. pi, 
Next aslt honefti'--ce what the pevil he. Chinks ori. 
To ice his dear Betty br ftallioh'd by K—n ? ' . 
What Philtres his Lordlhip made nfe of to win h^r, 
That one fo demure fliouldbe tur n'd to a Sinner? . 
A Saint in appearance, bat true P/i:/ft and Blood, ' 
Who reilfted the DevU as longas Ihe could- ': 
Solongheattack'd her, theMatteris clear, 
5b«4)erfciily loag'd to be -r-rr- by aP — . 
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" Thomas, didft thou never pop 
J tJead into aTininair's Shop ? 
bomat, didft thou nerer lee 
jywayof Simile) 
fpendhiUlttleRagCi ' 

g rounda ronling Cage? 
, as efther fide turn'd op, 
Strikiha a Ring of Bells a top-^ ; 
MovJdTntbeOrb, pleas'd with the Chlmw, 
ThttoQU(h,Crfature thinks he cUmbs ! , . . " 
BUch^rebr there, turn Wood or Wire," 
Hi never gew tffo Inchei higher. 



Vol. I v.^ ^Stui^^^ti i % 

InnobUiSoogvMillpfiyOdQ^,. . 
TheycrtadpiS;n%Mi4'«iU(iiiltb(*«ds: ^■• 
SdU daociajSiaiinairy roond, 

Broaihc b^fik* ^w fat fi> e'adiqr g«f 
Always «fptcii^, always tov. 



L 
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the Juinleel^^ecklace; prafre/ent from 
C.1U, to eke D. of M, 4 Satyr. 

IN days <tf Vore, wlien AtUarfs Kings did httik 
The Rapfli T^ke that loog bad gaird their Htck^ 
Baldly cttttf^d tA vindicate their Rights 
RteADv^^kb ft^erftittous Rtme ta fight^ 
Alternate \^fiories their Armies won^ 
Now tb'Bi0b^c<mintrf then the Englifh ran i 
Fortmetd^botKidikedid prove benign^ 
Doabtfiil to which the Glory to reSgn ; 
At length ^t BriUms ebargM the Roman Foe^ ' 
And put theto to a total Overdirovr : 
The Komiit Povv^rsMng thus overthrown, 
The Roman PtiatiS with Paternal Groan 
Uttered there VVotdi^i rom his declining Throne. 

I fee the fatal Qifis now it come 
That pou a petiod to oor Mother Rome } 
Methinks my Mitre's fallen of my Head^ 
Methinks my Majefty^s already fled ; 
Help, I coniore you, as yon tope to fliare 
(AfiDer my Deat^ tiie noble ^orph'ry Chair ; 
Helptofapport the Ark of God from Fall, 
y^hole Ruin needs draft overwhelm yon alL 

He fiid-Hmd ftrait theScarlet-Brother roft^ 
JVboft Itobei confornM in coloor to 1^ 



^ 
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His Speech (aiireKMcame a Matt of God) 
Scented of Fire^ of Paggoi and of Blood i 
He movM his HoUntfs to try again 
E^ open Foree^ biVForturie on the Plain. 

He fat and (bon arde another Son 

Of the (kneGlibrch, but a more prndent one : 
May*t pleafevonr Hotine&, the Cardinal cry'd. 
Some under-handed Dealings nKill foe tryM 9 
Some private Envoys into Britain fend. 
They * moil infalliblv will gain your end. 

Scarcip had te fpoke, whenaUtbeGondavefwi^ 
I'hof^ means, and thofe alone Ihonld beeflTay'd* 
They call'd St. Dominick^ aSpat^kifliFryV, * 
One of Addreis, a Perfon dc'tm-ake^ 
WhaicHig a Coxifeflbr to Nuns had txesi ! ^ 
Who aQ the Female Weakneflfes had ften j : i 
Him they commifl[ion*d into JSriiMi,: there {Taret; 
Amongft the Briti/h Wheat, to £om tint Jbn^ 
Him they inftrud t' attack the Female Sex, 
Soft and compliant las. the Dndile Wax : . . : 
Stridly they charged him all fnch^fneaos to try 
As beft would fnte ig^ith Female Levity » 

The Fryer thus inftruded, waited oVe * < 
ToF^-tiie ^/I'^isVSqi^rnrro^i^IedlhcMu:; 
Where being arrivM, a <:uaningrS^^e hedreir , 
O'ih^ Meafures he intended to piqrfiie r 
Soon he, by his infihuating Art, 
SbbduM the Fort of fair Corinna'p Heart *, 
To her, thePriefta Necklace did preftnc, 
Whofe very Make explained thie |)^ Jnte pt 
Of him that gave it.: at the end there l^mg 
A Crofs of Bead^ moft exquifitely ftitiug. 
Thus then the Frier, (wbco the Cr^ci^ 
Hung \lQwn from t^gotted Coriwc^s t^k) 
His Kifl^s to the Pendant Crpfi addn^fs^^ i 
But his Oefign's to kitsCmmt(% ^F^ft- - 
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Simple Carimia in her Necklace prides. 
WbiUIr Prieft her Folly fecretly derides j 
He langbs to fee chat Sex impos'd opon. 
To fee the Female Sex fo eas'ly^ won. 
To fee the Women glory in their Shame, 
And value what's deftrodive of their Fame. 




And 
Whilft 

How lend ii't in the Bofoni Crors to fer, 
As if yoa'd iay. This Place is to be let ? 

What is it but to tempt the Wanton Prielts 
To wiib U}\fcz Crdfs to lie betwixt your Breafts ? 

/' ChTfifiM, vainer Lovers to intice, 
^^ By this pretended Signal prompts their Vice, 
^^ While they pay Homage to her flowing Br^tftf 
** The pointing Jewel reprefents the reft. 
*^ Thus outwardZeal they to that Image fliow, 
^^ But 'III the JdoPs meant tbgt iweUs below : 
^^ She meant it to her felf, and *tis as good , 
^^ To have it fpoke, as have it underftood* . 

Mo fooncfr had Corinna ns'd the FafhuMi, 
Bnt aQ the Modifli Ladies in the Nation 
Refolv'd to imitate Corimia's Drefs, 
And wear dependant Crois between their Breaydt ; 
Thnai the Conugion o^er the Sex did fly. 
And all were plcasVl with Popilb Frippery. 
The Prieft well knew he foon ibooid win the Men, 
Could he bnt o^r their Wives a Conqueft gain -, 
For Man has always ns'd to be, from j4dam^ 
Yicldtng to th' Will of his Endearing Madam. 
So fnbtle Serpent firft with Eve began. 
And having won her, overreachM the Man y 
JjOft fo Rome's Priefts (the Scri)ent's Progeny) 
Do imitate their Father's Policy. 
Bot now the time, too foon the time was come. 
That Vmnimck mnft Retrograde to Rme^ 

E3 To 
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To ten tb'ETeAt of bisCornvtOkiii^ 
To tell what might]! Wonders he h«d tlone* 
Sooa as b' arrived the Gonfifiory faCy 
£ager to bear St. Dominick relattr 
The wooderfol, th' iocredible Succeft 
He had Tth* Buftneis of bis HoUoefs. 

Nor were their Expedations banUit, for hft 
With all his Art haranguM the Company, 
Telling them bow fuccefiful be bad been. 
What means be usM the Brit0^ Hearts to win. 
This foon made aO the Cardinals agree. 
That Necklaces and fnch lik« Foppery 
Would not impede the Growth of Popery. 

Then they refolv'd another Prieft to mA 
To.perfeft this, their fo Imporunt End. 



mm 



The HUIBTUS. 

HOw fleeting b Honor? Who^d ftrire tobe Great^ 
Or glitter with Pomp in a Car of the Stmt^ 
}^/btn fb oft 'tis attended with Fbactmih Fate ? 

Applaufes and Glory may prop 'em awhile^ 
The King and the Cotmeil alike on *em fmilet i 
TiH at length they are caught and trapp'd in a TaU. 

When 5 — i firft handl'd the Purfe and the Mn^c^ 
His Wit might have told him in ClmMnC% Cafe, 
He attempted to fit in a Qpickfilrer Place. 

But try Lord he was mortal,and each has bis Failing; 
He adttcrM to theCoQrt,an4 praSis'd wroMPealiag. 
Old ^— r and M — vc did both faU sfUiiiog^ 
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I , ' * • I * 

Tohis Quietm h^ ^is fcred to f6bm% '' '' 
He'd Bhfs in hh Tables he koeve would be bit, 
Which H^f and fdme others woo'd never acqolt' 

The JCi^^ dnd the Councitj as (bme do farmlifet 
I><> i^gSl^ together, and Tceai to advife. 
While a crafty old Fox rules aU in Difguife. 

The Meafbres are taken from S ■ ■ ' ft Nod, 
Who in old Maecbiavelh Maxims has trod ; 
To pkaibre his Prince he'd forfeit hb God. 

A Politick Jiicl, who ib Times ba deeper, (deeper, 

Oiro'd 5 ^s had Faults, but W *$ would be 

Then whipgoesthe5i?^/, and adieu my Lord K-r ^ 

' ; 

* 
* ■ 

Epilogue ^ohn hy Mrs, Mountforc at' the 
Tli&uei Royal in Drury Lane, i 7 q^a 

A S a yonng Lawyer many Years will dtudg, 
/\ In hopes at lafl: to be a lazy Judg ; ., _ 
And as a Statefman Ibows a bufy Face, 
To /beak, or rait himfelf into a Place: * 
50 a young Adrefs ftrires your Hearts t'ingage. 
That tome kind Man may cake her off the Sta^e. 
Wore it my Lot, Vm thinking where to cboole. 
And who wouM belt become the Marriage-Noofe : 
Crtticks aUtor it, Beaus the leafl: are fit, 
Whomore wantManhobd,tho they moch want Wit* 
A Coontry Squire would do^ Come Loving Hound, 
TBat^ Bailiflt to his Wife, and tills her Ground i 
BetStben an adire Ufs 6nds fmali Delight 
In |Q(se who drinks aB Day, and f&ores^aS Night. 
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AGotond I could like, that loves the War ^ 
One that is abfept fM>m me half t^ Year \ * ^ 
Returns with Pluoder laden, and full P^y, 
Bttt in two Months he^tl game it all away* 
tn (bort, I think, the that's a fbanding Jelt, 
Afoolifbt plodding Cbe^y2^ Husband's beft ; 
For City* Wives are grown mofi Conrtly High, 
And Mourning wear when Foreign Princes die ^ 
Tho lately they have found it to their Colt, 
Many^ufve mourn'd their Hnsbands^Credit loft. 
But e^er my felf to &cb a Pitch. I rate. 
Let my good Ading Hrfl: deferve that Fate : . 
A Pbosmxona you bad, Thateach allows, {Sighing. 
TUok from H^r Aflies I, 1 only cofe \ 
Hike her no Pains Til fpare, like her to laft. 
And pleafe in various Ways your various Tall ; 
Believe me, promi^ng, tho Young and Wild, 
AiPtdiorihe Mother's Worth fuppojtthcChild. 
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A D'lalogw Utmem Palquin 4n^ Morforio, 

Two Statws in Rome. 

• • " . . . ' . * 

jMbr. XTTHY how now Pflf-^ fince the UftJ^fefl^iwi, 
V V 1 thought you had no Bufinefi for Re^^ 

(fledioa? 
Tftnch Luid-ms^ that never usM to fail. 
Have loft their Virtue noW, and can't prevail i 
And hoDcItC/em<2«t wifely does elpoufe, 
Dillindions laid aiide, the Common Caufe. 

Jfaf, True^iiit iUcSngUfb Senators have ma4e 
Thenftlclves the Subjeft of a JPafy^nade--. — , > 

Mor. Fray hold youir T[ongue* j T/Vj/"-- Wfiy fci ? 

. , ' ^ (Ineedw^fWi 

Thqir Serjeant fotely cannof ,r«chiiij?.herCi • - , 
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For, like the Workltocapi^i^tbey'rc withMt fltti ; 

And if their Pofi'r but c^llyioacaft^ 

Yon o)ay bave Caofe to wifli yaii*d iiekt yowPww. 

But what's thaQpsitrel? C'^^I ounnfceicoi^ 

That tbo 500 Qs'd to Sitaod VotCy 

(Ai 1^ 400 .Senators and odd) 

TheyVc now rtdac'd to 4* Z^^^f^ To 4? 

IPaf To4iiitari. 

One Mf oQe 5, two HI^\ and no oifMfe^ 
The Nation reprefent, and that's but ^onr« 
The reft^e (o*s) and no Number makes,, 
Unlefi yoo do from tbefe the Unite taloe. (k«w; 
Mcr. Hoiircanthatbe? Z^af^if ywjic&rtm 
JSfU will inform yoo> and Jofk tell yon HOW. 
Ask at J^iom^ SbaawiWarfrockum? 
To be refirfv 'd thej '0 bid yon go to Umi r 
And at the M;^ they'll teQ yon. It's asth^ 
And not the King and bi^ Allies fliaU iay. 

My Mafif^ d» (k bnccb mr no Cwfidinme /mt^ > 
If S^and Sh9kH(H>'iain» Urn 4im declare: ^ 
J)imbeviBn$akcbucmi^ OttddcnwdiMfe^ > 

CMmndi and turn di fih wiebvtg^d^ tt^^ 
Bnt who, except L€m$ k Grand^ that mows 
The Force of iMsd^Qra^ would e'er fopipQCe, 
That Bur flionld lead Four Hundred by the Nofe 
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\ Ti 7^'^ wafted to iM$»4wi Tome State Intr^oe^ 
VV CH?«9iie^tb>vifitW&'i^.:^.»^sr«t^fiB|Mir^ 
For fearin l)iaAb(ebfiei)ii>Sobj^rq)ine,' /o 
Hecaaton'd his.Kiagdo«,' .«»d kft'emto^NiMk > 
Eight Igooraat P — rs, aoda Blockiih b--~ne. > 

To 
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Wii(y«a*M»1iitamit&H9tlk9tkiMi6ta role/ 
To o«ke their OcnmiiMbiiaf lAore gHfafjr tttn down, 
TwisivMbly ooacr^d^tblieds io tte <3owii i 
^ — >htk»3ifgt, wfkyd'er iH doe»pii^tfd«!: 
Flaft*d with Cbamaim H a giddy raft <7«r<fe. 
If die 6»We( bat ain Ms Brain and ha PuHe, - ' 
Tin State** ia as Agoe, and wearec6Mi^als*d. 
2^— e tfte HaoglKf y tiie Bloftring Rake, 
Is jaft fieio govern tiie Arfi in tiie Ptak v 
WiiotMforctiii« Tenants, andnongbtwHIdefrar, 
We cnii«ftly fliall ftc Iiotr a Scepter he'fl fvrajr. 
TlMlt— -Ittd better Invekept to the taw. 
To banter a Witnefi^ and find oat a Flaw, 
y/b»M b» knowi it the. $tato Td not giv'e Mm 

(straw. 
'Tfs tnw, beVtraiiflated by fbme locky mt, 

likC'tiie Bro$ in t!he f«bk heH! fwell tilt he fetit 
Tie GondaCbn win {^ve htm to be aft^rk Afs, 
|!e*d-bett«r have kept CO his Fees and hit Qtafs. 
Th« MomrtCbwas mad, or he'd He'd- haVe emploi 
ABlat^a the Seate,tbat akSeoetsdeicry'd; 
Now ^^-f^ advance, yet moft of the Wife 
Will have film to rale as Ms WHb does adrife. 
Some Li^ at Court perhaps may repiitte, 
"e is«LordJafticeasvlrclialtbeiv<8e. 
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i<3f«at' JTaffiMcb daMdMd>gbne. 
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When Biegutt bcn*fiK*d Appnr in Pacb* 
When Sttt» Et^ritcMO* ate aU Qpacki^ 
And Privy GovafeUoit an Jacfca» 

J- 

When ContradiOioM d» tteeCt 

And RoaTcs art at Che Hdaiof Stale; 
Tho faithfol and nafortoaaGB. 

When M -^ fc, G— r-«-i% £«».ji,.. 
Have adftd ovec da cdd Story, . 
And iivtoirf haa teea r«fd by.ToK|r. 

When 5 , fi^-^y.taijmku.,^ 

Agree the Natioi t» bim1o» 
Tho each would han^ the other tvA» 

WlmO0ii«Qils 3^ can qottt (It, 
'that U, whenatt his Vaiaoi*t (fkp 
Of Gonftitmioa: and of Wit. 

When Glcmtfter has fiaall oot the Knavt, 
And Patriot Jack aeoooHeiwift bMfm 
To Foreign Boroagh toioflaM. 

When En^bmcTs rneercftia feaa daarif I 
When Parcieicarnr mattara fidriy. 
And Trimjuing ti kft aff* by ''-—jr. 

9* 

When£ — rfcorna sale-Petit Penee^ 

When Selks to BeJtam *«» nopratmec^ 
Andany B — tk can taUt Samh. 

« io« 

When H—^M, ridily worth thesGaBoifii^ 
FornlMtbtMmdalmCtnilituihvif 

Siidl rai^ri^tnofe iiefy fdtra^ 
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u. 

When Worth's prefer'd withoot the Read^, 

When wav'ring B k isoncefixt ftedd^, 

When H s is idsKQive Chan JA^. ' 

12. 

When Harry B — U fliall keep lefs Pother 
With his no Hair, and be no Lo?er^ 
Or be as bonelt as his Brotfaen 

13. 
When B ^"^^^gtm ta to Di^racc, 

'Caoft be won't; vote t^ |e( a Place, 

TilopromisM, is notcall'd hteGrace* 

14. 
When Tories fan iato a Trance, 
And gire np dear Non*Refiftance, v 
And ceafe to wilh Snccefi to/^niic^* 

When M w, who long ftem'd proof «F1 

The firll: that's vacant dloes embrace, ^ 
To Geefe and Ganders the laae Since. 

16. 
When boneft Men dare (hew their Faces, 
When Wit and Senfe are no Difgraces, 
WhenC — by has no minc'd Places. 

When R h has left his Puns, 

When C — ts has only his Coach Dons, 
And 3F^il's Lienteaaht ^ the Gnas. 1. . 

^ 18. 
When he has Places in Pbfllffion, 
For having open made Profeffion, 
Againftthe Proteftant SKceffion. 

That chi^ of the ittforming Jdnd, 
To whom 0I4 f/cv^Vil's Soul ' we %A^ 
By wondrous Tnnlfaiig^pu»»n fMi^ 



%o^ 



Vol. IV- Stae^Jiffdri: <i 

When Eti^m^%A^^x\i^ dor greatFkit^ 
That never ftottkt fear M(k tiiey meet, 
Shall baftly m the Squre • retreat 

W ben c4Miie« to nought o&r great Dafeeati 
And moil: Men think 'twag never oMant, 
When ^.p^^M-^Jb ajeon fochErraniis Sbot. 

.22. 

When 5 — ' — V wfiom aU KiiaiV«s do drcail, 
The trneft i^rf^tfn e*er wai bred, 
ShaU therefore loft his able-Head, < . 

When y *- ^ ■ ^* one prudent^hing has ^hooe, 
T' exchange the lopt one Ibriiis own; ^ 
Better have that th^$ bflf than hone. 

When Cbntcb to Charity ite given. 
That is, when Numbers odd or ewi, < « 
Ori?(npe'sinG^2q>()tflof >St^ 0i^tn. \ i 

When tbf daB JDmrl^ tnrn OMiiry Gcigt^ > ^ ' 
When true-born EngUPimnvkn Prigs^: [• . . 
When Blfiiops ave condemn'dito Whigf. ^ . 

25. 

when 5 1» flial] leave off tofwive. 

And under C — »'$ Trade (hall thrive, 

ThcduOcft-GlsrgjrrniaxjiJurfc.. ^ 

27. 
When ff^efiem Prelates fwcar and rant. 
And 't does appear that there's no want 

Of Senfe in Honeft T of Cant. 

.'''. 28. 

When A!p</, omnifcient Proto-Martyr, 

To calverM Salmon fllatl give Qfiarter, 

Or leave his Trade of foDowing after, 

A' 

^9. 
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And ii>eod witfaliit«lvai WifpjiSaauMer, 

Of Senfe and Slapc intiiidv -acifW^ 
Shall be faf 2 ^-«-~ «<4«lBtf4.i<yfft'l. 

-31. 
When liwcMfipqrfiKb • WlMk,^ 
AadfadKridftoflTisdntdeaStale, \ . , « 
,To catch oor filijf D«k«> withal. : 

Wheiiinair-iliirtll^«*^>fr-*>«» fiMiM fi>r Wttdhiiig, 
His Wborcr aodQatd«ft»iimi«iidiiag, 
Or fliaU confetttttrlct liit[(AMKl> ia. 

When fhMceflnllAitiifiilljr keep Ua^MH > 
When Mfffi»fM» k«rM 6ttlftI«krf|Mi»; { 

Aod Menarebomfniii tlRoleftli^. 

When thefeStiaogc tUngs OalLooait to pifs, 
SitfteRd iball^, or Pin att A&, . 
The ftrang^ QlktendmB crcr was. 
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SarilletSr-iplx frttai t» 'inkt. imir 
Se4e<^*Cnat Seimtitkt: Pr, Mr^ 
StepheiisV Tnnut^* (Vo- thefHtr^ 
170& i.3 

BSyiUtn "M- i, is gr—^iu be'bwe, 

Hamblftt friar it i Sacbh^iVsZul, ' / "^ ' 
FwCStfrfhandl-oyahr, wlttlit yoo well;, ';■ 
Likt Htfu, ■fiodld have yon lore the Cljiir'cti."' . 
But nqtiiKeUm, litby her left iWLiirtli.',' 
For thcmriJgo*er(iing your Poetry, -■■^' 

Xymer and DtHHU let yrourPttteriMbe; 
And if itbe at laft yoiir Scribliag Fate j 

To triamph o'eraPiil*ry, e'er toolate, C 

Like Aie-rejcaotv and be Mtobftiiiate. ' v 

RemerabirrfiubVsBOktaeftferbuQuia;! 
That flood the Sery Trial of the Laws. ^ 

Whenfngakin^'Scrtblcrspooriy foe fbrGfaci; 
He triumphs o'er 'em with an honed Fire. • ■ 
60 Eidpatb fmiles at all Fate's harfli Decrees, 
But cao'( be pJeas'd, Hbcn focc'd to par b' ~ 
When ei ••■ rrioeS 
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AndfttlM Eara. "^S 

Tbefetol , Tridp, , ' , 

JMcfr, a; « ,rt»di 

OtdoOii t'ajMwiS. 

A» >ia>;w Stritit on tie n^U sUcmi . . 
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Thea yoo may Letters from AUtta briog^ 
IfliEe FifUvive^ 'tis with a juft Oefign 
To^pjl^^ the Goirerapiepc and ferrcthe Qjitai^ 
- So'^kes Zk Foe'zn Author now to Vogoe^ 
Wtelrai&latdTPUIor'dforaRw.^r; '^- 
Tk«efiamlethis£lMM^ |09nJbf iniKl€4 
Netth^ot Fines^ ooV PiUones, be afraid* 
mfymlk^ott^ and (?ifali»rittDii free 
To laugh at Ward for writing Poetry v . > o * 
Whole Proie efcapes the Genftre <tf the Times^ 
And Infor-mations £i)l on jingling Rhymes. ^ , 
To fbm up aUi. let i)r4^'k jolt Merit Qe ^ 

A Caution to Poetick liberty. 
Since Wm£s true Gmm^ and unce Gili^n^ Senfe^ 
At lift lias ^pc^bi th^ to a Dearth of {'ence^ 
^tt hard their Learnings : and each Turn p£ Wit) * 
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^ NciP Trw\gut'^(ike» at tbt Thiatrt in 
Lineolns-lnn-Fi^lds, on\ Saturday^ 
July tht %tbf 1704. in Traife of 

theVMs, 

• •••■'■ ■ ■ ..' ■. ■ 

|s iteat ^W^ttfUii'd the God of Uys, "^ 
^ 'fetf prom fo gwat aa Enemy to Plays ? . 

Mtill f^eduds tbriv| by thofe prolifick Fires, 
Wl which the jiangiiid-'prooping Stage ^;cpires. . '] 
The Sus carJs fortl tht Tdwn to Rural Sport, \ 
For WiM^antl Fieldf je chaoge thtf ;$tagfi and 
.Hiw 00. .... . :;;<)Coart, 

To f <ttfcf itiid PTc/I/ tiitBtam and £«Sei Vefort. 
"Tp-J^dls^ that great Receit wliicfa Dodon ^re j 
To* ^eSf , by which none bat Phy (icianii li?e » 



A 



To WiUs^ that Seal the Goot^ and caufe the Stone} 
To Wtts^ -thee gire ten PahM in coring one. 
TIMr^ t3l« 4iitt SpTtnetidciscBr'd df Life, 
And the tormented Hoshaiid easM Of Wife« 
For Wif^i t^e wbfft of pragnes, as fome Toppoie, 
Is carry^doflT 6^ Water f^ or by Beaus. 
Thcif tt^ftfrf Lcmr; to Tobth the *wft Mifliap, 
Is cnr^d bf that moni fure Receit, a Clap. 
There fnds aATirginHelp^ with Fits upon her. 
Of that wfijt knguifting Difeafe caDM .Honodr. 
There tfafetodhg Squire, fiekof his happy Fate^ 
Is purg'd of FbByy and a gr^at Efiate. 
There bari^ ^pMib is fent by trading Sot, 
And there a Post, or Alderman is got. 
In fliort, of* a!! Degrees the fVdis draw Ibme ; •) 
Bat more are thofe calPd by' the Martial Drum : C 
The Tragiclc5cencs Abroad fpoil thofe at Home, y 
Tragick indeed, but Tragick to dtir Foes } 
Let wide Germania ling, Gertnania knows, 
Hoir much to SritaifCs Bravery flie owes. 
To Anna'% Arms the Aufirian owes his Crown, 
She (ares the Father, and reftores the Son* 



Ufm the fir Jl fit of the Gout 

WEIcome thou frtendlyEarneft of Fourfcore, 
Promife of Health, that haft alone the 

(Powcri 
T' attend tte Rich, rnicnvy U by the Poor. 
Thou that d^ft Sfi(4apim deride. 
And o^rfall<3aHy pots in Trinmphs ride: 
Thou that art ii^d t^ attend the Royal Throne, 
And under-prop the Head chat wears the Crown : 
Thou that in Privy-Councilt oft doft wait, 
And guardft from droufy Sleep th& Eyes of State ; 

F Th3a 
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Tboo that upon the Bench art ffloimted'higli; 
And warnft the Judges how they tread awry : 
Thou that doli; oft from pamper'4 Prelata Toe> 
Emphatically urge the Pains below : 
""Thon that art always half the City's Grace^ 
And addft to folemn Noddles folemn Pace : 
Thon that art ne'er from Velvet Slippers free. 
Whence comes this onfooght Hmonr unto me? 
Whence does this mighty Ck>ndefcenfion flow 
To viiit my poor Tabernacle ? Oh ! 
As TMw TOQchiaf d on lda'$ top, His faid. 
At poor PU/mon's Got to take a Bed } 
PleasM with his poor, but hofpitable Feaft, 
Jove bid him ask and granted his Requeft^ 
So do thou grant (for thonVt of Race Divine^ 
Begot on yenui by the God of Wine) 
My* humble Suit*, and either give me Store 
To entertain thee, or ne'er fee me more. 



Upm Dr. Ws Suit to the E. of N. for a 

1Bip?opri€k. 

AMong the little Pages that were fent 
With Morning Aow D'yes, and a Gompliiaent| 
Was feen a lofty Member of the Church , 
Whofe Name 1 think they laid was Dr. B. 
With Primitive Humility he lat. 
Fa wnii]^ and cringing at the Lady's Gate ; 
Trying t' ingage the Porter in Difcourfey 
Whistber her Grace were better now or worfe s 
In hopes by juft Degrees he might afiend. 
And to the waiting Maid his Bufinefi recommeikU' 
The honeft Porter, cafy of Accefs, 
fiegan his Brother Govn-jn^j) to Cfi^efs : 

And 
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; And iboa familiar groini ia cloft DebaUt 

\ Told bun ibme fecret Myfterics of State. 

- The woi^d-be-Prelate vainly now began 
To think he Ihonld a Dignity obuin; 

' And pleased with the new Friendfliip he had 
Hafted forthwith (o kifs bbickDJcil/s hand i 
Dkky the black, whofe great and favorite Name 

: Is known as far as that of Nottingham \ 

\ Dicky who to the Church was ever kind, (FriendJ 
Thrice (hook his Hand, thrice fwore he'd be his 
Slighted, contemnM, and(corn'dbyMenofSenfe| 
Noted for Ignorance aqd Impudence, 

\ Thns meanly he is forc'd t' implore the Aid 
Of Porter, Valet, Page, and Chambermaid. 
Next let us trace him to the fVeJhrn Qnire, 
Aad fee with what Applaufe he fiDs the Ctuiin' 
With fuch a Graceful Boldnefs does he teacb, 
Ypo'd fwear aH was his own that he did preadu 

■ So gay in borrowed Feathers does he fliine ; 
BatSfnn and South are known in every Line; 
For South't deep Learning always will appear, 
And SpratmH bedilttngpifiiM by theEar. 
My Brother S. crys Sfrat in Courtly tone. 
Hath to my Sermons too much Honour done« 
^Jl^hilft rugged Souths made of a coarfer Mould, ' 
^ears be^ a Thief, and fcandaloufly bold. 

^Someulo indeed admire his wondrous Height, 

I As If be could fupport the Gfaurches Weight ; 

[: That he alone could bear the Ballance down, 

r "Gainft Wbiggilb Primate and the Scotijh Loon ; 

\ With Care he will the Right Divine maintain. 
And many Female Profelytes he'll gain. 
With the fair Sex Knares ftill will moft prevail, } 
Hypocrify with them can never fiul. 
; The crafty Prieft well knows his fubtle Art, 
And will continue ftill to a& his Part. 

F 1 Whether 
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Whether in Mrd9ifi;ht Healths the Bowls go ra 
Whether at Dice he is with Fortune crownMj 
Whether he forms fome dark or deep Defigri^ 
Foe killing Wives he never th6ught a Ctitncj • 
\;v%ether his falle deluding Ton^ue.dbcs move 
To Matrimonial or Inceftupus Love. 
But here my Mufe, b? filcnt as the Night, 
In which he ads thpfe Scenes of leud pcUgbt^' 
\xii thoa tranfgrefs the bounds of iSatyr^s Lavirs^ 
Of Mothcr-Gburch efpoufe her $ully's Caufe* 



\*t' 



The \^direfs^ i^e^. 

T7E Men of Might, and mucWe Power, 

1 Our Reprefenting K--'-T s; 

Who High-Church Zealots to reftore. 
And Toleration Aft? devour, 
Wouih make us aO your Slaves* 

Von lately told her Majefty, 

. Yon would retrieve her Honour J ^ ' ': 

'Tis plain you meant it to deceive : 
And.you'l the Nation's Faults retrieve. 
By bringing new ones on her. ' ^ 

If you would have Hs think yoti^re true, 

Let Adions make it known ; 
The Nation's Happinefs i)crfue, . 
Her oU Mircartiages review:, 

But don't forget your own. 

Tell us, ye Sons of Emptincfs. 

foplain this Contradiction: v 
How can Contention bring forth Peace^ 
Or how a Natioa have SuccefS;, 

Without the Lawsfr^teaion ? Ygu^ 
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Yon tbat mth' Lawyers (b abound^ . . 

And Men of Elocution; 

YwvM -fc, IV r, and iVT— ^fend. 

See if they can your Works defend, 

As well as Conftitotion. 

Yon meet in Clnbs, and ftrong Cahab^ 

To controvert Eledions: 
But Party Intereft tt|«re prevails. 
Merit and Senfe of Honour fails. 

And meets with no Protean* . 

With Houfe of Peers yon're wondrons Nice, 

Of Reputation tender ; 
But they fee thro the thf n dif^ulfe^ * * 

And where youVe fooliOi^ thev^re a!s wift. 

And they're our truje E>efettders. 

In Reafon, Managecaedt^- and Ldw, 

They turn you rpund and round i 
No Age foch Bubbles ever faw, 
,The Lin^s of Juftice thfrart you draw. 

And all your Plots coitfiNKid. 

,With mighty Votf Si and furious Biil, 

You j^eep a wre^iied pother ; 

But M j~ i^apag'dr if £6 ill, 

^The Cheat came aut;agaiuft your WtUt 

And fay'dDiitenting Brother. 

The blundring Orator.betray'd 

The Snake of ferfeti^tm j 

The Trojan Aff fy loudly briiy'd^ 

It made the l$jity)iii all^raid. 

In Ipite of EJo^utiom. 

^3 Pe 
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He told you Places ivere ingrolsM 

In ail tlse wifer Nations, 
By tb^e^ttwor&ip Qod the moft ; 
Bat we havefoond ittoonrcoft, 
^ 'Tbasherebeetiottt of Falhion. 

For Rogues get into Chorch and State, 

And wife Men circumvent ^ 
Lendnefs direds the Magiftrate, 
^ Knaves rule the O^^ and Fools the Fket^ 
Aud b9tb the P ■ ■ t. 

With Royal Faith her Majefty 

Had backM the Toleration i 
And you, with Bngli/h Honefty, 
>Vori have her Faith and Vows deny, 

And ruin all the Nation. 

No wonder yooVc alham'd to print 

The Votes of yonr Proceeding ; 
,The Nation loon knew what you meant. 
And that there would be fbmething in*t. 

That would wt bear the reading. 

Of vnUiam^s Grants yon now complun. 

Without regard to Merit ; 
Bat the lend Gifts of former Reigns, 
To Whores and Papifts, you maintain. 

And Safiards may inherit. 

You recognize wife iV— — w. 

As one that did bis Dttty^ 
And there are other Rogues of Fame,' 
Jo whom you ought to do the iame, 

Becaufe they arc fo true l» yt. 

•^ Bat 
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But here the MUchief of it lies, 
YoarCharader'; a Scandal; "" 

For any Knams in Chorck^iigiiire, 

iUid MX Fool yoa Itkt's as wire. 
When weVe to be trapan'd all. 

YoQ are the M» that once cry'd down 

The Treaty of Partition ; 
After the mighty things y^ have done. 
Pray have yon not reduc'd the Crown 

Into a worie Condition ? 

We won'd be glad yon'd make it plaio^ 

And fain we would believe it. 
When better Terms you*! for us gain , 
And bow thofe better Terms maintain^ 

That we might all perceive it. 

The very day you firft began 

Diflenters to reform. 
Heaven told you 'twouM be all in vain. 
And did its joft DifliEe explain, 

In a prddigions Storm* 

put Heaven thofe Men corrc&s in vain. 

Who are for Judgment worfe ; 
Who ftill their Vices will retain. 
Who firft the Bleifing dare difdain. 

And then defpife the Carfe. 

In an the grand Faux^Pa's you make, 

CouM yoQ be curs'd alone, 
Wou'd Heaven fuch proper Vengeance take. 
We might not fuffer for your fske, 

You were welcome to go on. 

F4 Then 
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Then yon might all your felves undo. 

And for the time to come 
Make oiic this Riddle to be true, 
How you can foreign Wars porfuc, - 

By raifing Feuds at borne. 

When you look back on IVittianfs Reign, 

And his Miftakes dilclofe. 
Of his bad Condud you complain ; 
But if you'd view it o'er again, 

'TwoqM all your own expofe. 

Your want of Temper to thelaft. 

Did his Defigns defeat, • 
Always too flow, or el fc too fa ft, 
Too backward, or in too much haft, 

Too cold or elfe too hot. 

We wilh you would look back upon " 

The modern things you boad*. 
The great Exploits your Fleets have done. 
The Glory gain'd, the Conqueft won. 

And how much all has coft. 

With wonted Courage and Succcfs 

Sir R — -k invaded Spain ; 
His wonted Conduft we confei^. 
And all Men own the Happinefs, 

That he's come home agaiUi 

The Lords have now thrown out your Bilf^ • 

Which moves your Indignation ; 
But you betray your want of Skill, - » > 

And manage yoiir Revenge fa iQ, 

You're the jeft of all th«^NtttroD* v' . : : ". \ 

Your 
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Your Ancellors wittvonc Confenc^ 

Complained of Lawkfs Pow^r j; 
Made Laws 6ur Bondage to pr^?eat, r 

And you of thoft^oQ4 Df«di repeat^ 

And an thofe La«r$ devour* 

You are the firft that are apply'd 

T' exalt th' encroaching Crown, f- 

As if you did sMi know tha^ Prid^^ 
When mounted ^p* aud ask'd to ride^ 
Wou'd pull Religion down. ... ; 

Your Strange UopftrnHerd Addrefit 
No lefs affronts the Qpeen, 

Prompts her the bvff^l: Fqwnr t^ abufc. 
Tells her (he holds tb« B^eina tpo l«aj^^ . 
And knows not how to rei^ 

Did ever Hmfo 0/ iT— ^ bot yoo^- 

Like this betray the Nation r 
Is this our Freedoufi to purfae^ 
Pray what^s Prerogatirci to yoo^ 

In refrefenling Stmkm ? 

Your BuHnefs ts, as aH Men know. 

Our Grievame t^redrefif 
Supply the Crowo, fopport it too^ 
But not to prompt^ jbe l»dkriw$ ad^. 

The People to opprefs. 

In foroier time^ wlmi Tyiaalt rctea'd^ 
Your Treatment^were tOQ ron^ 

But if you'd have yoiie Sei»ft explaiii'diL 

You give the Qji«ofi t<} lUKlerlkaik)^ 
She's not fevere toOQ§bp 



* 
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Is this the blefled way yoo Cake 

Oor Freedoms todefendt 
To force the Qpeen her Vows to br^sls 
And an her foft Refolves ibrfake, 

And abs'lote Power extend \ 

This Nation has had Kings enough 

That mrd with .Power Oefpotick, 
Who of Tyrannick Arts made Proof, 
And ns'd toe Nation much too rongb. 
By means and ways Exotic. - 

At theft yoo always fnarFd^ and (bdw'd 

Yo«r difcontented Spirit, 
And now yoo would be nnderftood, 
■ecaoft yon have a Qoeen too good^ 

Yon know not how to bear it. 

WithhombleOmt) and lowly Speech, 

How yon befiege her Throne^ 
Tett her She is too mild^ \y A^ch^ 
JiM (he mnft whip the Nation's B — h. 

And make her Power be known. 

Have Patience, tiB by Management 
Ton bring your King from France ^ 

'Tis plain, the fcopeot your Intent 

Is there, or tifo the Devih in% 
And you're all mad by chance. 

Whcnyour yaiiig Hero ibomits the Throne^ 

You'll ouick)y have a Proof v 
Be'D quickly Make the difference known. 
And take )uft Cart to ha^ it Dinwn, 

Wll tyrannize enough. 



What 
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What Pity 'tis yon flioold be fooW, 

And balk'd in your Petition ? 
They who with Scorpions will be mPd^ 
And they who wiU be rnin'd, fliould 

Be mock'd in their SnbmiiEon. 

If e'er Tyrannick Powers poflcfs, 

And re*reduce the Nation, 
They'I bear their Date from this Addrcls, 
And yon'l too late your Crimes confers, 

But merit no Compaflion. 

Now yon fall foul upon the Prefs, 

And talk of Regulation ; 
When yon our Libelling fupprefs^ 
Pray drop y onr Votes among the reft. 

For tbey lampoon the Nation. 

Yon are the Mmhy% of the State, 

And Af^ our true Oefenden -, 
Heav'n guard us from the bafty Fate, 
Which wife Men look for from the Cheat 

Of an fucb Tile Pretenders. 

Tou^are the Nation's true Lampoon, 

In Banter he it ffoken : 
If yoo^won'dfarens, 'TU too fim^ 
And 'tis too late to be undone, 

Becanfe obr Eyes are open. 

And now yon ftand ift Peer's Records,' 

Vfurpersof the Nation; 
No Men regard your forfeit Words, 
.Tfae Nation's Eyes are on the Lords, 

And there's onr Expedatibo^ 

Teor 
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XonrG — i, PT— -x, R — .$ fliall there 

Their due Dcfcrts encooater. 

And in due time Hie R r 

And N m may both appear 

To giw a black Account there. 

Aflbre your fclves the Nation will 

The Houfe of Lords defend. 
You've loft your Intercft and your SkiD, 
And never will regain it, till 

Yopr Manners come to mend; 

That you betray the People's Truft, 

The Nation knows is true. 
Are Arbitrary and Unjuft ; 
And if we vyill be fav*d, we mnft 

Find other Men than Tou* 

.'I • . 

And now you cavil with the Lords,^ 
Becaufc they firft reprov'd you j 
Your Manners jaft Remark affords. 
But moft of all your Decent Words, 
Have R>— s andS ■ - sjprov'd yoo. 

Go home for (hame ^ But firfi theS^efn . 
Addrcfsi for Dijfalutianj 

No more in that high Houfc bcfeen, 
Where fuch a Scandal you ha*/bccn 
To th' En£li/h Gohftitmion. . 
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To hk 9r4cti the V^ke of Matlborougji 
onhis l4te Succejfes in Flanders, 1706. 
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[ilcyoa^ myLord, withancxtcnfiTcHattcL 
^ ^ C>>diftant Provinces hold wjldcCommaiiJ 
Mean aje thofe Honours which the Mafe can gj|^ 
That in ywv Name alone afpires to live, ' 

She fees with Rapture your Vidorious Ariiis^ 
The Dawn of Liberty's tranfporting Charms ; 
Tries her young Pinions, and would (bar on high. 
But dazzl'd, downward is compeQM to fly. 
Yet who in filence can fiich Bleuings (bare 1 
Thanks to the Gods a plealing Tribute are. 
Thrice happy Britain ! Favourite of Heaven ! 
To whom th'Almighty 's righteous Hand has giv'a 
A Qpeed, from -^cs r<?nine down dcfign'd 
To break our Chains, and blefs undone Mankind. 
She was that Godlike Boon referv'd in Store, 
When e'er he Ihould Najfau to Heaven rcftore. 

And now impatient to difcharge her Truft, 
She bids the Sword Qiake off its flavifli Ruft i 
Each Warliife Inftrument obeys her Will, 
As you, Sny Lord, command to fave, or kill. 
O'er all the Confines of the Chriftian World, 
As Lightening fwift, her dread Commands ar^ 

Three mighty People raisM from fadDiftrefs, ^ 
The Po, the Danube^ arid the Rhine confcfs : 
But where She does a nearer Friendihtp own 
She there in Plenty pours her Blcffings down. 
Replete with Joy, the grateful Dutch (ball tell. 
How Atttmrf^ Bruffih^ mighty Mcnin fell. 

* Thofe 
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Thofe Towns which late,like an iinpendiflg Storm,y' 
Did all the Netghb'rioK Provinces alarm, > 

Do now their Peace, their Liberty confirm. V 

Oft have BatawCs Sons onr Qpeens implor'd. 
As oft have known their finking State reftor'd : 
When laboring nnder Alva's heavy Yoke 
Eliz4 freed them, and their Bondage broke : 
Again prcfcrvM by jtNNjf$ Arms they rife, 
And vanqnifhM France forfakes theglorions Pr^ze. 

In vain bad Indnltry inlargM that Land, . 
Which Nature gave with a penurious Hand ; 
In vain all Arts they 'gainft the Waves explore. 
Should Tyranny infult their wretched Shore. 
Crowned withSuccefs, to curb the Seas they ftrive, 
But can no Limits to Ambition give. 
Nor Iball Batavia feel alone that Influence, 
Which jima does hyCburcbiPs Hand difpenft: 
Europe and all her grateful Sons (hall tell. 
By what Illuftrious Chief proud Gallia fell % 
How great her Danger, fudden her Relief, 
Btitanniah Glory, and the Tyrant's Grief. 

Naked and bound ^M^rome^J thus lay. 
To the Sea^ foulelt Monfter meant a Prey, 
Nor Tears nor Pray Vs defer the fatal Day. 
See ! the Devourer from afar appears. 
And his huge Crefi: above the Billows rears ; 
To either Shore the frightened Ocean flies. 
And far above their Brim the Surges rife. 
I<ook down O Ammm ! See the wretched Maid ! 
Relent, ye Pow'rs, and fend a Godlike Aid : 
pOT Vows are heard J the Gods a Herogive) 
And the released Amomeda fiialUivc. 
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To tU conceafd Author 0/ this ExaOaU 

Poem. 

WHea Dryden'n tantM celebnted M11& 
Did Godlike Drnfidbtlm Sobjedchofe, 
6bc foar'd above her known and common Height, 
ToHeav*n flie rais'd her Voioe^ toHeif'n flie took 

(berfl%|it. 
SQch isjoar MqCbPs SobjeQ^ fiwh her Tongae, 

Witnefi this Doliih'd and melodioiisSong.: 

Where the umeMajeftyof Verfe, 

The iame juft Stile, the lame deep Senft appearst 

No lefts nor Pans deform the ftody'd Pa§e, 

Bnl all is manly Thought and noble Rag^ i 

Bat all along the migh^ Genins ihines. 

Informs and animates the Sacred Lines. 

Not Heav'nly Hmct more corredly uriti . 

Tho to refine his Senfe, united met 

TheCritick's Jodgment, and the Poet's Wit 

C JO. 
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To the unknown Author of the incomparable 
4. foem^ Fa^ion Vi^lafd, 

O Matclilefs Gtnm f Whofe exaltecf Lays 
Tranfcend mv hooibie and unedual Praife. 
Not fitted jipelks Jtndf CbHid fxpfcls 
The Beauteous Hcav'qwf C^tberea's Face ; 
Nor any Art your Mufc's Image drav^r, 
,Who whjitihe is, Ijke tight, her felf can only fbow. 

Let^thw Poct^,' Ui/mtunefu! Verft, 
Or D*?^^ or tar0^^ €liarms rchearle i ^ 

Uct Sopfey and Sonnets be thcii* humble Choice, ' 
Let tfiert confbrin flWir Sabjeds Co* tfaeir Voice. 
But yon refin'd your more extended Thought 

(WithJirfgment,W,Eipcri^ncc,{.earoingfranght) 
perfues^oftier;T!tetttc; a ndblftr* Height, 
And fathoms all' tilt Secrets of the State ; 
Dil^la^ % f^ffy Jrikbt Homari Kind, • 
How Fsi&ibnjbmtbi J^ood- and knavifs upon the AGnd. 

Strcmg and Jfejefliiclrdoes your SHle appear, 
Youf Notions' wtigtity^ your RefleAidns ckar. 
With niceft Art j'oti turn each pdlifhM Line, 
Xo make your Darltog.^rf/itf in ftiULuftre ftine. 
jBut Oh ! In whatamoting Strain you mourn 
O'er the belovM Jfef^jreBw ftcred lltn 5 
Mldgllftg the fweetcft Joy with the fevereft Grief, 
Like the fam'd Spear, at once you wound, at once 

(relieve. 

'Twas Harmony, as Learned Antients thought,. 
The NatWal World to Form and Order brought, 
And may your Heav'nly ever tuneful Lays 
Make all our Fadions, our Divifions ceafe, 
Oiarm and compofe the Moral World to Peace. 
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To the READER. 

! Tp/f tb^ Critich ObjeShn to Lucan, that bis Poem 
Ji 19 too fSfiorical ^ but it mufi be faid in his Dt^ 
finee^ that tbojor sthat Reafmhemay perhaps delight 
i^f% y^^ he cefftaifiiy iniiruSsfnore^ which is the bet$ef 
£)fJ ^ Poetry. We have in him a more difiinO Idea of 
the Cbof/it&ers rfOsCur^ Pompey, Cato, and Brutoss^ 
than we have of Aogaltus (under the Perfon of Mnta$y 
in VirgiL We hMe Truth and Nalednefs in one \ 
tiQim and EmbeU^flnnent in the other, no fome 
Tasiit ( I beg pardon for the jUli^fion) wiU pr,obably, 
befowid wUb this Paper of rerfeSy IbavetUe to jay 
for m^'felf:^', that tholmay foH as far fbort of fome 
of\ the Wbjg Writers in Poetry^ as Lucan doet of 
yitgH^yet I have outdone them as much in Sincerity^ 
For I have not\ formed an Imaginary Poetical Defign^ 
hut defcribd^a real one.' Such a one as is now aSuaOy 
carrying on, by the rejllefs and turbulent Spirits of fame, 
MeHy even in the very Place where I have laid the ^ 

Scene» t ^ ■ • * 

If then vmt I ha/ue faidhe true^ add the Senfe of 
the boneft Part of the Kingdom^ the Reader cannot^ 
thiidt any Liberty 1 have taken refieOi^g or fcandalous ; 
/oT: TYmb is never fo^ tho it may befometimesunfea* 
ffnjMe* But he mufi own^ that I have acquitted the 
IkOy of a good SubjeSf^ in endeavoring to lay open the 
Enemies of our^ Conftitfttion. A, Conftitution whofe 
Government isprajeSed upon a more refined Policy^ 
and^ sxperiend^d FVifdom^ than any in the World. 
dfbfr Countries Uibwfif under the Bondage of jirbi" 
trary prm^^^or, more Arbitlrary CommonwealthsJ 
Snfi here tb^ Prerogative of the King^ and the Li^ 

ia^ of Ae S»b^ are anumai Barrkr to each other i 

G and 
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and it vi not the Fault cf our Conftitution that we 
are not the Bnvy^ aiweU'astbe Terror (^dur Neighbor 
Nations. But Faiiion is of the Gromth of our Soil ; 
and what fome Pbilofophers have affirmed of the Frame 
of the Vniverfe^ that it fubfijhby the confiant Jarring^ 
if the Elements^ and that there w a perpetual f^rarfdre 
in Nature^ may properly be faid of the frefent State off 
Eagland. For it is compounded of Jo many objlinato 
SeStarJes and inveterate Parties^ thai they are no nfore 
to be reconciPd than the idiffering Principles in NaturCy 
and are like to continue their D$fputes too to the End of 
the rVorld. 

Nothing cofttrihites more to the fomenting thefe Civil 
Embroilments^ than a Set of Mercenary Writers, 
ipho like the Swifs Soldiers j are always ready to fybt on 
the Side that pays beji. jind as none has labored more^ 
fo none is more fcartdalouSj than a certain Doftor^ 
vpho after having fctibkd bimfelf^ and that fmplc 
yVretch bis Son into Preferment^ has lately afpeated 
in. bis proper Colours^ and unfaid tvhat he formerly urged 
with fo much f^ehcmence^ and fretended 2ieal for bis 
Coumry^s Good. TrifliHimg was then an Jkmina- 
tion to bim^ and one wduPd hardly have thought that 
Tom Double had been tisownCharaOer \ hut now we 
plainly fee what his Aim was : This Cerberus refoWd , 
to continue barkings tiU bis Mouth was fiop'd with 
fome Delicious Morlel, which has at lafi hafpily cofn^ 
fosd bis Fury into Peace and Moderation. We a)ft 
like to be well inftruSfed indeed^ when fucb Men 05 
thefe pretend to give us Schemes of Morality and Co^ 
vernmenty when they undertake to diteS our PrincifkT^^ 
and guide our Cdnfcieflces. Sure he has a very ctm-^^ 
temptible Opinion of Maifftindy otaverygre^oneef 
ffimfelfj to imagine^ betaufeho vHdriad^Mb PleOfiire ' 
when he feU in wHb the PeoplerjuJt'R^f^tfii^ 
the Proceedings of a devout Mn^ry^ t6at he'^cmS 
therefore imp^e bis own fhufflmg^ inc<m0€nt^liil/l^^ 

'^ teUigiitt 
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mgibk Politich upott them. What was ReaCmmd 

f&f^sbe can bring to the contriy ; and if he bZ 

t^ff^fwrner Motions, or have beef, fikm 

But fucb a Caufe could exiea no better dn >«/- 
•"^"te i and tbofe j,ho imbhy^d bim toZm ^d 

PKeeafromCowardfce or Self.lntereft ) bave tbe mL 
tfcmon to fee him received with tha cZempt bfl 
ftrvcs from aU Parties. ^^fm^t be de. 

d!f'u'" ^'"^"'f '^ *^^*^ ^'^''*^ of Mode. 

2v!w?rT' "^'^f*^ have bitberto fo imprii. 
my cbertfbed, tmd which at laji (if IbaveL 

mm it in very falfe Colours) UceHaZtZ 
fi^dtftroy the Government. ■ ■ "^""-'"'" 

• * 

Faa'm Di/plafl 

iCAY, GoddcfsMnfe, forthy AU:fearchingEyc8 
M Mn Traytors trace thro ev'ry dark Difgnife 
^.penetrate Intriguing Statefmcns Hearts! ' 
iHeir deepeft plots, and aU their wily Arts 
% how a Fierce Cabal combia'd of iate 
Jp oy their anxious Jhooghtst'im broil the State; 
What angry Pow'r infpTres 'enr to complaia 
7T^ °^"*^® " n* Propitioos Reigii. 



mioH, areftlcfs and repining^tiend, 

S&J*J?l^^' c "** ^^^^ iipon'their Mind : 
JW'iprmgofCfcwy, Enemy to Forte 



Nljofe dcfttnaive Arts the WorlS is torn. 

wuught thfcGiahts. to attempt MieSlcr, ' 
»M Jew's atchging Thnnder to defy. 

Jjwu'dthefferrf,.1Jatftrockfl,efatal Blow,. 
Sig^ jnartyr^5W^« Vicegefenifhtire below: 

G ^ ' She 
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She ftill purfacs I^tn with,rckntlers Hate, 
Arraigns his Mcrn'ry^ and infults his Fate* 
'Tls She, that would, for cv'ry flight Offencf, 
Depofe a true Hereditary Princej 
That would Ufurpersfor their Treafon crowq. 
Till Time and Vengeance drag them headlong 

(down, 
And exi? dMonarchs r^aflert their rightful Throne. 

No Conllitution in the World can bqaft. « 
A Scheme of Laws more rational, more julb. 
Than England's are j where Sovereign, Kiagly 

(Sway 
Is mixt and qualify'd with.fach ADay, 
That Free-born Subjeds willingly obey : 
Nor yet fo bafely inixt, as that ojjr Kings 
Are only Tools of State, and Pow'rlefs Things. 
Fortho, indeed, they can havs no Pretence 
\N\\,\x Fundamental ContraSs to difpenfe^ 
(For that were Cbhqucft) ycf,' thoKe Rights main- 
Prerogative is high, and unrcftrain'4 i (tain'd. 
In equal Diftance from Extremes we move, 
No Tyranny, nor Commonwealth approve* 
Nbr Tyranny, that Savage Eirutal Pow'r, 
Which nQt prqtedlis Mankind, but does devour : 
Nor Commonwealth, a Monlter, Hjfdra State, 
Whofe man j; Heads threaten each others Fate, 
And load their Bbdy^ with unweildy Weight : 
&ut a fuccefllye Moiv&rchy we own^ 
With all the lawlul Sandions of a Crown. 

Such was our 0^ eftablifli'd £»£i|[/% Frame, 
Which might have'flourilh'd Ages yet th^ famCi^ 
But for this envioiis Hend i who ftiU prepares'. 
To fo w the Seed ,of . long inteftinc Wari. 

Near the Imperiajl Palace^s Remains, . 
W here nothing how . but Defolation reigns, 
(Fatal Pjrefageof^Mon^rchy'sDec^^^^ ; 

And^^iipauoflfcgf |heRcgalUne)f> w^- 
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There ftaods aa Antiq^uc Venerable pile, 
Whofe Lords were opce the Glories p'f purlflct - 
Bqc noTT it mourns' ttjac Ra^c of ^erfi'^s dead, - ^ 
And droops, and haiigs Us mel^af luiy Head. 
This Pile (hoWc'er for better foidsdefign'd, 
An Emblem of the Noble Founfe'j Mind) ; ^ 
Is Fiiffiwi's Refuge \ where (he keeps her CourC,' 
•- Where all her darling Votaries refort. ' 

• Hc^e, whenthtif ^/onoKJ A' — fell, they met 
On new Refolves and Meafures to debate. 

Say Chen, my MuFe^ their fecret Thoughts difpUy, 
Cxpofe their dark Defigns to open Day. ' > 

This Grand CAhal was held atde^ of Night,- 
<For Ghofls and ^uriis always Ihun the Light) •, 
pefpair,aad Rage^ and Sorrow kept 'em duoib^. 
TiliiMworofe (the Matter of,i:hcP<?ine) 
AStainr' '-- *'■ ^--- ---• • --->----l — i.,- 

■Whofpr rd', 

■.Whenh! loo/eip 

' I take ? 

,* Forth ionfe^i 

/ Tbcti and ■ 

:'' AMh( 

S* And I . ' 

/ TheP donnd. 

^ .Nosp N- — , the inmiDrtal JV -^ — 's^gpaev" 
. * We- jnftly his pnttmely Herle' bemoan. 

* O that 1 coald reftprt Tiis Life again J 

• 'I'or who" can bear a Woman's fcrvile Chain 'i 
Foil of fuch I^ff", he would have giv'n it vent, 
JBut that black ^lo's Ficrcencfs did prevent j 
A Smcfc; Seditions, Unbelieving Pricft, 

The brawny Cba^ikiii of the Calves- f^ad-Feali > 

Who firlt his Patron; then his Prince betray'd, 
. ADd.do« thatCAnwifa, he's fwom to gnard; inme-. 

Warm with Rebellious Rage, h,q cj^i UguQ '• 
,1 To talk of caUiagLifeageQis vain. 

■ 5 ^ "^ G3 (peace 
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* peace to the glorious Dead. We juftly mourn 

* His Alhcs^ ever facrcd be his Urn : 
' Butherc^ toy L-^, we\e all together met, 

* To vow to \k 's Sceptre endlefs Hate, 

For fince my hope of VKmton is expired, 
Witii juft Revrtige and Indignation fir'd, 
ril write, and talk, and preach her Title down,' 

* My thundring Voice (hall Ihakc her in thcTbronc y 

* Do you the Sword, and TU engage the Gow,a. . . 
^APaufe'enfu'd, till P^tr/^rcbo^s Grace, ^V ' 
Was pleas'd to rear his hugp unwcildy Mafs ; 
'A Mafs unanirti^ted with a Soul, " '.. " : 

Or elfe he'd iie'er be made fo vile a Tool j . 
He'd ne'er his Apoftolick Charge profane, . , 
And Atheills, and ^ Fanaucks Caufe maiQtau>. 
At length, as from the Holjow of an Oak, 
The Bulky Primate yawn'd, and'Silencc broke, 
- * I much approve my Brother's zealous Hcat^ 

* Stich is the noble Ardour of th^ Great, 
;^' On which Succefe and Pfaifev^ni ever, wait 
'> But I'm untaught in Poi|tician, Schools, * ] 
» ♦ UnpraaVffrn their Artsi and ftudied flules, .j 

* By w-hich they tnakfe the .Wifeft of us toolsi ^ > 

* The Taiskbc therefore yours, to forge fotpe P%r7 

* And ril be re jdy with mytnifty Vote, . . -> 

* Nor e'er give your Commands ajTccondThdught^, 

* Tho I were fflpte, you mull co^fefs I've ftowJ, 




* Here favMtaYfiend^ thete triumpbM o'er a^pQC, 
Then oJ^-M/^V/o 'jhook )m Silver Halrs^- ' r - 
Loaded «r$tlrl{carning, Frbpftecy ana Y»rW: ;. 



* ;i ' ' ; ■' ;. ' ' ' ' jT f^UTJ * ■■ m iig' ■ ;. 
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Whom Faftiotts^Zeal to fierce VncbriftiMn Strife, 
Had hurry.U in the left Extream of Life. 
Strange Dotage ! . Thus to facri^ce his Eafe^ 
When Nature whifpersMen to crown theirdays 
With fweet Retirement and Religious Peace ! 
ForeAnowledg ftruggl'd iahis heavy Breait, 
^*ef he in thefe dark Terms his Fears expre/t. . 

* The Stars rowl adverfe, and malignant (hide^ ' . 
^ . Some dire Portend ! fome Comet I divine ! : 

'^ r plainly in tht. Rcvelatitms find, 
' That :fi^r^ to the Beajl will be inclin'd. 
^ Howe're, tb6stie, and all her Senate frownt.)' 

* rU wage eternal War with/?— —rw, > 

^ And ventJKe Life and Fame to pull him do%ni. } 
As he went oq^ his Tongue a trembling feiz'd^ 
And all Itis PowV.of Utterance fupprefsM. 
So when the Sibyl felt th' Infpiring God, 
She raving loft her Voice, and fpeecblefs fiood. 
Unhappy Church, by Tnch Ufprpers fway'd ! 
Howis thy Primitive Purity dippay'd? 
How are tt)y Prelates cbang'd froqi what they were. 
When Laud or Sancroft fill'd the bcred Chair ? 
Laudy tho by fome tradnc'd^ with Zeal adorji'd^ V 
Whilft PaHiirdbo is defpis'd and fcorn^d, V 

Shall beby me for ever prais'd, far ever monrn'd.i 
•Sancroffs unbl^mtlh'd Life, divinely pore, - y 
Inits.ownfaeav'nly bioocence ftcyrc, |* 

The teeth of Time, the blaftsof Envy fluill endure-S 
^ Wh^nforth'eftabliih'd Faith they flioold contend, 
L^eeknefs and Chriftian Charity pretend ; t . 
But with a :bllnd aqd unbecoming Rage, 
,j^or Schifm and Toleration they engage ; 
With ftrange Delight and Eaeeroefs efpooTir . 
Oci:afi(mal Coirfann^ 

Opprefs. thy Friends, and vindicate thy Foe$. 
Th^ Guardian Laws to weaken tb^y combinie, * 
And taixiely thy Eflential Rights refign. 
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Thy anticnt Troths with modcrti GJbfTcs blend, 

Ucftroyirtgihc Rdigioiithcy w^uld mend. 

' So have they brokethy Pale anid Fences dowD^. 

•J^uch Arts have Chriftianity o'fetlifrovrn : 

For Scefticifmj thkt now triumphant reigns. 

Condemns her Captive to inglorious Chains, , I 

Where She Forlorn, ContemnM, Defpairidgliesj 

Nor hopes a Refuge but her Native Skies. 

But M ufe proceed , nor dwell on Thoughts too liong. 

That would inflame thy Satyrizing Song. 

Clodio^ with kindling Emulation, heard 
^^bat this Triumvirate of PrieftsxIeclarM. 
'-Ctodio^ the Chief of all the RebeKKace, 
iln(*tck'd by Ftar, unhumblM by DrTgrace ; 
Whofe Working, Turbulent, Fanatlck Jjfind 
No Tcddernefs can move, no Ties can bind. 
To gain a Rake he'll drink, and whore, and rant, 
T* engage ,a Puritan will pray and canti 
So Satan can in diffedng Forms appear. 
Or radiant Light, or'^lbomy Darkriefs wear. 
.iThVice he blaf]?henlM, and thriceheirantick fwore 
By^v^ terribte Infernal Pow V ; 
tTheliWavM his'Staffyandfiid:' -^ 
^ Tho W —V Death has all our Meafures broke, 

* Yet never wiir We bend to ^— ^'s Yoke. 
* y The glorious Revolution Was in tairi, 

t If Monarchy 6nfec^ fliore its Rights regain. 

* Let all be Chdds, at^ Confufion all, 

^^ £V«hatdaiiMiM I*dttn of Government prevail 

* O had be livM t6 p*f feft his Defign, , 

* We ne^er had befcfi'fabjededto her Reign^ 

* But rooted 5Mthtfy*-i7 — ^WhatedLine! 

* However, fincfeme4iiis dthemifc decreed, 
^ We may onbh 4iiiflni(hM Sebeme proceed. 
i Wfcmay 'gairtft PoWV repot^d in one inveigh, 
^ AoicaUaUMoiuirchyTyrahiliiik'Sway, 






We 
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We may thePraifes of the Dutch advance^ 
Rail at the Arbitrary. Rule of France: 
Exfiol the Commonwealth in Adriah Flood, 
Which for ten fowling Centuries has flood t 
Argue liow th' Roman and jitbenian State 
Were only, when Repoblicks, trnly Great; 
Tis eafy the Unreasoning Mob to gntde. 
For tbey are always on the Faftions Side. 
ThislaborM here, twill be our next ReTort; 
To manage and cajole 5—— 's ConrL 
To^ml alone for fuch a Work is fit. 
In all the Arts of Villany compleat. 
The Scotch^ a Rough, Revolting, Stubborn Kintf, 
Have long at EnglantTs growing Power te^tPi. 
Nor need we withiinneceOary Care, 
Endeavour to foment Rebellion there. 
For fcarcc our JV-—*s Empire they endur'd, 
Tho he their antient Liberties reftorM, 
And murmVing now they ask a foreign Lord. 
But (Health fupposM) to * Ir^/Mi fll repsir. 
And right or wrong ufurp the Common's Chair i 
ThatPoint Once gain'd,we'Aroon(ecnre ourCaufe^ 
Soon undermine our hot-brain'd towering Foes. 
At lealt I'll fublbitute fome wealthy Friend, O 
Who ftaU With Heat and Arrogance contend % 
To thwart the Court in ev*ry juft Command, j , 
So Caiiline the Fait of Rome deSgn^dj 
And when h'had form'd the Scheme within his Mind, 
In fuch a warm Harangue his Friends addrdt, 
And opened all the Secrets of his Breaft. 
This hit Siiilkfs Thoughts, and made Un coed, 
Tho juft before he fcarcely could controul 
The Utotmy Paffion fwelUng in bis Soul *, 



mmm 
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His rcftlefs Soul, thatir^nds his ficklj Frame,' 
Worn with a poys'uous aud corroding Flame ; 

An on>uiJ:J e^ and blemifliof thcM — ^ 

Witnef&the Bankers long depending Cafe; 
A (hallow Statefman^ tho of mighty Fame, 
For who c^n e'er that cruft Par — —on name, 
Butto his foul Difgrace, and to his Shame ? 
Belides, in fpight of all bis loud Defence; 
He ibcw'd a want of Honefty or Scnfe^ 
In palling ev'ry plund'ring Courtier's Grants. 
He is (for Satyr d^res the Truth declare) 
Deiit, Republican, Adulterer. 
■J^byifi hU lov -d Clo4io fpf his Speech he prais'd. 
And |<>y ?nd Wondpr In the Hearers rais'd. 

* There fpofcc the Guardian penius/of our Caufe, 
« Whofe evVy Word defcrves divine Applaufe. 

* .t^JWSV'n ^ C^^o's felf coul^ form a Plot, . 

* More nicely fpun, morewquifiteiy wrought ', 

* Tho he, to his imtDf>i:tal envied Fame, 
•^l^he^Glpry of the Revolution claim. 

.^j .'Twas his profound unfathomable Wit, 

* Did James^ and all bjs Jefuit-Tram defeat- . 
*. He kj?€W Revealed Religion was a jefjtj 

* impost upon the World by fomedefigning Prieft; 

* l^pr^h?reforefear-dij but to their, Idols bow'd, 

* PrevarifCating with, his King, his God, 

* A Proteus^ ever ading^in Difguife | . 

* A^fllAiM Statefmao, intricately wiferi 

* A&<;^^ Maciji^wlj vyhp foar'd a^boyc . 
*• Tihe little Tyes of. Gratitude and lVv^ j 

* Wbpfe^ardea'd.€onf€i3en€enpver fei| Renjorfe, 

* Kefleajion is the puB^y giiiner's Gurfe, / 

* But whvlhoul4jlHC^*fc(fo'sPraifepurfue, 

* When all his Vcrtues, Chdio^ Ihke in you ? 



zMt^ ^^^M b^^^ reprefented,was Mng At the time ftbk CaM. 
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^ Yon can another Revolution framt> 

* Tbefame your Principle, your Skilltbc fame. 

* Whilft then the wav.Ving Iri/h are your Care, 4 

* Believe we'll ufe our utmoft Efforts here, S 

* Nor Time^por Pains,norftealU),nor Mooy fpare,^ 

* Cetbego in ybur Abftnce Ihall prcfide - 

* O're our Debates, and cv'ry Confult guide: 

* Like the fupremedireaing Hand of Jove^ 

* Shal! aft unfeen, and all around bimmove. 

* I,"^ as the Moderator of the L^ws, 

* Will find a way to fandify our Cauft, 

* Will prove, in Pajftve Jacobins dcf^nght^ 
^ Rebellion is a free-born Peoples I^ighc. 

* Then as we take our Circuits thro tb.c Land, r> 
' We'll mould the IternFreeh9lderstpourHandi> 

* Awetheir Eledions,^nd their Votesc9S)inaQd..i, 
' ' When,yvith our faithful Gity-Frieads yp difie^ 

^ We'll mingle Treafon with thp flowing Wine. 

* We'll plant in every Coffec-boufe a Spy^ . 
^ That boldly fliall the Miniftry decry) 

^ SbaJlii;ai& the palt, the prefent Reign coodetnn; 
^ Atid ail rhevr Meafures, all their Councils bliame: 
^ Shall-fprei^da^thourandidle, groundlefs Tales, 

* Of foreign Gold, t^iepope, and P-*ceQffi^.^.« 

* Shall never fail Qbjeiiions ftiU to raife,: . • 

* (Whatever is tranfafted, with Succefs). > -. 

* And turn their greatell Honour topifgrace. 

* This Chymick Art, perverting Naturejs l^w, 

* FromXv7eetefl Things #ill raDkeIlF<^i).drivr. 

Ndrciffo next,/magnificcntly Gay, 
. Smird'his Aflcnt, hut not a Word would ^y. , •* 
.He Fear'd tO ^xmn bis Voice by taliung Ipjudy : ' ^ 
.^orw^^'f^aU-pij^e^m for foch 4 (^Qpd» ^^ 
^A bafterM Beau, yet youthful in Decay, 
WhodreffiM, whorci^-wd^mes his tim e a w af J ^ 
Fond of Sedition, bat indulging Vice v a ' 
I vWith all Chat Wealthy profufely fpent, fupplies; 

^^^ * And 
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And yet tbi^ Debauchee pretends to claini ' 
An lAjar'd Patriot's Meritorious Name. 

Then fqueal'd Orlando^ but his furious Heat . 7 
Shew'd him for cool mature Debates unfit, ' 
. Jvfor will we here the bluftring Speech repeat, 
A Bully L — , whofe Wild mad Looks proclaim 
His Bofom warm'd with more than Hero's Flame. 
Fighting and Railing are his chief Delight, 
Promifcuoufly oppofii^ Wrong andRight. ' 

Whatc'er hedoes isarwaf;^ in Extre^ms, 
jSometimes the IVbig^ fometimes the To^^ damas^ . 
His various Temper and impetuous Mihd, 
To cvVy Party is by Statts inclined. ';'"'"" . 
He nerer was, nor e^r will be content . . 
With any Prince, with any Governnient. , / , 
Laft Tofe BathiUo^ deck'd with borrowM Bay*, 
Heno^nM for others PiTojcfts, others Lays: 
A ^ay, piragmatieal, pretending Tool, 
Opiniafively wife, and]pertly dull- ; ^ 

A Demy Statefman, Talkative and Loud, ^ , p 
. Hot withoat Courage, withorut Merit proud } ^ 
- ALicad^r fit for the unthinking Croud: . ; . ^^ 
Wi th xlftpper Gefturc, but with haughty Look, 
• His leud j^oe^ vainly he befpoke. 

* Do yod'pefform the PoliticJans Part, 

f rn bring th' Affiftancc oF the Mufes Art. / 

* Therpbet Tribe ate all at my devoir, \\' \'^ . 
^ And write as I comnumd, as I infpire. ;' * 

.» . P^^..^^ for mc PapSffl's Death did riiourn^ 

* jlnd her wWte Namewth Sible prsrfe adam., 

^ R too is mine, audpf ^cWUggiJh Tviia^y 

* 'Twas lie that ftiighha6ftd'Tam^rl/i)rer, > 
J thaiWwhfedwindl{^K^ii^*feWa^^^ 
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^ I belpM to poliih G^tVs rotsgb, aukward Lays, 
^ .Taughc him ia tuneful Lines to found our Party's 

(Praifc. 
« jfT — ^/% Votes with US) who, tho he never writ^ 
^ Yet pafles for a Critick and a Wit. 

* riin's Baudy^ Plotlefs Plays were once oar hoaftJ 
^ But now the Poet*s in the Builder loft. 

^ On 'A ' f on we fafcly may depend, 
^ A Penfion never fails to gain a Friend. 
^ Thro jilfine HiUs he Qiall my Name refoundy 
^ And make his Patron known in CUiUjick Grwid. 
> Thefe pay the Tribute to my Merit due, 
^ Call me their HoracCy and MeamoA Coa 
^ Princes but fit unfettPd on their Thrones , 

* Unlefs fupported by Jfolh^% Sons. 

^ Augufius had the Mmtuan^ and ram/kn Mule, 

* And happier N had bis M guei. 

c But J ^ , that ill fated Tory Qpeen, 

^ Shan feel the Vengeance of the Poet's Pen. 

.Tritmj who like the vaft Lmaibm 
Long waHosjrM in the Treafares of the Main, ' 
Was all Attention, and fofpended hnng^ 
For ey^ry Rebel Heart has not a Tongue. 

Be&des^ there flood a quni'rous Train of P ^ 

Below the Notice of Recording Verfe« . 
Beans, Biters, Pathicks, B - ■ ■ ■ - rs and Cits, 
Toilers, Kft«Kats, Diyiofs, Buffoons and Wits 
Compos'd thq medly Crew \ but I forbear 
To give ^m any Place, or Mention liere. 
For fince the Mufe would blulb to paint their Crimes, 
Let Decency felkaiu %\i Itvedivc Rbinei. . / 

; (Throng 
When thus their Chiefs had fpoke, tbroaSl the 
Repeated peds of Acclamations rung. 
Not antient Dtmagoguis^ with more A|^Ianfir| 
Aflerted wd efpouPd the RabbleX Qnk. . . 
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Now this Aflcmbly to adjourn prepared, 
When BibUp^h from behind appeared, 
As weII?deK:rib'd by th'old SatyrickBard ; 
fVkb Leering Looks^ BuOfac'dand Frecikd fair^ 
With two left Lejgs^ and Judas coloured Hair^ 
With fm»zy Pares^ that tdint the ambient Air. 
Sweating and pufBng for a whilebeftood. 
And then broke forth in this infulting Mood. * 

* I anuheTouchftoneof all Modern Wit, 
.* Withoot my ftamp in vain your Poets write. 

* Tlwife only porchafe ever living Fame, 

* That in my MifceHaoy plant their Name: 

* Nor therefore think that I can bring no Aid, 

* BecanfelfoUow^Mechanick Trade, (fpread/ 

* V\\ print your Pamphlets, and your Rumours* 

* I am the Founder of your lov'd Kit-Kat^ 

* A Club that gave Diredion to the State. 

* 'Twa^ there we firft inftroded all out Youth, 

* To calfcprofane^ and laugh at Sacred Truth/ 

* We taught them how totoft, and rhime and bite' 

* To deep away the Day, anddrinkaway theNigftt! 
Come this fantaftick Speech approved, Tome fneer'd * 
The Wight grew Cholerick, and difappear'd. ' 

Meantime the Fury fmird, who all this while 
Sat hov'ring on the Sunimet pf the Pile. 
A fecretahd exulting Joy (be finds, 
Tofte her influence brooding on their Minds \ 
And the bare Profpea of fuch Noble Ills 
Her Thoughts withrapt'rous Specuiaddn fiHs. 
Then She ■ 
* With what dcUght do t my Sonsl^ehdld, 
^o-tifctately brave. To fiercely bold? 
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Wants Coiiftancy and Coorage to oppofe 
A Band of foch exafperated Foe$« 
For bow (haD he that moTCs by Craft aod Feari 
Or ever greatly think, or ever greatly dare ? 
What did he e'er in all his Life perform. 
Bat flirnnk at the Approach of every Storm ; 
But when the tott'dng Chnrch his Aid required. 
With Moderation mnciples infpir'd, \ 

Forfook his Friends and decently retir^d. 
Nor has lie any real )uft Pretence 
To that vaft Depth of Politicks and Senfe. 
For Where's the Depth, when Publick Credit*! 
To manage an oVeflowing T— f— y ? (high^ 
Or where the Senfe to know the Tricks of Game,' 
Since S-^ms^ Sir Jtf-ei, H"U--way may claim ^ 
AKnowledgasprofonndashis, as loodaEame?! 
I fear the Man, who dares the Trnth aflert. 
Who never plays the Doable-dealing Part % 
The Patriot's Soal difdains the Trimmer's Art 
Such Celfus is, but I forefce his Fate 
To be fupplanted by Scmfronid's Hate- 
(^Semfronia of a lead procaring Race, 
The Senate'sGrievance,and the Coort'sDifgrace.) 
'Tis well he cannot long his Ground maintain. 
For HeU would then tmploy her Fiend in vainl 
He never knew to proftitote the State, 
Never by being guilty to be Great. 
Nor yet when Publick Storms came rowlingoi^ 
Did he or Danger or bis Duty fluin. 
Romi% fubtle Priefts with Sophiftry eflTay'd, 
With Wealth and Honor in the Ballance laid, 
To fliock his Faith -, but nothing could conCrool9 
The firm Refolves of his unbyafs'd Soul, > 

True to hi»Con(cience,ai the Needle to tb^Pole. j 
Ally 'din Blood and Friendftip to the TfaronCf 
He nobly makes his Coontry^iCaafe-bis^ownv ■ 
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* Whilft others keep their IntVcft ftill ia vtor ^ 

* And meaner Spirics meanei: Ends purfiie« 
^ §0 tlie &ct Stars harmQaioaily comply 

* With;tbe firft Pi^blich Motion of the Sky j 

* Whilft wandring Planets oppofitely move, 

* Within the narrow Orbs of private Love. 
She 8?opp'd— for now her Anger 'gan to rife, 
FluOi'dinher Cbeeksy and f{mkrd.ln.h« Eyes. 
And well it might a Fur yfs Pa(Go& raife,. 

That file was forc'd the Worcb^flie hates, topraife. 

The Dawn difpersM tfaeCroud^lhe iMk her flighc- 
To the low Regions of Eternal Night. 

O England^ how revolving is thy Sttte! 
How few thy Bledings! how fevero thy Rate) 
Odeftm'd Nation, tobe thus betray 'd 
]6y thofe, wbofe Daty 'tis to ferve and aid ! 
A griping vile degenerate Viper Broody 
That. tears thy Vitalsiand exhaufts thy Blood. 
A varying Kind^ that no fixt Rule pnrfue, . 
But often form their Principles anew \ 
Unknowing where to lodg Supreme Command, 
Or in the King^ or Peers, or People's Hand. 
0Be while the People's Sovereignty they own. 
To vex and load a Peaceful Monarch's Crown ^ 
Who t0 his Subjeds when at length reftor'd. 
Without diftindion was their common Lord. 
What Party elfe to Davi^Ps happy Throne, 
Wou'd have prefer'd a giddy Abfalm ? 
But when a. King is moulded to their Miod^ 
Then Ih^y to him would have all Sway confin'd ; 
Nof ift their own defpotick boundkfs Reign, 
Of b)ur'4 Rights,' and Property complaia: 
May with a Standing ?orce thy Sons woidklawe^ . 
l^e Snb|eds Slavery, the Tyrants Laws. 
Butjf Aoi; Ring, nor Commons will comply 
,W^cli «iieir dftelted AOi of VUlanyY 
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Thejr firive the Pem dediningPowfrto raife. 
And gee Iropeadiments voted ii^co Praife^ 
Bleft Patriots thefe, who Liberty imploy^ 
T' ehulcthy Lawsaind Liberty deftroy ! 
Where is the NoUe Rtman Spirit fled. 
Which once infpir*d thy anticnt Patriots dead ? 
Who were above alt private Ends^ and joy'd. 
When bravely for the publick Weal they dy'd ; 
Who fpread) like Branching Oali», their Arms ni 

(roand^ 
To ihelter and proted their Parent Ground \ 
The Storms of Thunder rattl'd o*er their Head, 
Yet aD wasfafe beneath their Goardian Shade« 
Or fore Hiftoriansoo oar Faith impofe. 
And never fnchaRaceof Men arofe; 
Or Nodding Nature to.a Period draws ; 
Or Providence, incens'd by guilty Times, 
With-holds its Grace, and dooms us to our Crimes^ 

Pardon (for Harmony will bring Relief, 
WiUfooththyan^cioti; Cares, and charm thy Grief) 
If my condoling mournful Mufe prefume 
To vilit thy Marceim Sacred Tomb. 
For his Hereditary Gifts alone (downy' 

Goeold have retrieve. thy Fade, aod carry'd> 
The Glorious Scene of Triumphs ^nna has begun. X 
O may thy Angel guard her Royal Mind, 
That Fav'rites nor feduce, nor Trimmers blind<< . 
For 'tis on Her thy Church^ and State depend. 
With Her will flourifb, and with her will end/ 
But fiyy fliock'd Thoughts the fad. Idea (bun, 
(The fad Idea give&etxirnal Moan) i 

When (he (haH fete, burah ! too foon comply : 
With'^ffature, to adorh her kindred Sky- 
For who can then piretend to wear her Crown ? 
Who retft'efent the Mother, but the Son ? 
O ! had the PbwV, that governs human Fate, 
His Years extended to a longer^Ddtc* 

H ta 
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Miefin time the Fiend revolving iiv her Thought 
Tbemighcy Change Cetlbego's Death had wrought, 
Rcfolv'd at,l(!ngth to furamon to her Aid 
Each Plotting Devil, each SeditiOQ$ Shade^ 
She gave the Signal, and a dreadful Soand 
Ran bellowing thro all th' Abyfs profound. 

Then thus fhe easM her anxious Soul — 

O dcareft Friends I O faithful Minifters 1 
Ye mutual Partners of ipy Joys and Cares ^ ^ » 
New Ways, aew Means my reftlefs Thoughts im- 
. How yilbien to reduce, her Peace deftroy. . (ploy. 
Long have I labor'd, b»it Alas ! in vaio^ 
For now fuceeeds the Heavenly jinnd's Reign j 
Who watchful guards a Stubborn Peoples Good, 
By Fears not itaggcr'd> nor by Force fabdu'd» 
Such are the Gifts ot her Capacious Mind, 
Where' Juftice, Mercy,- Piety are joitfd. 
As Motion, Light and Heat combined in one. 
Make up the glorious Efpence of the Sua. ' 
But ftill She Mortal is, nor will I ceafe. 
Till my Revenge be crown'd with wilh'd Succeft. 

Firfttben, fuppofcwe (houlddeveft the Throne 
Of Friends, whofe Souls are kindred to her own. 
Celfus diCgrsLC^d^ Horienfio next appears, 
Whofe Vigilance ftill baf^es all my Cares i 
Towhomby Rightof Anceftry belong . 
A Loyal Heart, arid ^JPerrwafive Tongue. 
Now Plotsare formM, and Publick Tempefts rowl. 
He boafts a ftfange unfhaken ftrengtb of SouL 
Fearlefs.againft their Foes the Church fuftains^ 
Alike their Friendfbipand their Hatedilxlains i 
Difdains their Clamour and Seditious Koife, 
Secure ia the Applauding Senate's Voice. . • 
Of bJobleStem, in yvh<^k, Collafral Lines 
Virtue with equal Force and Luftre ftihes. 
When 5«^^^ Plead?, Succefi attends the Caule, 
Suaddihh Glory of the £riti/h Laws. 

Not 
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Not the famM Orators of Old were heard 
With more attentive Awe, more deep Regard, 
When thronging round them ^ their ch;3rm'd Aq« 

(dience hung 
On the attacking MuCck of their Tongue. 
Nor Hell to Lath can her Praife rcfufe^ 
Whofe Worth defcrves his own recording Mofc; 
Who in Sofhid's Court with jufl: Applaufe, (Caufc. 
Maintain'd his Sovereign's Rights, his Country '$ 
For 'tis in him^ with Anguifh, that 1 find •>* 

All the Endowments of a GenVous Mind, Sr 

Whatever is Great and Brave, whatc'er Refin'd- \ 
For 'tis in him Fame doubly does commend 
An adive Patriot, and a faithful Friend, 
Then from his near Attendance be remoy ' d 
Vrbanoj tho by all admir'd and lov'd : 
Tbo his fvrcet Temper and obliging Port, 
Become his Office, and adorn the Court. 
He feems by Nature form'd Mankind to pleafe, 
iSoFree, fo unconftrain'd inbisAddrefs, 
ImprovM by ey'ry Vertue, cvVy Grace. 
Senate toOj who bravely does deride 
Sempronia^s little Arts, and Female Pride; 
Wfaofe lofty Look, and whofe Majeftick Mica 
Confefs the tow'ring God like Soul within. 
A Speaker of unparalleled Renown, 
Long in the Senate, long in Council known. 
Ally'd to Celfus by the Nobleft^ Claim, 
By the fame Principles, by Worth the fame. 
Old as he is, ftill firm his Heart remains. 
And dauntlefs his declining Frame fuftains. 
So, pois'd on its own Bafe, the Center bears 
The Nodding Fabrick of the Univerfe. 

Be thefe^' ind fuch as thefe, difcharg'd fro«i 
The Betur Genii thatjthc Crown fupport. (Court, 
Then, in their ftead^ ItiModWate Suit^m^n vcigxij 
Fradife their new pretended Golden Mean. 
> ^ H 3 . A 



ioi TOEMScn ' 

A Notion undefinM in Virtue's Scboob» 
Unrecomraendcd by lier facred Rules. 
A Modern Coward Principle, delign'd 
To ftifle Juft ice and unnerve the Mind. 
A Trick by Knaves contrived, impos'd on Fools^ 
But fcornM by Patriots and exalted Souls : 
For if/or/Vate Statcfmen, likcCameliom^ wear 
A different Form in cv'ry difPrent Air. 
They ftick at nothing to fecure their Ends, 
Carcfs their Enemies, betray their Friends. 
Their Medly Temper, their amphibious Mind 
Is fraught with Principles of every kind j 
Kor ever can from Stain and Error free, 
Affert its Native Truth, and Energy. 
As thefour Elements fo blended were 
In their firft Chaos, To United there. 
That fince they neVr icbtfld fully be disjoiyd. 
Each ret-ains fomething of each other's kind. 
Nor this is wholly Air, nor that pure Flame, 
But ftin in both fome Atoms are the fame. 

Ltt Jano^ fecond^df this TrimmingBand, 
Next to Volfone deck'd with Honors ftand. 
Like him for fccret Policy renown'd, ^ 
Like him with all the Gifts of Cunning crow n'd. 
None better can the Jarring Senate guide. 
Or lure the flying Caipp to either fide. 
Of an invetVate old Fanatick Race, 
Of canting Parents, fprung this Child of Grace. 
In (how a Tory, but a WhiginFJearf, 
For Saints may fafely aft the Sinners Part. 
Once he was ours, and will be ours again. 
For Art to ftifle Nature ftrives in vain : 
For ev'ry thing, w hen ffom its Center born» 
Still thither tends, ftill thither will return. 
Let him with thefe Accomplifliments Copply 
ffort€nfio\ ft eddy Faith, and Loyalty- 
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Sruebut, for be has Wealth to buy a Place, 
Shall wear Vrbamh Key, his Poft difgrace. 
A Worthy Son, inwhom coUcfted ihine ■ 
The Follies of bismad and ideot Line. 
Lord of the woful Countenance, whofeSkifl 
Seems ftarM without, and putrify'd within. 
A Dajjper Animal, whofe Pigmy fize 
Provokes the Ladies Scorn, and mocks their Eyes. 
Bat Balls and Mulick are his grcateft Care, 
So willing is tB* Wretch to pleafe the Fair. 
'Tis ftrange, iKs^JVlcn, what Nature has dcny'd. 
Should make fheir only Aim, their only Piide. 
Let Britono, who froiii the Parent Moon 
Derives his H wn, 

Snccced Senat , 

And bear the : riand. 

A flntt'ring e light, 

Sits laughing Pit, 

Whilftafurn esand Bawds, 

His rpritely C ipplauds. 

An AtUs pro be 

Of an iD,c<im ite. 

Let thefe, as olTefs 

The Court-Pi their Eafe. 

But they (hall ,, ihe Sun, 7 

When myDeCg'n'stofuU PerfeSioo grown, (own. * 
ExerttheirPower,andniaketheruin'd Worldmyj 

■When thus the Fury had her Scheme difplay'd, 
AlTentiiig Hell a low Obcirance paid . 

Mokchj Protcflor of the Papal Chair, 
Anthor of MafTacresandChriftian War, 
Was iSow convinc'd that Sanguinary Laws ? 

Could ne'er the Reformation s Growth oppofe, ^ 
Could ne'er in y^J^fWs CKurch advance bis Caufe.^ 
He therefore nrg'd with his old contfant Hate, 
By Moc^rate Means confeats to work hei; Fate. 
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He fiads how foon by Toleration's Aid, ' " 

Her Power is weaken d, and her Rights betrayed-' 
Nor doubts Occafional Conformity \ . 

Will by degrees her Eflencc quite deftroy. 
Then Satan, Prince of the Fanatick Train^ 
Who formM the Condud of their glorious fteign, 
Approved the Scheme, not hoping to reftorQ 
His Subjefts to their late unbounded PowV. 
For well he knew their Avarice and Pride 
Had wean'd the Bankrupt Nation from their fide. 
But thefc Ai>fpicious Moderation Times, 
By not detefting, ^nftify their Crimes j 
By baffling Juftice, and eluding Law, 
Make Vice infult, and Sin triumphant grow ; 
J^ay, fuch th' Effefts of Moderation are, 
The Guilty to reward, as well as fpare. 
Hence Foes to Prelacy are clad in Lawn, 
Hence Rebels are the Fa v'rites of thcThronc. 
What could they more defire, than thus topafs 
The bleft Remainder of their happy Days, 
Fatted with Plunder, and dillblv'd in Eafe? 
Kot Bdialy th' Atheift's Patron, could complain. 
For Modcratibn would enlarge his Reign, 
Where all utipuntft'd talk, and^iive profane ;. 
Where Irreligion Providence denies, ' CSJ^ies. 

y^ov dreads the Laws of Earth, nor Tbunder df thp 
''Mammon^ the Trader's and the Courtier's God, 
No fooner heard the Projed, but allowed j . ., , 
For hence his Vot'ries uncohtrpurd mfght Uve,^ 
And endlcfs Frauds commit, and cndlefs BribHrc- 
But mo\t Ceihego t\it Dcfign approves, (ccivc; 
Who dead and living in M^dnder^s moves.' 
he knew how he deluded ha plefs^Wa, ' J.' 
By the fame wily Arts, and lubtle Schemes. ; 
propofes then, that he alonfebefcnt^ '/' ] \ 

7^0 execute th? Fury's New Intent, / 
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When he bad ended^ 'ttitas be {bon repKt 
Bleft be the Shade, that can ib. vrell a4^fi»^ 
Ofl thee thjr Goddefs {miles, on th^e feUti. 
Fly, nimWy to thy Niative Soil i^piir. 
Urge and inforce the well-fbrm'd Gonnfel there. 
Occa Con favours, theCabalismeC 
At thy own Manfioo,' thy beloT'd Retreat, 
The Mufes Darling Theme, the Graces Seat. 
There Clodio\ and SigiUtfs Anxious Thoughts 
Are brooding o'er Imaginary Plots« 
Whilft Bihliopolo with his ankward JeftS 
Deferves his Dinner, and diverts the Guefts.- 
Satbitioi in his own unborrowed Strains, 
Young Sacbarijfc^s Angel Form profaher :' 
Whilft her dull Husband, fenflefs of ber^^hamis^^ 
Lies lompiO) in her foft encircling Arips; • 

For he to Wifdom qiakes a grave Pretence, 
But wants, alas ! his Father*s Depth of Senfe. 
However fupplying all Dcfefts of Wit, ' 
He ihews a true Fanat ick Zeal and Hear. 

* She fpoke — -the Spcftrein ft Moincnt jgglns 
jiltrQpia'% Balmy Air, the Flow'ry Plains. 
At his Approach the Dome's Foundation (hook. 
When 'midft their Revtis rulhing in he broke. 
Involved in Wreaths bt Smoak, a wifile he fto6d, 
Seeming at dillance anntlfhapen Clbbdl* 
Butfoon, the Cloud afcending to the Skies^ 
He manifeft was feen before their E^es, 
Horror and Guilt ilBookevVy Confcious Breaft, 
Bnt SiUiopolo moft fifs Fears expreft. 
Fainting he tumbled -a-: Pafi we a'er the f eft. 
Clodio abne, fix'd'and uhmov'd appear^, ' 
And what the Phantom faid, undatltked hedtd.' 
Forbear, my Friends, your hot FerfiriHiCftrato,' ^ 
Beh61d you|: lov'd Cetlieko once again. ' • ' 
From Fadibn's dark (inb(^om*dC«irreii»e, I 
Fptught with Sritannia^s Fate, and final Doom; 

For, 
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For, meditotiiig Vefligeaace in her Miad, 
At length'a iaiih'd Pka ik^ has deCga'd. 
Hor doohts by mod'ratt Metfapds to obtaiOi 
What (he by roogher Arcs hat fought iii vain. 
That Whigs Aookl triumjph in a Tory keifin. 

Thus hcbcgan, and then proceeds to tea 
What Fa^ioa had before reveal'd in Hell* 
CloJ&o was raptnr'd, and in ITcrms like thefe. 
His Joy and Approbation did exprefs. 
S&ice thy divided State permits, be thou^ 
As once a l^riend, a Quarcjian Genius now;. 
Give us to €;xeciite this grand [>efign. 
Thine be the Condud, and the Glory thine. 
Attempts ti»at often baffle human Care, 
By aiding Spirits Tom effe^ed are ;i^ , 

Their Knowing in immediate Intuition lies^^ 
Nor does like, ours, from long Dedu^tiphs rift. 

Pleased with this Anfwer, tlie retiring Ghofl: 
CondensM the ambient Air^ and in a Cloud was loft. 

Here ceafe tjb^ Satyr^ Mufe, and form thy Tongue 
To louder Numbers, and Herpick Song : 
Here celebrate, unbyafs'd as thou art. 
The Triumphs of Stntfrma's other Part, 
Nor let her ftai.tithe Hero'siiigh Defert. 

Vi9w %hQ bf^erial £ii|fk hung her Head, ^ 
Drooping ihe mourn'd, her wonted Thuiider j§ed. 
Now was ifae fitted for a foreign Yoke^ 
Her Scepter nodded^ her Doipimon (book. 
Such was the tottering S^t^ht anttent ^omt. 
When conq'ring tf^imiiii/; pro^ouncM her uobmu 
When yet the fatal C^«4! was oidraown. 
That blaf]fced<*ll the Laurels C4nn4t won. 
Whbw ftafll 4ie:^J50itt«' ^«k ? or whidipr fly ? 
Shall Am f<H^ ^er in Confufioff lie ? 
Shall the firft kingdom Qf:|hie<:ir#^^^^ 
Be un-ttlt«f11^ ^flft^'^J^^fc^^^ 
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Not fo ! Her Aid Aofpidoos .ita^briag^ 

jinna the Angel of unhappy Kings. 

She fends CamiUo with an BngUfi Force, 

To item the Ravaging Invader^s Coarfe* 

France and Bavaria now in vaia combiae^ » 

In vain their Fierce annumbred Legions )0]rn: 

In vain the Thunderbolts of War opppfe } 

Eugenia and CamiUo are their Foes. 

Like Cafar^ both for Stratagems renowned. 

Like Alexander^ both with Martial Fnrycrowa^L 

At length the great deciCve Day drew near. 
On which alone depended aQ the War. 
At length the Fight began, the Cannon roar'd,, . 
Nor knew the Empire yet her Sov'reig;n Lord. . 
Bnt foon CamiUo with refilt)efs Arms, 
With double Rage, the Hofiite Txoag^ alarms ; 
The Troops that thought no Valor matched their 

(ow«. 
Tin Englifh Courage bore them headlong dov^o. 
Be&re hi!i conquering Sword they vuqnUK'd fly^ 
Or in the Field, or in the Dambe die. 
The Danube reeking, ran a Purple Flood, 
Swell'd and diftain'd with Deluges 4>f Blood. 
O were I Poet equal to my Theme I (Scream, 
The future World fiiould wond'ring read Chis 
Where many Thoufitnd Warriors more were flaso^ 
Or than on JTiiMt&itf Banks, or tbt Pbarfaliat 
Tho theft to all Exploits are far prefer'd. 
One by the jGredart^ one the Rmum Bard. 
Hence is the Empire to it felf reftor'd. 
Revolting Nations recognize their Lord« 
Lewis namore fliall Godlike Titles daiia. 
Nor £f<rc|^^aw'dand trembling dread his thmt* i 
Henpe a new Scene of Hwpinefs appears, 
A tong Succeifiiire Trainot Golden Years. _ . ' 
So fav'4 Demetrius tJu Jtbeman&t^^i^ / 1 * : x 
Opprefs'dby Fges, and funk with advetfe fate;' 

No 
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No foonsr was the bloody Battel won. 

But all his F^me with Adoration own ; 

But on the mighty Vidor they beltow'd 

Thefacred Stile and Honours of a God. 

Bat tho no AUar$ we profanely raife. 

But tho a lefs, we pay a jufter Praifc j 

AO but the blind Idolatry intend, (commend. 

Which jidicules the glorious Worth it would 

When with his J5^/er« Spoils returning Home, 
^^t(/^tt5enterM his applauding ifom^, 
VirgH and f/or^re waited on his Fame, 
Glad .to record the Mufes Patron's Name j 
And j*eU could they in-ever living Strains, 
Dcfcribe his Triumphs, and reward his Pains* 
But modem Heroefs, tho as truly brave 
As ifioft of old, not equal Poets have. 
tioP^gils now, nof /for^cwtoraife 
<Tr(4^hics'prQportion'd to their dcathlefs Praifc. 
Aft' Addifon perhaps, or Tate may write ; ' 
Falfime pays tfrcm for their F'enal Wit. 
But fince pay Mafe, warm'd with a gen'rpus Fl^qi^ 
Unbrib'd would eternize Camilla's Name j 
Let him accept fuch Homage as (he brings, 
Nprthirikthat wholly uninfpir'd Ihe fings. 
" 3»ti Goddefs, ftifl one Labor more remans, 
fitill iVirt^eo claims thy Tributary Strains ; 
TuAe thy Harmonious Voice to Ntred^s Praiftf, 
A Subjeft pregnant with immortal Lays. 
'Tis he extends the Heav'nly Anna'% Reign * ) 

High as the Stars, unbounded as the Main. ' 

'Tis he, whofc Valour the 5^t^z//^ Wars 
Inur'd to Glory fi^ni his greener Years. 
^Tvi'WLa Hog'ueh oppofing Ord'tiance bore, ' 
Nor fear'd the Lightning Blafl:s,nor Thunders rij^rJ 
'Tis he with ScMo; iJarling of our Ifle, 
From yapquifird Fi^ forc'd the ft<^](^;i Sl>oil. 

»,» j - I. ' : * ' , ' . . '■> ^ ,• ' ^ . , . ^ ' 
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'Tis he the Straits Defence fo lately ftorm^d, 

A Town by Nature fortify'd and arm'd. 

'Tis he, unequal far in Force, o'ercame 

A Fleet fecure of Conqueft and of Fame, 

A Fleet by vaft Expence for War preparM, 

At once the Spaniards Terror and their Gaaid?. . 

For what can En^lifb Bravery wkhftand ? 

When Ncrco or Camiflo do command. 

It vindicates the Sea and trinrophso'er the LaadJ 

'Tis he DetraSion's baleful Breath has born. 

But with a Noble and Heroick Scorn« . • 

For let his Foes this Juft Monition have. 

Envy's the Coward's Homage to (he Brave. - . 

So Arifiides long with Malice ftrove. 

Nor could his Vertue win a Factious People's* JboviJ 



The French J^ngs Lamentation for tht 
Lofs of the Occafional Bill, i70|. 

I Think I ihall never defpair, , 
Tho beaten at Hocbfttt full (ore. 
Since I have gotten fomewhere 

1 30 and 4. 
Tho Malbra' has ruin'd my Caufe, 
I'll loon that matter reftore^ 
For amongft the Makers of Laws 

I've i3oand4. 
The Cub tharlVe cherifh'd To long, 
In time will pay ofif bis fcore. 
For I find his Party is ftrong, 

'Tii r3oand4; 

ni fend him home to his Thtlone,. : 

Which his Father abandoned beftire, . . t ' ' 
Tm fure he willbQ maintain'd 

By the 1 30 and 4^ 

The 
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The AOSance bad aD been diffblvM^ 
And I had goe all in my ?owtr^ 
Had then the Qoeftion been carryM 

^ By the 1 30 and 4: 
My Son had been taek'dunto Sfain 
Moch fafter then ei^er before. 
Had the great Defign bnt gone on 

Of the 1 30 and 4^ 
Bnt they have pot ftme of my Friends 
Into Pkces of Profit and Power, y 
Or elfe the Qtieftton had gon^ 

With the 1 30 and 4; 

There's f t» ndy and H^ r, antf ff— m, 

AndSc^F — n, andAf — /, and iff — rr, 
Qraei now f or faken their ]FHends, 

The 1 30 and 4: 
rttatni: my AHairs at Sea 
Look better than erer before. 
Some Officers are of the Mind 

Of the 1 30 and 4: 
Some Captains have mad e me a Prefenty 
Of fome of their Ships of War, 
And thefe are ail of a i^ce 

With tbr 1 30 and 4. 
ril fit ont aft Englijh Fleet, 
To the Nnmber of half a Score, 
And thefe (hall all be employd 

For the 1 3a and 4* 
Am ^not I a Polititk Prince, 
Who have rrnqVl Mankindwiirh my Power, 
To have in a Proteftrat Land 

1 30 and 4? 
I have hid mjr Cabab in that Nation 
Theft 45 Years, and more. 
And I find rmim yet! one of Fafliion 

With the 1 30 and 4* 

' T Wit6 
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With Wenches I dozM an old stallion. 
He JDM/sJUrftiriign'd for a .Whore, 
And I play a new Gaqpie of Rebellion 

With the 1 30 and 4. 
I gorernM and gnll'd Brother Jermnyj 
il^ fiffldy bettered irbat I fwore, 
TiU tbeylMiaiiVdhiiii hither tofecttei 

From the 1 30 aad 4? 
I maintain now their dear Prince pf fKite. 
As I d>4 hii (dd Fatiier . beiwe, 
Tho 1 wifli he was gone from rnfai^^ 

Tohis i30a«i4; 
Now to keep thefe brave Allies in hent, 

r fP g)0!^ i«y FHead Zii04rifi gone oVs, 
I hope hell again do his Part 

^ , With Iho 130 aid 4: 
Tho he iheathM his Sword with Qi(s^cci| 
Yet h|¥ k90W6 how to^draw^ a LddlOr^ 
And that Weapon IhaO ahvays hafe place 

Wichtiiei3oj|d4: 
jinjw muft be left in the Inrch, 

(Tt^ mi GathoUok SDO^of the Wboie) 
Till he's rais'd by fuch Sons of the Qfawchv 

Asthe i:304ind4r 

When my Troops were fent all a pa(kwg» 

No Xfftifter^fiittM myjSoi^ 

As the Braviling and Wrangling and T^dcing 

. ' Of thes9Dand4r 
The Kings of the Spaniards and ifimmt^ 

IVfQft berhm^Mand tsnif^oQt. of: Ctem% 
If I get; but another Houfe of Commons • 

. , ^ , ^^T' fctteriAlfeijQandij:) 

Nor (hall my ftrong Hopes ever feultpr^ . 

Thormfqaps?'4ajld:dwip!4:vctiyPdo«i , i 
Tin Jufticc IS tack*d with a Halter 

•-,,....- Tatl^'j3oia<l44' 
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On the Sea Bght between Sir G. R. and 
, .'J.ioloufp, 1704. 

. , , . • ♦ . . 

WHO does not extol onr Conqudt Marine ? 
pourage and Concilia:, Rook^nd Tohnfe^ 
fTinrasTthsf fiiar{>eft Engagement that ever feen. 



CoortkcL &c. 



comrage, ^c. 
An Adionfo glorious was never yet known. 
Courage, &c 

Where no Ship wastaken, and no Tropfhy won, 

, Courage, Av. . 
,'Tis plain th|ittheFrf»dbby Sir (j^en^^e were out*lhot. 
Courage, &e. 



Uourage, err. » 

ThBjr^an^y th? Advantage, we Viftory got, 

Coiiragc,' d*c. 
Their Fleet g whole! day we did terribly maul. 

Courage, &c. 
Apd pur&Uthem two more without Ponder or BaH^ 

Courage, &c, ' 



Courage, &c. 
The FlagVmon that madly the clofe Fight began^ 

Courage, &€. 
Did loftall bis Squadron and not fav'd a Man, 

Courage, ^c. 
Had not the Cool Admiral to Prudence Inclin'il, 

Courage, &c. 



diftipceq^aintain' 



CoutagK, dr. 
We conqnsr'd^the French, but had they lieen beat. 

Courage, drc. 
Out Gooquefttho glorious had been morecompleat^ 

Courage, ;drc. 
If our Herpi abtoad ^ no Laurels has got, - • 

Courage^ &c/ 

Y«ibe tQinii^ at home, and is Vidor by Vote, 
Courage, &c. 
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4 Song on the fame^ 

AS brave Sir Itooke tbouloufe did beat. 
So brave Thouloufi beat hirU } 
Bat whcafoc'er they meet again, 
Ge(^ge will his Jacqnet trim. 
They both did fight, they both did bcat^ 

They both did run away ^ 
They both did ftrive to meet again 
The ^oite contrary way* 



On the Colours \n Weftminfter-Hall, 1 704* 

As Hodge and D/ci, who lately came 
from Lichfield J and from Nottingham^ 
Walk'd op the long litigious Hall, 
Where Knaves at one another bawl ^' 
Qpoth Hodff , Adzobkers! what are thcfe 
That hang aloft as thick as Bees? 
Vick who (beCdes his Country Tricks) 
Was hugely vcrs'd in Politicks, 
And never mifs'd a Market-day 
To read what Jones and Z)yfK fay. 
Thus gravely anfwer'd : Friend, quoth be, 
I marl at thy Stupidity \ 
If thou had'it read, as I have done. 
The News that weekly comes to Town, 
Thou'dft not been ignorant % but nov? * 

Liften ^ while and thou (halt know. 
Thefe on the right arc what were took 
From French-men by the Nfobte Roolu ; ^ . 
Thofe on the left from Blenheim camei 
Where Marlborough encf eas'd hi$ Faiiier 

1 for 
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For thus^ in mod: of your Addrefles,. 

The Matter wonderful e^cprefs is. 

They tell you plainly how that we 

Obtain'd a double Vidory, 

Firft one at Land» then one at Sea, 

A Jotly Red' Coat (landing by^ 

Cry'd out) You Whorefon that's a Lye^ 

Come up you Dog, and then look back, 

HereH neither Pendant, Flag nor Jack. 

With that, an honelt Tar fteps in. 

Before a Quarrel could begio. 

And cry'd, Hold fait Brother, that is true, 

Thcfc Trophiesr^Il belong to you. 

Wc fought the Prmcb indeed, but they 

Would not be beat, but run away, 

And fo did we another day. 

We faw their Flags, bat could not catch 'em. 

But Sbovefs going now tp fetch 'em. 

They all (book hands but Dick, and be 

Was plaguily concern d to fee 

They fpoilM his Noble Rookery. 



■tai*MkM*dMM*a.*«iMi«n*feiMi«ft«MMtoairt*»M*« 



A new HaBad. 

ALL the Materials are the lame. 
Of Beauty and Defire ; 
In a fair Woman's goodly Frame, 
No Brigbtnefs is without a Flame, 
No Flame without a Fire. 

Then tcU me what ibofe Creatures arel 
Who wm^d be thought both chafi and fair? 

2. 

If on her Neck her Hair be fpread, 
" ' '^"^ many a curious Ring \ 

That 
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Thtt VifsAvAoffk ferves to carl her Hfad^ 
WHl mate her mad to be a Bed, 
Aai do another Thing. 
Then utt me, ^c. 

If Modefty it ielf appears 
With BlaAes in her Face ^ 

Think yoatbe Blood that dances thert^ 
Can revel it no other where. 
Or warm no oiher Place ? 
Th€n teU mr, dec. 

Aslcbotof her Philofophy,^ 
What gives her Lips the Balni^ 
Wba0 makes her Breafts to heave fo higfi^ 
What Spirits give motion to her Eye, 
And moiltare to her Palm ? 
TUn tell tne^ &c. 

Then, Celia^ be not coy, for that 

Betrays thy S^lf and thee : 

There's not a Beaoty nor a Gracr 

Bedecks thy Body or thy Face, 

But plead within forme. 
Thm teU me what tbofe Women <»e^ 
Who vmCd be tbougli both Cbaft and Fairl 



The J)«wn-Cafty 1705. 

A Way with yonr Ballads^bc gon with old Shwm 
What a Rope can yoo find fo delightful to 

,.,. ^ .^ C^^imeon? 

Wtat ligmfy Hundreds, and Thirties, and Fours 
when the Bill they have brooded is caftoot of doors ? 
I cannot indeed difown their Good Nature^ 
I know they deilgnM well,but that makes no matter- 

I ^ Had 
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Had the Bill been japanM into one that gives Mony^ 
\ Then the Queen had receiv'd feme Gall with her 

I Hony. (fcience 

The Tax muft be rais'd with fqncezing the Con- 
(Some thoaghc this was neither (njudice nor Non-^ 
But now \ am gravelM in all my Devices, fenfe) 
My'Policy'sfoundred, my Scheme's all in pieces. 
/ The Archblfllop oi Parts ^ my great Cater-Coufint 
Will fcarce keep his Fiddle in Tunc without Rofin. 
You know when my Fortes make Enemies flee 'cm. 
The Choire and the Cardinal roar a Te Deum. 
Nay tho I am trounc*d and made to difgorge, 
• Or makea Draw-game on*t(as I did With Sir Geonrge) 
Yet all thefc Defeats lean prudently gild (Fields 
With the Name of a Triumph on the Sea, or the 
When my Gains are the (horteft^ my Songs are the 

(loiigeft, 
The Gazette and Bifhop will call it a Cortqueft. 
But here's a Mifcarriage above all Difguife, 
To prove this Good News needs a Bufhel of Lies. 
The Crime of DilTenting I ftrive to inhancc. 
To damn the Indulgence with the E^\dioiNant$\ 
To bring down the Whigs, and the Men of the 
Low- Church, ^ (Churchy 

I retain'd all the Papifts, and the Atheifts of No- 
, They that were mofb famous for fwearing and 

(ftorraing, 
Suftairfd the Difpute^ againft Partial Conforming.* 
The Reafons they for the Bill's Piety bring. 
Are fuch as prove me the moft Chriftian King ; 
Eor this is mofteafy^wheri Menfct their defire on't. 
To make a Virtue of Rage,and a Saint of aTy rant. 
Don't fay that a Church-Perfecution looks odly, 
I've a hundred Divines that fay this is godly. 
It's ftuif for to preach up Accord and Allyance 
With Low-Church and Round-beads, bold 'em all 

(at Defiance. 
V . , ' Hang 
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Hang, out bloody Fla^ for tiie Hca that^o evt rill* 
Live qp to the Do&rine of Pious Sacbevertl. 
The Church is a falling, and thefe Men muft prop 
By fixing a Crime on each Interloper. (her. 

The Commons took care of xheir BiO, like good 

NorfeSy ' Curfcs) 

(Tho in that Houfe 'tiyas plago'd with Reafons and 
Bat when it went up for their Lordlbips Concur* 

rence, (horrence^ 

They read it, and then kick'd it out with Ab- 
Its Advancement was only like that of tbofe FeU 

(lows. 
Who rife up the Ladder, to hang on the Gallows. 
It's true, I'ad my Champions in that upper Houfe, 
Who ventured (heir Credit this Caufe to efpoufe^ . 
And had rather be UughM at than fmotli^r their 

(Fury 
(Thefe Worthies look fine in my Books I'll alTure ye) 
Great IV — fea buBy'd the Lords with a huff, 

And N m fpbke more Rhetorical ftufT^ 

My Lord's Grace of r^ flipok his Head with the 

(Hairon't, 
Andikid, the Religion of this Bill's apparent, 
(And he was i'th' right on't, for no Church e'er 

(ftood 
More firmly than ours that's cemented with Blood) 
Put the Politick Iffues are things that he leaves 
To fuch of the Peers as wear-no Lawn-Sleeves. 
IMy good Lord of X — if, in very odd Faihion, 
l^tooa up for to mumble a pithy Oration, 
Bitt (whether the Dunsand the Bailiffs hadfcar'd 

him) 
H^mutterM fo low that fcarce any one heard him,i 
'^ho bad be been audible, few would regard him. 
la th^ beat of thefe Arguments learned and able, 
1*he Bill was ftretch'd oat o^ 4ts Death*bed, the 

(Table. 
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For alas, all thefe Topieks of Flattery and Error; 
Were banterM and martyi^d to my very great 

(Horron 
That this braveContrivance again flionld mifcarry-a^ 
Comes heavily after the Stroak at Bavaria y 
My Veteran Troops at Hocbftet were routed. 
My Veteran Agents in England are flouted. 
There's Sommtrs attd Whanon^xtYi others in vogue. 
And Or/oriwhopatsmeinmindof La Hogue^ 
^it\i Ptterhorou^^ HdUifax^ Sarum^ zndMiAmf^ 
In all to the Number of Seventy one ; 
As feme of the Commons would have tack'd it; 

(fo they 
Firll: read itj than rack'd it, and packt it away. * 
The Bill was Allhmatick quite thro the Debate,- 
And bloated with Venom, lay waiting its Fate. 
Sometimes it wou'd redden, and my Agents wou'd 

(fmile on% 
Tin the VoQiesof Reafon made it faint, and then 
filent. > (ftated. 

But the worft of all came when the Qneftron was 
Then it fetch'd along Gafp and humbly departed. 
Vl^hat I took for a Champion's no mon^than a 

(Martyr, 
By pulhing it forwards Tve but caught a Tartar. 

• • • • 

SirS,G'sPeti(mto the pod feo^U:if 

Ag — ^fham. ; : ; : 

My Petition^ good People of .<< — «>-iw,heflri 
For now my Heart aches, and my Head^ fall 

(of cares 
For I find I have too much Realbn to fear 

That yoa will not chufe me a Member. 
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My Qoaiifications I wiO rehearfc. 

Which I pray you amongft my Eleoors difperle. 

And to ihevr you my Parts 1 wit^oo it ia Verfe. 

1 hope yoQ vHIl chafe me a Member^ 

Since a Knighthood I got^and an Alderman^s Gowq^ 
,With thcfc I fct op for to buDy the Town, 

(kaovrni 
Jho feme fay I'm the arrantelb Coxcomb that's 

O therefore pray chufe me a Member. 

The Marks of my Church you may fee in my Face, 
I've the Wit of a Goofe, and the Brains of an Afi, 

' (Brafs; 
And n^ phi^--^— has been often rubb'd ov^; with 

O there&re pray chnfe me a Member. 

I could Qxovf you my Love tp the Toung Prince of 
But I am afraid you'l be tiling of Tales, (}Vaks^ 
By my Adionsyon fie I lookto'ard f^erfaiUes^^ 

O therefore pray chufe me ar Member. 

Bat Sir tboma/f% Work-honfe afflids me fiiH fbre^ 
Who obliges the Town by employing the Poor j 
But I and my Lord will defiroy 't to our Pow^r* 

O therefore pray chule us both Members; 

If a Fool and a Knave you've a mind to obtafai. 
You will find that your labour will not be in vain, 
If we the Eleftion do happen to gain. 

By being both chofen your Memberi^' 



7he Lamentation of High-Qhurch^ ^70\i 

THUS God does blefs our Sovereign Jmc^ 
Makes her a glorious Qpeen, ^ 

For by her Arms fuch Feats are done. 

The like was never feen. 

1 4 She 
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She for the Clergy did provide, 

Wbicb was full well 1 trow ; 
And now we muft be on ber fide. 

Whether we will or no. 

But Moderation is ber Text, 

Which fhe does fo explain. 
That we fliall forely be pcrplcxt 

How to turn Tale again. 

For my Lord Doke, and my Lord Sly^ 

Both join in with the Court, 
And ttey are lifted up fo high 

They '1 make us but their Sport 

The Duke the Vidborydid^obtain, 
Or elfe b'had got a TarUr ; ., , 

If he bad been beatep back again. 
Perhaps he had been Ihorten 

And now they take the Sons of the Church, 

And put them into Places, 
Which makes them leave us in the lurch, 

Ob ! this the verf Cafe is. 

Our rich and conftant M — tt noviF, 
: Since they a Place have gav« bimf 

He votes not as he us'd to do, 
Butjuit as they would have him. 

Oar BuUy^back Jacl H— w, alas ! 

Since he is made Pay-MaAer, 
What my Lord Sly will have him do, 

Hel do it in all haf( Sin 



young 
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Young //-— ^ d too,)thdt tftlkt fa much 

To bring the Lords to Trial, 
He minds not U^ - nor Them, nor Ctercb^ 

Bnt aninds Che (bry^RojraL 

Our prating jt-^—^r M — rr, wiiom wc 

Always rely'd on ftill^ 
For feven hundred Pounds a Yieic 

Does vote againft the ML 

That Gtmniiig Fox^hcSpeaker-tOD^ 

That us'd to trick and trinit 
Wherein his Interefl: is concernM^ 

The Church may finic or fwim. 

Thus you may fee that Sons of Church 

The Places are prefer'd to^ 
Andthat the Qsieon might pleafe os all, 

Sh'as obUg'd the Sacred Herd too« 

And yet the Wliiga Tote for the QpeeQ 

More hnurtily oian we do } 
And is not this as iad a thing 

As any Mab can fee to? 

Now the Cattle I will erpjaio. 

Why we do grumble ftiU, 
We cannot perfecute again, 

Altho we have the Will—^ 

We thought when their 2)itfclr King was dead, 

We fliould have leave to fmite ^esii 
But now our Hand^ are lb ty'4 up^ 

5^? qniidt G^mt^ ^em. 
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And now thty &y the Honfe of Lords 

Do's keep 'em all from Ruin, 
Whiift t^ bring home qnr Natural Prioce 

rth t'other Houfc is brewing* 

Thns forrowfnBy mnft we ling; 

Or mournfully may iay. 
Our Q^een is fo^ much like tbiW Kmgi 

Alack and well-aday. 
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7h, ^(jsyal Gameflen, or the did Cards nem 
jhufjkd for the ton^uerin^ Game, 

E' R £ we to play tht; Match prepare^ 
Let's know> firft^ who togetheiS arc. ^ . 

HoUand. 
Let £n^/a9ii: deal tiifeCair d$ about. 
The four Knaves play^ thereft &m out; 

Prufta* * r ' 

France is a Gamcfter> and muft fallt r 
£ire Odds will beat the Devil and all 

.' Brame. ■•• - 

What I have won V\\ .venture ftiOt 
1 will give nothing >tt the X>^. 

Eii^tancL . ; . 
Play fair then, and it is agreed. 
The two Wack Knivtsi againft the R«?d i 
The Kmgs fta)l h^ another ^ Sctt^ 
And the four Qj?eaA.fliaU:i&t.the Baft' 
Thp Knaves of eratm zni Sfom araWftcki 
!Tis GMnany muft hold the Pack* , 



y 
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Cermmy. 
Gire me the Cards, the Deal is mint^ 
Diamonds are Trumps, Who betts this time ^ 

m hold ten Thonfiffld Lirers by 
'Gunft rroHce and Sfm ^ Tl] tell yon why 
Becanfe the Odds are ten to one, 
They'l certainly be both undone. 

rn take yon up, with yon FO lay. 

That Franci and Sfain wiO bold you play; 

rn nothing bett on either fide; 

Nor I until I fee th^ nry'd. 

Bavarii. 
I jcnow on which fide. I . would bett, *^ 

Bat win not teO my. Mind as yet. 

Sweden. 
Nor I, but fiill will Neuter ftattd;^ 
And do them Service underhand. 

POand. \U/r'"^ " 
One fingle Game m^ Swedes I'll try^ 
ri? make the fmootb4ic?d Youth comply^ 

• Vitnoe^ , 
Go on, and profper all, fty !• 



TU Brfi Gmte^ 1702; 



G£n9ftti9rheld^M>dCards,aQd phy'dthemwell; 
Got fome by Tricks and Honours, aod feme 
byOeal. 
The fecond Deal Titame held the Cards,and then 
The Game ieesi'd two Co one for Bmiee & Sfm^. 
But in a little tkne they turn'd again. \ 

Forf^ortune now bid Zmni's.Side for&kei, 
jEnj^UmdTfoa all» bat fiMUwJ dcew the Stakes. 
,;' the 
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T%e Secmd Gtme^ 1703. 

TH jE Second Gamt Savaria took their Parts^ 
And the firft Deal turoVi op the Kingof Heifrts^ 
Got the Couf t Cards and Trumps into his Vtmtr^ 
And pat the Slip upon the Eiaperon 
And well it was for B'Once hp fervM him. fo^ 1 
For Lewis elfe had quickly been brought low ^ C 
GertMny fretted thus to fi^ it go. \ 

England M^ playM its I^rt^and won fome TrickSi 
And fairly brought tiie Game up Eight, to Six. 
But Germany had no good Cacds to play. 
And hf ill Fortune gaye the Game away. 
Savoy dxA from France, and ^HfVi divide. 
And yentur'd all on the contrary Side ; 
Lofes fome Stakes, b&t Eng^andltvAt fajm more, 
And Portugal does foor chi^ fame decl^et 

"^ Tbkd\^amt^ 1^704, 
.... ■ -" 

BU T vex'd to fee thefi|ifinefs done by halves 
Engla^Ani HoOimd toole the Cards tfaemfelres. 
Qermaf^ M4 Jiis lafl; Stake down to pky 
trance cut the Cards, uA^B^Iland led the way, 
0ut all the Strefs upon the Dealers hy. 
The firit Deal from the Cards Bavaria loft. 
And fear'd that now tai&grAifi Defign^ are crofs'4 
Holland deals ntxt^France the grft Trick did get, 
But Bigrtoi/lqr theHoilini 
-^iivm« riyn'id threw the Cards away. 
And had not left another Crpfs to play,, 

• . #1 . . ♦ , ^ 

«• 

^^Tbe fimth Qamij 1705. . 
'. " ; ■ •■•• • ... 

FRdwrttotfae laft Stake bfo<^ht,& Spidu the iaou^. 
But 6eni»s>9 revoked and fpoii'4 the Gain9 ; 
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Which made the other Gamefteri for to fvrear. 
He did not play at all upon the Square. 
England changed Stdes^ and took the Dnidr again, 
Wbilft Portugal pUy fiogie hand with Spain. 
But after many Deals, Und mighty crofs 
Between them botb^ there Iktle was hot loft. 
Now England deals aboot for the lafl: Stake^ 
And had a hand that made Great M(mfiewr qoake« 
But when the Sett to a Conclofion came^ 
Holland loft Dealing, and qnitebanlkM the Game. 



The Conquering Game^ tjo6* 

ENgland deals next, and France v& fiiin 
To lend a lofing State to Sfaln. 
Savoy betts aU, Branee thr^Cens hard 
To take from him his Leading Card : 
Bat England all the reft reftore, 
And tell him they will lend him more. 
Now on all Sides the Stik^ are dbwta. 
And Spain plays briskly for the Grown: 
And Portugal fbme Beti» doth lay, 
Which England does, and Holland pay. 
The firft Deal Spain three Tricks doesiofe, 
AVhicb doth old Lewis mnch confnfe. 
FrMc^ ibnffles next, mdre ^kes doth tett^ 
And threatens hard to win the Sett, 
£'re Germany his Cards cap fort^ 
While Venice laughs and likes the Sport. 
En gl a9$ d fay s aothHigafr<b» while, < 
But plays fucb Cards makes HoUand fmile. 
France wips a Stake or two at firft. 
And Swedes woddback them if they durft : 
But Poland holds him to't as yet. 
And hopes to gain his lafi: loft Bett 
FirAflce #ith his beft Coart«*Cards begins, 
While Spain lofe fafter than he wins. 



The 
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The Lot grows warm, brisk Play is fhown,* 

And Savqj^ lays his laft Stake down. 

Bat GtnMn/iy with Trumps fopply'd^ 

Soon tarns the Game on t'other fide. 

Vf09itt with the Ace of Hearts doth join, 

Bnt lEngkmd plays the King and Qpeen. 

Old Lewk vex'd, ^et looking grave. 

With fpeed throws down another Knave, 

And qneftions not the Game to fave. 

«While Portugal^ with Anger then. 

Plays dowa another Single Ten : ' 

At which the Gamefters ieem'd to finite. 

And ftood amaz'd a little while. ^ 

But when he fome Ezcofe did make. 

They pafi it by as a Miftake. 

Fenice at laft for JMand betts. 

And holds ten thoofand Pounds on th'SettJ 

Prance offers now to part the Stakes, 

And Spain the felf-iame Proffer makes ; 

But Englami will to ndther ftand. 

For all the Honours are in their Hand. 

JFrance plays a Trump then, for to try 

In whofe Hand all the others lie \ 

Which he fora found unto hisCoft; 

When* Spain . perceiving all was loft, 

Throwsdown the Cards,2t gives theSett for gone,] 

Bavaria takes it up and plays it on : 

B^t England trumps al)out,& £o the Game is woq.^ 
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. Advice to a Painter, 17 oil . 

Aintcr, Pve feen a PiAnre repreftot 
Th« . fifc iUuihiaQs Gentlemen Qf ir«if * 
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'Jttft fach a Pifet^s that, for fizt, f d have, 
'JB>at for each ffero there poonray a ITiimv^ 
Edch Traytor*s Gailt diftover in hh Face, 
And let jnftAn detea their frant<^ Gracfei 

Draw RMn fiMd a pbttiog in a Oiair, 9 
And LittU John w«U plcasM to fee him ther«, J» 
Brothers in Villany as next in Shire. ^j 

Place M t next, and then let F — clt appear ; 
Let Tc&arS% Gold and, Syinef% Blood be^tbere i 
Then JCir theTrinKner.& whep tl^efe youVe df «w,7 
The \Mm^ ^AidimP ot St. Bmbohtmrn ' 
Bring in with his Poors Coat, andclofetheShew. 

f^% ftpld^-^t^re arc a Cpaple wanting f «» 
Wholb E^es thoo art in Bngltmd'% Debt, 

Qld N$4 > «d let nif ftc«^*^a CQtpne^ Jtl 
A ^4«-bQiin4Qir]ciiis, th«l dfifenrw no Nwf* 

Bnt whilpf lOd Wifoiek fran| i^Mpiiiri C4Qej| 
When his vilfi S^Wtiw^ Fatt^e^dW NtW, 

TotNit4pP9»vrpa}d>/^«f «9 <nF<9r. 

Now .<lMro patriam for their Motto chnft. 
And fiiy, We have a Right to fpeak that lofe. 
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The Rook. 

OF old, the vef7 Name of Dr4h 
Made the whole Sfaniflt Nation quake. 
And ev'n of late, an Engli/b Rook 
Scar'd all their Coaft, and one Town took. 
Some f^, they were more fcar'd than hurt, 
Aid nn not thank the Black*bird for^k: 
Envying that one of his dark Feather 
ShouM goard the Roman Eagle thither i 
And after that made all the Sail 
Of S{m an^ Praiwc quite to turn Tail.; 
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Tho Wbiggifh Malice wiU not fay. 
This Noble Riaok*s a Bird of Prey i 
Yet Troch malt make aU .Men allow. 
That be bas ^nagood'Scare«Cro«r,' 
And left T^bonhuft in fearftl pain, 
Bel plock a Crovr with him again. 



0» /(. ChatlcsV y«yaie to Spain, 1 7 04.' 

BAckM with ContMlerate Force^ the Jufirian 
goes. 
To fiod in Sfm&rong Friends, and feebler f^oes^ 
How long has onr poor Gazetteer miftook, 
Firft made a Moiiarch, then redubbM a Duke ! 
Thilip was King of Spm two Months ago. 
And now, the Lord be prais'd, Doke Cib^rlri is & 
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BritanniaV ^ayer for ihtQ^ml \70ii 
!!8> M-. Tate, fpoet Laureat to ber Ma- 
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OW jdftly now mighe lafpifv 
, To Mighty iPimto^s Force and Fire f 
When Gods and God-like Kings be did reiiearfe 

And crown'd them with immortal Verfii * 
Worthall their Statutes, by the sldUorft Hand 
That <MiIy coold for fltort-lttrd Ages ^ind. ' 
But the FoOeOioirof the Golden Lyre, 
Where all the Charms of Harmony coofoire;' 

The Mnfe to Tindar did confine : 

iPiadar alone (he does permit 

In Wit's foUimeft Orb to fit, 
And, lUEetheStm, without a 



Zeal therefore Ihall perform the Mofe*a Rirt,' ' 
And Poetry's Defidences fopply ; 

2eal, that ihall vie with Art, 

And monnt the Song as high. 

Befides, my Theme, fo Charming, (bDiriae! 
Without a Mofe, (hall raife Poeticic Hre \ 
A QUEEM, that can, beyond a Mafe, infpire, 
A QUEEN more uaed than the NINE. 

• 

O bcft of .Sovereigns,! From your lofty Sphere,' 
VoQChfafe your trembling Bard to chear, 
Vooch&fe your Votary to hear ; 
Whoinfiucere, thoflender Lays, 
Attempts the Triumphs of your Praifc,' 

And to attempt is all 
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For what ra(h Mortal will pretend 
In Words to comprehend 
Vercues, where Speech no -Aid affords ; 
Graces, beyond the narrow Bounds of Words ; 
Or number Royal Gifts that Number's Pow'rtran- 

(fcend ? 
To You (her Sacred Guardian here) 
Happy i?rit4MifM ever will addreis. 
And, with repeated Vows confels, 
That, in her Sovereign Sphere, 
Your Equal never rofe, nor (hall hereafter rife* 
The beft and greatelt Prize 
That Fate e'er gave, or ever fha)l bellow j 

And, yetfor ought we Mortals know. 
Another Golden Seafon may be feen, 
A Second Golden Age, but never fuch a QJIEEN: 
A QilEEN ! Whom all United Vertues crown, 
That, fingly, gave her Anceftors Renown : 
She does their precious Ore ingrofs. 
Without the lealt Remains of Drofs, 
So Sublimated, fo Refin'd, 
That now Thofe Sons of light. 
So glorious in their Night, 
Languifli like Stars by the Sun's Beams out-lhin'd. 

Amidlt thefe Triumphs of her State^ 

AdvancM to fuch a dang'rous Height, 

And jealous of her future Fate, 
Pofterity is now BKlTANNlA'i Care; 
For them (he prays — What therefore is her Pray 'r ? 
Not for Increafeof Wealth, tnore £/^»Jbeim-Spoik; 

More Trophies of her Hero's Toils, 

To hear her Naval Thunder roar. 

Alarming all th' Atlantick Shoar ; 

Great A NNA there new Garlands Vjrin ; 
New Conquefts there begin. 
Where Hercuks gave o'er. Sue-*] 
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Succefsfolly for thefe (he has addrefl:, 
Butfums her Wibes now in One Requeft, 
And does for that with ntmoft Ardour caU, 
The mighty Blefllng that includes them All. 

That fach a Princefs, fobelov'd 
By Heaven, by Britain^ and by Allapprov'd, 

Whom every Nation wilh their own, 
Toblefs hetPeoplelongmay long poflefi herThrone: 

Long may my Queen furvivc to be 

By Juftice, Prudence, Conftancy, 
The True Vicegerent of the Deity , 

To cherifli Peace, fuppprt Allies, 

And Haughty Tyrants to chaftife. 

The Griefs of JEwrop^ to redrcfs •, 

The Univerfd Patronefs. 

Live ANNA ! for the Publick Welfare Live i 

And live to (hare the Bleflings that you give } 

In your Protedtion fafe our Law remains, 
Sweet Liber ty^with You,her antient Rights regainSi' 
With you Religion's crown'd, with you ReU^on 

(reigns* 
Then, CnceaflurM, whene'er Yon go. 

Of everlaftiag Welcome there. 
May your Return to Native Skies be flow j 

This Is the General PrayV. 
While You remain, Qur World is Weft ) 
When You remove 1 leave the reft ^j 

To be in Sighs Expreft. 
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JheMiferiesof England, from the Grommg 
Tomr of her Vomeftick Enemies^ 1 70 u 

ALBIONydiRloR tby droufy Eyes, and fee 
The Bondage that uirroonds Uiy Liberty ; 
Put on tby moorning Weeds, prepare to groaa 
Beneath that Fate thy Foes are hurrying on ; 
Thoo haft not only thofe Abroad to fear. 
Bat worfe at Home that Favour's Badges wear i 
Who fond of Honours lurk beneath the Throne^ 
And &cr ifice thy Wel&re to their own : 
They envy Monarchy, thy Church they hate^ 
And are but flattering SycofAants of States 
Who widen Dtfcords, and Diflenftons breed. 
Yet are, by Qperks, from common Jnftice freed i 
Upheld by Brethren partial to their Canfe, 
T'abufe the Kingdom, and defy the Laws i 
RaisM for fome lecret Services in State, 
From narrow Fortunes to be vaftly Great 
Thefe for new Wars may well escprefs their haft^ 
Who throve fo ftrangdy in the fraitlefs laft. 
And Mercenary 'like delight in Broils, 
To fill their Coffers with the Kingdom's Spoils. 
So thofe that live on Wrecks calm Weather hate, 
Becaofethey gain moft when the Storm is great. 
Nations in trouble, like to Ships diftrefi'd. 
Often by thofe chat help them are opprefs'd* 
Statcfmen, like Salvages, the Publick fave. 
And for fmall Service great Rewards wiQ have. 

(fincere, 
Thofe who with Hands unbrib'd, and Hearts 
'Twixt Prince and People in a Medium fteer, 
Preferve that Ballance which fupports the State, 
Aod makes the People Safe, arid Monarch Great* 
Such worthy Patriots merit our Efteem, 
V nd ihine like Jems about the Diadem, En-i 
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Enjoying what they cqnafly approTe^ 

Thdr Prince's Favor^ and their Goontry's Love. 

Bat thofe aQuring Minions, wboextend 
Their Mafter's Pow r, tofenre their oitn by-End, 
Beyond thofe Fences which the Laws have made. 
That neither Part flioold t'other's Rights invade , 
Confonnd that Concord in the Sool of Pow V, 
That makes the Whole harknonioofly fccare ; 
Filling each Snbjeft's Heart with Difcontent, 
Weafaiingthe pow^rfol Frame of Government, 
By ftraining all its Springs beyond their doe extent] 
Soth^a&ive Man, too*^rodigal of Strength, 
Exerts his ftrennoos Smews, tiB at length. 
Aiming to (how fome wonderful ExpMt, 
Amazing to the fond Spedator's fight. 
He breaks in the attem^ fome Nerve within. 
And lamely leaves nnfimfli'd his Defign ; 
Thus ftrains himfelf beyond joft NatnreH Laws,* 
And gains Contempt inftead of vain Apphnfe. 
So fare ambitions Minifters of State, 
Who ftretch their Power to be nnjnftly Great. 

Some from Obfcurity ftart up on high. 
And are made Great for none knows what, or why.* 
To in Compliance bribM with golden Baits, 
Glean from the Pnblick Treafnre large Eftates^ 
And for dark Stratagems performed by ftoilth, 
Glnt their bafe Av'rice with the Nation's Wealth. 
Thefe are referv'd to pacify the Rage 
Of injured People in a prying Age i 
And muft, when fuUen Times require, atxme 
For other^s Ills as tamely as their own. 
And with their Sanative Deftmftion heal 
7he painful Wounds the angry Pnblick feeL 

Others bom Great, more wary, and more wift. 
Bulky in Wealth, and fubtk in Advice, 
Ran with the Crown for Honor and for Gold, 
9Qt yet for Safety with their Country hold : 

K 3 . Betwixt 
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Betwixt them both their own By-ends' pcrfae^ 
By both much trnftBd, but to neither true i 
From poft to Poft they unfufpefted flide^ 
And in one Statidn never long rellde ; 
But in doe Seafon> to oblige the State, 
Make way for Favorites of a later Date. 
Some forward Tools, who hafty tp afpirc^ 
Will yield to all their Monarch can delire ; 
And for unlawful Deeds? obfcurely done. 
Are quickly rarsM and oftdelbisMasfoon: 
Whilft thofe more cunning Ihift from Place to Place^ 
And ftill fteer clear of Danger and Difgracc V 
Yet glean and plunder fafely as they hlove. 
And raife their Minions thro Defign not Love; V 
Who ftand as Skrcens that interrupt the Light^' 
To W^e their Patrons Ills from human fight j 
Labouring where ei'er they come to bellow forth 
My Lord^s great Honour, Hbnefty and Worth ; 
What mighty things for th' PuWick he has done. 
What Univerfal Lbvehis Deeds have won: 
Whilft thofe that try my worthy Patriot find. 
He's Courtier true, all Words,and thofe but Wincl. 
* Snch Lords a^ thefe the hood winkM Nation fleece, 
As if the people were their Sheep or Geefe, 
And they the Foxes that the Flocks betray, 
Making'th' unthinking Innocents their Prey. 
Thefe are the Men the Common- wealth abufc. 
Plunder its Treafiire, and their Power mifufe i 
To private Ends pervert their Publick Truft, 
And for bafe Bribes fubrait to |:hings unjolt. 
By their vaft Fortunes we are Debtors made. 
Of Sunjs too mighty to be nam'd or paid -, 
Whofe growing Int'reft does fo fall accrue. 
The Nation fcarce can raife it when its due. 
By what ftrange Meafures muft we then prep§re^ 
New Sinews for 9 frefli more vigorous W^jr 5 

9hx,9 
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Since Debts we owe are too profbfely large^ - 
Without the People^; Murmurs to difcharge ? 
Befides, if we ptojed: no wifer ways 
T' supply snd husband what the Publick raife^ 
How (hould old I>ebts be otberwife than due. 
Since ev'ry Tax we raile begets a New ? 

What Man, who with the Eye of Reafon fees, 
Can juftify Enormities likethefe? 
Or what blind partial Ideot can plead, 
That fuch Mifconduds no Infpeftion need ? 
What Tool, but he who does his Country hate. 
Would labour iGich Faults to extenuate ^ 
Or Itvenupufly oppofe what's clear as Light, 
To make fucbdafk lutrigues of State look white ? 
What clofe clandeltine Service can atone 
For Ills like thefe to the whole Publick done ? 
Or who but Guilty Favorites make Delays 
Of common Juftice by uncommon Ways ; 
Whofe very Friends their Crimes with Horror fee 
Thro the dim Olafs of Partiality : 
Tho pleas'd and proud their Leaders are fb great. 
And bufy Adors on ^e ftage of State, 
Yet the whole FaiSion fome Concern mufl: feel. 
To fee full Sharers play their Parts fo ill ^ { 

Having no more in th^ir Bdnalf to fay. 
But only plead th' Advantage of Dday, 
Believing they have managed Things awry^ 
And done what Jaftice cannot juftify $ 
Objeding^ that alone the great Affair, 
Relating to the new Impending War, - 
Does at this Jundure juft Precedence claim, 
And ought to. be the Senate's only Aim ^ 
WhiUt fuch finall Trifles onredreft Ibouldly, 
Or be at leaft deferM till by and by. 
And all fuch petty Faults aegleded be. 
Till feme pi0re proper Opportunity. 

K 4 Whole- 
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Wholefom Advice, and wilely urgM by thefe. 
Who fide for Intereft with Domeftick Foes^ 
And frightningus with Foreign IDs to come. 
Wound fain encourage thofe we find at home* 
Shame on Forbearance ! fiiall the Commonweal 
Endure with Patience, Mifcbiefs that they feel, 
And arm againft thofe Ills we only fear, 
Negleding prefent Wrongs the Poblick bear ? 
If Men inTruft (hall fink the Nation's Aid,l 
And common Jdftice by a Trick evade : 
If fach a Latitude as this we give. 
How can our Arms fucceed, or Nation thrive? 
What is't that made our Funds deficient prove. 
And caus'd thofe Debts we caniiot yet remove? 
What is't of late prevented our Succefi, 
And made France greater and old Engtmui lefs ? 
Why is the payment of the Fleet delayM, 
And why the Tranfport-Service yet unpay^d ? 
Why is the Army in fuch large Arrears, 
That Terv'd us in the late fiicceflefs Wars ? 
.WhoraisM Eftates miraciiloufly foon. 
And left thefe National Concerns undone ? 
Why not thofe Per fons from their Pofts remov'd, 
By the laft Senate blamM, and difapprovM ? 
And why not, if ]momn guilty of a Fault, 
Without delay to common Juftice brought ? 
Negleft of fuch Mifgnidance in the Sute, 
Brought Rcme to Ruin which was once fo great i 
Her publick Treafure being mifiipplyM, 
Forced her to ftoop to thofe (he once defy'd* 
If fuch Abufes are excusM fo long. 
Till Common Pradice juftifiestbe Wrong y 
That carelefs Nation does it felf betray. 
Laying a Ground-work for its own Decay ^ 
And like the PeBkan expends its Blood, 
To fledg a greedy, worthlefi, caQow Brood* 
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Yet from ibme partial Penmaa have we heard^ 
Errors lb foiaO deferve not oar Regard > 
Or eife that we fuch J'rifies Ihould defer^ 
To be the iafl: dull Siftings of onr Care. 

In the late Wars they cannot bot aflow^' 
That France was nothing near to ftrong as now; 
The fatal Union which fo much we dread^ 
Tho long ago forefeen^ was then unmade : 
And wealthy Enpmd^ when the War began^ 
More rich in Gotn^ and nnmerons in Men, 
With Vmce united cry'd^ To Arms^ To Arms^ 
And every PoUe beat nothing bnt Alarms. 
The People's Hearts and Pnrfes open hy« 
Some fond to fight and others free to pay. 
The forward RatMe needed no Decoy, 
Bot freelv enter'd, and embarlc'd widi Joy.* 
Each tipilng Hero o'er hb Belch wonld fwear, 
HeM have a Vineyard of hu own next Year i 
And doubted not bot lb fiir to ad vance» 
That in a Cop of Soldier's Cordial JVMff, 
He'd drinlc to Ef^tand in tlie midlt of Firmicc. 
Strong forefight of Snccefi the Nation fed^ 
And mighty hopes the Common Peofde kd ; 
The Kingdom rich, and ev*ry Native free 
To hazard all to corb French Tyranny. 
Thot wanting neither Mony, Men nor WiD, 
The faithlefi Firencb to conqoer, or to kill ; 
But an things made a kind aaf{rfcioos ihow« 
And loolc'd more fortonate by moch than now : 
Threatening oor mifcall'd cow'rdly Enemy, 
With fad Deflrodion both by Land and Sea. 
What then obftroded the DeCgns we laid. 
That oor great Hopes no better Ifloe had ? 
What hioder'd os we hombl'd not oor Foes, 
Nor then cfiefted what we now propofe ? 
When the whole Kingdom richer was by far. 
And ev'ry Gcnios weU inclined to War. 

What 
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What then obitruded our delirM Sttccefs, 
But fome Mifconduds we may now redrefi? 
What made our long expen^ve Wars prove vaini 
And leave us worfe than if they'd ne'er began ? 
What made us give the GaUick Tyrant Breath, 
To gain his Ends by Fcrdinmdoh Death ? 
Thus by a Peace mif-tira'd we foothM our Fate, 
And made th' afpiring Foe juft twice as Great. 
What made our Taxes, tho profufely large. 
Always too flender to fupport the Charge ? 

Sach wordblefs Numbers gleaning from our Funds 
Private Rewards, the Publick Int'reft wounds. 
Some climb to Poffis of Profit misbeftbw'd. 
And, hafty to be Great, grow rich by Fraud : 
Others by begging private Boons ajid Grants, . 
Swallow what /bould relieve the Nation's Wants. 
Thus from fmaU Merits.make a wondrous Rife, 
And become huge State- Monfters in a trice: 
Hatched up and fledg'd beneath a bountraus Throne^ 
From callow Wrens to mighty Eagles grown: 
Having no Herald their Defer tlLto\ prove. 
But the large Badges of Imperial Love. • 
Such Men as thefethe Nation's Wealtliingrofi,' 
Gaining vaft Riches by the Kingdom^ Lq% 

And (hall we now a War like Madmen make,. 
With thefe Domeftick Dangers at our ^ck? 
Shall mercenary Tools in Trull remain. 
To cheat the Kingdom o'er and o'er again ? 
Mirft we run headlong to a dubious War, 
To make rich Minions, and our Country poor ? 
And ne'er look back on tfaofe Enormities 
That causM our Debts, and our Deficiencies ? 
Which did our Arms obftrua, our Meafures break. 
When we wcrcftrohgcr, and our Foes more weak ? 
Pray, What Succcfs can we in War exped, 
ff we thofe Ills as frivolous rejed, 

which 
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Which ftain'd our Conduft, & our Arms difgrac'd. 
By reDd'riDg us fu'^ceflcfs in the laft ? 

One Caufe of ihefe did our late Ends prevent. 
Our Foes great Strength, or our Mifmanagement : 
If our Milcondudt, weihould then take care 
To mend our Faults before we make the War i 
Remove thofe feliifh mercenary Props 
That ftop'd our Specd,and mar'd our mighty Hopes. 
Or when our Swords ball for the Laurel ft rive. 
What Profpeft can unbiafs'd Reafon give^ 
That England with her Arms fliall now do more. 
And &nib what flie left undone before? 
No, we rauft firft thofe Obftacles remove, 
That made our late long Conteft fruitlefs prove. 

If our Foes Strength fuperior was to ours. 
And ftera'd the Force of our United Pow'rs j 
And we too feeble for our great Defign, 
When we abounded n)o|t in Men and Coin ; 
And France^ as 'tis beliey'd, now ftronger girown^ 
By its late Union with the Spani/h Throne : 
'Tis then high time pur Fury ihould aljatp. 
For npSuccefs on our Attempts can wait. 
Except kind Providence proves our Confederate/ 

The Coffee-Politician, grave and wife. 
To this objefts, and w^riQiy thus replys : 
What if the French bv Spain are ftronger jnadc. 
We're ftill fuperior by the German Aid ! 
And If but ^ngland^ with a gen'rous He^rt, 
Would at one pufli her utmoft Strength exert. 
We might o'er France be Conquerors with eafe. 
And make the Tyrant truckle aswepleafe. 

But ihould the Nation this Advice receive, 
And.yield the utmoft fhe at once cpul(l give. 
Yet hot accomplilh what we now projed. 
And hundfele France fo foon as we expeft, ' 
But further Strength, and more Supplies (hall need. 
Than we c^n raift t' effed the Glorious Deed } 
^ What 
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What Miseries mult our vain Attempts attend; 
If Fortune crown not with Succefi the End ? 
Into what Slav'ry mult the Nation fall. 
If to no purpofe we Ihould fpend our All ? 
Contempt and Poverty we then Ihould find, 
Inftead of Spoils and Trophies we defignM. 
Then our long Cpnteft for a time mult ceafe. 
And fruitlefs end in an Inglorious Peace. 
Who firit want Mony, firit mult iheath their 
For War no Forma Pauperis affords : (Swords, 
Therefore let's think of Means, e'er we proceed 
To raife Supplies fo great a War muit need. 

One powerful Party has declarM for Arms, ' 
And ev^ry Fadious Pamphlet founds Alarms : 
But above aD, they Ihow the greateft haft. 
Who by foul Dealings profperd in the laft. 
And would involve us headlong in a War, 
To thrive by Crimes which yet unpuniih'd are ; 
Who furniih d Ftance in the late Wars with Lead 
For BaQ^ to knock our Army on the head : 
Thus rais*d vaft Riches by fuch lOs as thefe. 
And dealt, unpunifli'd, with our Enemies. 
Thefe are the Wolves who fo impatient are. 
And inch a hideous howling keep for War ^ 
Strttching their noify Throats w here e^er they run, 
Crying Arm, Arm, or England tbou'rt undone. 

Thus a Neceflity they ftrongly plead. 
To break that Peace fo lately we agreed ; 
Which If delayM had ftrengthen'd our Allies, 
ShowM France left PowVful,&our felves more Wife. 
By Arms prevented what without prevailed. 
And ftop'd that War for Ages now intaiPd. 
Europe has long her Obfervation made. 
Of what Defigns her profp'rous Foe has laid : 
Cor prefent State might eas'ly be forefeen. 
And by right M^fures might have bindred been*' 
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The fiital Union flipnld have prov'd bnt wetk^ 
Which now requires a vigorous War to break. 

But fince our Foes to fuch a heiehc are grown; 
From onr Negled, or ConduA of their own i 
No matter which or whether made thus great. 
By Chance, Induftry, or Decree of Fate : 
Yet from the Danger of their Pride and Pow'r 
We^re fartheft off, and ftand the moft fecure ; 
And therefore Ibould be careful how we rua 
RalMy to meet thofe Miichiefi we may fliun ; 
But with due-Patience and Dilcretion wait 
TiU onr Rich Neighbours, more exposed to Fate,^ 
ShaD crave our Aid, to free them from their Fears,' 
On the iame Terms they lately gave us theirs. 
WeweretheSuff'rers, they Advantage made. 
And little lefi than all the Charge wepaid, 
Befides a liberal Prefent for their nfeleu Aid. 
Which in their Bank, Rich as an Indian Mine,* 
Lies bag'd and batfd clofe in Engli/b Coin. 

EnglMd be wife, and make thy (elf amends. 
Return the coftly Favours of thy Friends j 
Let now thy Juftice to thy Self be feen. 
And be as kind as they to Us have been i 
Neither be aw'd, or yet by FlattVies drawn, 
Tho onr Foes threaten, and our Neighbours fiiwii^ 
To caU a diftant Evil on our Heads, 
And take upon our felves what HoBand dreads: 
But make the Charge, e'er we the War begin, 
Jul!: equal to the Danger we are in ; 
And if afiift our Friends with furtiier Aid,* 
To be aOow'd, and that Eicpence repay'd. 
For why fliould we, that have leaft Caufe to frar^ 
Defend a Neighbour whom the Danger's near ; 
And we endure the Toil, and pay the Coft, 
.When they, without our Help, muft needs be lofl:? 

Firft pay our Debts, and we fliall fee how f:^r 
JVeVe able to maintain a vigorous War, ^ 

^ And 
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And evVy fatal Obltadc remove. 
That mad e oar Taxes fo deficient prove j 
Or we /ball toil beneath a tirefom Weight, 
And but with half our Engli/h Courage fights 
Like Tinkers Dogs, with Budgets on their Backs, 
Or Carriers Horfes laden with their Packs. 
OpprefTions unforefeen we foon (hall feel^ 
And with hard Dealers we fhall hardly deal : 
Weary of War repent our lavifli'd Pounds, 
And court Balfamick Peace to heal our Woands.| 

But fince fuch Motives of a fpeedy War^ 
On every fide engagingly appear. 
That ^s our fierce impatient Htroes fay. 
Both Shame and Danger mn/t attend Delay ^ 
Our forward Nation no Expence mult grudg. 
To fave our wifcr kind Allies the Dukb'^ 
And next revenge the great Diflionour doiie 
^y the French Tyrant to the Engli/h Throne : 
Therefore,good Peoplc^fincc for caufe wellknoWB, 
En^landh fliarp Sword a fecond time is drawn, 
'Tis dangerous now to dote upon your C^in, 
Your love of Wealth may baulk the great DeCgn. 
Milliom are Sinews that exert the Sword, 
Therefore Supplies without regret afford j 
Bullet in War is grown a Modern Cheat, 
Silver, not Lead, rauft do the mighty Feat, Cpleat.^ 
Mooy mult blefs our Arms, and our Succefs com-, 
Therefore your Aid mpft willingly impart^ 
And draw your Purfeftrings with a genVons Heart. 
What you're ajfefs'^d with chearful Spirits give. 
Good Will makes every thing the better thrive* 

Befides, confider, thp the Tax runs high^ 
Juft at this Jundure for a large Supply,} 
War cannot always lalt, 'twill one day ceafe. 
And if not end in Conquefl:, 'twill in Peace ^ 
And Peace alone in ev'ry good Man's Senfc^ 
Is held a Bleflfmg worth a War*s Exp^ce. 

' What 
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What Niggard tbea can at a War repfaie^ 
Oirr'd on with fuch a peaceable DeGga ? 
Befides, what jilbumazor can forefec^ 
What the bleft IfTuc of our Arms may be ? 
Who knows but we may force aipking prance 
To low'r the Prizes of her Cordial Nants^ 
And canfe French Claret to become lefi dear 
In England^ than our home-brewM Ale and Beer } 
For certain ev*ry Engli/hman 'twould pleafc. 
To fee our (^parrels end in fuch a Peace^ (cbefeJ 
That would produce at laft foch glorious Days asj 
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The ^ape of Lucrece. Written ly Mrl 
William Shakefpeare 9 and dedicated 
ta the ^ht Honourable the Earl (f 
Southampton. 



The Argument. 

LUCIUS Tarquinius (far bis exceffiw Pride fm^ 
nam^d SuperSas) after bebadcM^d bh awn Fa* 
ther-in-Latv Servins Tullius ro be crueUy murder^d^ 
and cantrary to the Roman Laws and CuJUms^ noe 
requiring or fluking for the PeapWs Suffrages^ had 
fc^effed bimfelf of ^Kingdom y went accomfar^^d with 
hn Sons and other Noblemen of Rome ta befiegeAtdsa, t 
during which Siege ^ the frincipal Men of the Arny 
meeting one E'yening at the Tent o/Sextus Tarquinius 
the King^s Sony in their Difcourfes after Supper^ every 

^ one 
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tme cmmiinded the rertuci ofhbmm Wife ; ammg 
vAam Colatinus extol^d the imtmifarable ChaftHy of 
Us Wife Lncrcce. In thai pk^am Hmm tb^oB 
fofted to Rome, md inten£ng fy their fecret and 
fudden Arrival j to make trial of that wUcb every om 
had be/ore avoucb% onfyCohtmoM finds bis Wife (tbo 
it mre late in the Nigbt) Mnmng amonift ber JIMds^ 
the other Ladies mre femd aO aMdng and reveBing^ 
or in fever al Difforts. Wbereufon the Noblemen yields 
td Colatinus the Fsfforyj and Us Wife the Fame. At 
that time Sextus Tarqoioiiis being inftam'd vritb Im^ 
crccc'i Beauty ; yet fmotbering bis Pajfums for the 
frefent^ departed with the reft back to the Camp^ from 
whence he flmfy after prhrily withdrew himfetf^ and 
wa/^ Caccording to bis fkaite ) roy^ entertair^d and 
kdg'd by Lncrcce at Golatiam. Tie fame nighty be 
treacheroufiy fteoktb into her Chandler^ violently ra* 
viflfd ber J and early in tie Morning fptedetb away. 
Lucrece in tUs Imentabk pUgbtj bajlily difpatcbetb 
Meffengers^ one to Komt for ber Father^ another to the 
Cam for Colatine. They came^ the one accompanied 
witbJmmBvutusj the other with ?nhlixi$}fdlerinsi 
and finding Lucrece attired in Mourning Habit ^ dc^ 
ntanded the Caufe of her Sorrow. She prft taking an 
Oath ef them for her Revenge ^ reveaVdtbe AEtor^ and 
whole Matter of his Dealing^ and witbaU fuddenly 
pabb*d ber felf. fpUch done^ with one Confent^ they 
40 vow^dto root out the nhek hated Family of the Tar- 
quins : and bearing the dead Body to Rome, Brntus 
acquainted the People with the Doer and Manner of the 
vile Deed^ with a bHtet InveBive againSl the Tyranny 
of the King \ wherewith Ae People were fo mov^d with 
oneConfent^ and a general Acclamation^ that the Ta 
quins were aU exiFd^and the State^Govemment cbani 
from Kings to Conftds. 

n 
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7he <^pe of Lucrece. . 

FROM the befieg'd Ardea all in poft, !• 

Born by the truftlefs Wings of falfc'*''^^" 

Lult-breatbed Tar<{uin leaves the formiTiHoft^ as chaff. 

And to Colatium bears the ligbtlefs Fire, vertMin 

Which ia pale Embers hid, lurks to afpire//'^'^^'**- 

And girdle with imbracing Flames the^/*j^^^^ 

(Waitqyj|j^„. 

Of Colatine'% fair Love ^Lucrece the chsiB: . amor'd. 

Haply that Name of Chad, unbaply fet 
This batelefs Edg on his keen appetite : 
When Colatine unwifely did not let 
To praife the clear unmatched Red and White, 
Which triumph'd in that Sky of his Delight, 
Where mortal Star,as bright asHeayen'sBeautles,* 
With pure Afpeds did him peculiar Daties. 

For he the Night before in Tarquin's Tent, 
UnlockM the Treafure of his happy Itate : 
What Prizelefs Wealth the Heavens had him lent, 
In the PoOeilion of his Beauteous Mate i 
Reckoning his Fortune at lb high a rate. 

That Kings might be efponfed to more Fame, 
But King nor Prince to fuch a peerlefs Dame. 

O Happinefs enjoy'd but of a few. 
And if pofleft, as Toon decayed and done ! 
if the Morning's filver melting dew, 
^ainft the golden Splendor of the Sun, 
late expir'd, and cancel'd e'er begun. 

V 

L Honour 
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Honour and Beauty in the Owner's Arms,^ 
Are weakly fortreft from a World of Harms. 

Beauty it felf, doth of it felf perfuade 
The Eyes of Men without an Orator ; 
What needed then Apologies be made 
To fet forth that which is fo lingular ? 
Or why is Colatine the Publiiher 
Of that rich Jewel he flhould keep unknown 
From thievifh Cares becaufe it is his own ? 

Perchance his boalt of Lucrece Sbv'reignty, 
Suggefted this proud IfTue of a King ; 
For by our Ears our Hearts oft tainted be : 
Perchance that Envy of fo rich a thing 
Braving compare, difdainfully did fling 

((hould VMt 
His high pitcht Thoughts, that meaner Men 
The Golden Hap which their Superiors want. ^ 

But feme untimely Thought did inftigate 
His all too cimelefs fpeed 5 if none of thofe. 
His Honor, his Affairs, his Friends, his State, 
Neglefted all j withfwift Intent he goes 
To quench the Coal which in his Liver glows. 

O ralh falfe Heat, wrapt in repentant cold ! 

Thy hafty Spring ftill blafts,and ne'er grows old. 

2, When at Colatia this falfe Lord arrived, 
Tarquin Well was he welcomed by ihcRomanDBimey 
wekonCdby Within whofe Face Beauty and Vcrtue 

Lucrece. (ftriv'd. 

Which of them both ftiould underprop her Fame : 
When Vertue brag'd,Beauty would blulh for (ban. 
When Beauty boafted blulhes, in defpight 
Vertue would ftain that o'er with Silver whit 

B. 
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But Beauty in that White intituled. 
From renus Doves doth challenge that fair Field } 
Then Vcrtue claims from Beauty Beauty's Red, 
Which Vertue gave the Golden Age to guild 
Her Silver Cheeks, and caUM it then their Shield ; 
Teaching them thus to ufeit in the Fight, 
When Shame alfail'd, the Red Ihould fence the 

(White: 
This Heraldry in Lucrece Face was feen, 

Argu'd by Beauties red and Vertues white. 

Of eithe^ Color was the other Queen ; 

Proving from World's Minority their Right, 

Yet their Ambition makes them ftill to fight : 

The Sovereignty of either being fo great. 

That oft they interchange each other's Seat, 

This filent War of Lillies and of Rofes, 
Which Tarquin view'd in her fair Face's Field, 
In their pure Ranks his Traitor Eye inclofes i 
Where left between them both it ihould be kill'd,' 
The Coward Captive vanquilhed doth yield • 
To thofe two Armies that would let him go,^ 
Rather than triumph in fo falfe a Foe. 

How thinks he that her Husband's (hallow Tongue^ 
The niggard Prodigal that prais'd her Coj 
In that high Task hath done her Beauty wrong. 
Which far exceeds his barren Skill to (jfiow. 
Therefore that Praife which Colatine doth owe,* 
Inchanted Tarquin Bnfwtvs withSurmife, 
In filent Wonder of ftill gating Eyes. 

Ti^is earthly Saint adored by this Devil, 
.tie fufpcfted the falfe Worlhipper ; 
7or Thoughts unftain'd do feldom dream on Evil,' 
jirds never limb'd, no fecret Bufhes fear : 
guiltlefs the fecurely gives good Chear, 

L 2 And 



148 fOEMSon 

And reverend Welcome to her Princely Guclt^ 
Wbofe inward lie no outward Harm ekpreft. 

For that he coIorM with bis hi^h Eftate, 
Hiding bafe Sin in pleats of Majefty : 
That nothing in him feem'd inordinate. 
Save fometime too much Wonder of his Eye, 
Which having all, all could not fatisfy i 
But poorly rich fo wanteth in his ftore, 
ThatcloyM with much, he pineth ftill for more. 

But (be that never copM with ftranger Eyes, 
Could pick no meaning from their parling Looks, 
Nor read the fubtle Ihining Secrecies 
Writ in the GlafTy M argents of fuch Books : 
She touch'd no unknown Baits, nor fear'd no Hooks, 
Nor could flie moralize his wanton fight. 
More than his Eyes were open'd to the light. 

He ftories to her Ears her Husband's Fame, 
Won in the Fields of fruitful Italy j 
And decks with Praifes Co/iiriWs high Name, 
Made glorious by his manly Chivalry, 
IVitb bruifed jitms and Wreaths of V^tSory } 

Her Joy with heav'd-up hand flie doth cxprefs. 

And wordlefs fo greets Heav'n for his Succefs. 

Far from the purpole of his coming thither. 
He makes Excufes for bis being there ; 
No cloudy Ihow of itormy bluftring Weather 
Doth yet in his fair Welkin once appear. 
Till fable Night, fad fource of Dread and Fear, 
Upom the World dim Darknefs doth difplaj 
And in her vanity Prifon Ihuts the Day. 



For the A is Tarquin brought unto his Bed, 
Intending Wearinefs with heavy Sprite : 
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For ajfter Supper long he queltioned 

With inodeh Lucrece^ and wore out the Night : 

Now leadenSlumber withLife's ftrength doth fighf^ 

And every one to reft tbemfelves betake^ (wake. 

Save Tbievdk,and Cares^and troubled Minds that 

As one of which, doth Tarquin lie revolving 
The fundry Dangers of his Will's obtaining. 
Yet ever to obtain his Will refolving, 
Tho weak-bnilt Hope^ perfaade him to abftaining, 
Defpair to gain doth traffick oft for gaining ; 
And when great Treafure is the Meed propofed) 
Tho Death be adjunff^ there's no Death foppos'd* 

Tbofe that much covet are with gain fo fond. 
That oft they have not that which they polTcrs; 
They fcatter and unloofe it from their Bond, 
And fo by hoping more they have but lefs j 
Or gaining more, the Profit of Excefs 
Isjbut to furfeit, and fuch Grieft fuftain, , 
That they prove bankrupt in this poor rich Gain; 

The aim of all, is but to nurfe the Life 
With Honor, Wealth and Eafe, in waining Age: 
Apd in this aim there is fuch thwarting ftrife. 
That one for all, or all for one we gage : 
As Life for Honor, in fell Battels rage. 

Honor for Wealth, Md oft that Wealth dothcoft 
The Death of all, and altogether loft. 

So that in venturing all, we leave to be 
The things we are, for that which we expeft ; 
And this ambitious foul Infirmity, 
having much, torments us withdefeft 
f that we have : fo then we do negled 
The thing we have, and all for want of Wit, 
Make fomething nothing, by augmenting it. 

L 3 Such 
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Such hat^ard now muft doting Tarquiit make, 

Pawning his Honor to obtain bis Luft : 

And for himfelf, bimfelf he mult iptfkke. 

Then where is Truth, if there be no felf-Trnft ? 

iWhen fliall he think to find a Stranger juft. 
When he himfelf himfelf confounds, betrays 
fTo flandrous Tongues the wretched hateful Lays ? ^ 

Now ftole upon the time the dead of Night, 
When heavy flecp had clos'd up mortal Eye ; 
No comfortable Star did lend his light, 
No noife but Owls and Wolves death-boding cries 2 
Now ferves the Seafon that they may furprize 
^^ The filly Lambs, pure Thoughts are 

Tarquia . (dead and ftill : 

difputingthe Whilft Luft and Marder wakes to ftain 

^frf (and kill. 

laft refolves 

iVj^! And now this luftful Lord leapt from his 

(Bed, 
Throwing his Mantle rudely o'er his Arm, 
Is madly toft between Defire and Dread •, 
Th' one fweetly flatters, the other feareth Harm : 
But honeft Fear, bewitchM with Luft's foul Charm, 
Doth too too oft betake him to retire. 
Beaten away by brainficfc rude Defire. 

His Fauchion on a flint be foftly fmitcth, 
That from the cold ftone fparks of Fife do fly, 
Whereat a waxen Torch forthwith he lighteth, 
.Which muft be Load-ftar to his luftful Eye: 
And to the flame thus fpeaks advifedly ; 
' As from this cold flint I cnforc'd this Fire, 
t So Lucrece muft I force to my defire. 

Here 
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Here pale with Fear, he doth premeditate 
The Dangers of his loathfooi Enterprifc : 
And in his inward Mind he doth debate. 
What following Sorrow may on this arift : 
Then looking fcornfuUy he doth defpiie 
His naked Armor of ftill flanghter'd Lufl, 
And jullly thus controuls his Thoughts unjoft. 

Fair Torch burn out thy Light, and lend it not 
To darken her wbofe Light excelleth thine : 
And die unhallow'd Thoughts before you blot 
With your uncieannefs that which is Divine; 
Offer pure Incenfe to fo pare a Shrine »* 

Let fair Humanity abhor the Deed, (Weed. 

That fpots and (tains Love's modelt fnow-white 

O fliame to Knighthood, and to (hining Arms ! 

O foul Diflionour to my Houlhold's Grave ! 

O impious Ad including all foul Harms, 

A martial Man to be foft Fancy's flave ! 

True Valor ftill a true Rcfp^ Ihould have : 
Then my Digreflion is fo vile, fo bafe. 
That it will live engraven in my Face, 

Yes, tho I die the Scandal will furvive. 
And be an Eye- fore in my Golden Coat : 
Some loathfom Dafli the Herald will contrive. 
To cipher me how fondly \ did dote : 
That my Poftcrity fliam'd with the Note 
Shall curfe my Bones, and hold it for no Sin, 
To wi(h that I their Father had not been. 

What win 1 if I gain the thing I feck ? 

A Dream, a Breath, a Froth of fleeting Joy, 

Who buys a Minute's Mirth to wail a Week ? 

Or fells Eternity to get a Toy ? 

For one fweet Grape who will the Viae dcllroy ? 

L 4 Or 



Or what fond Beggar, but to touch the Crown, 
Would with the Scepter ftrait be ftrucken down ? 

If Colatinus dream of my Intent^ 
Will be not wake, and in a defperate rage 
Poft hither, this vile purpofc to prevent ? 
This Siege that hath ingirc bis Marriage, 
This Blur to Youth, this Sorrow to the Sage, 
This dying Vertue, this furviving Shame, 
Whofc Crime will bear an ever-during Blame. 

O what Excufecan my Invention make, 

When thou (halt charge me with fo black a Deed ! 

Will not my Tongue be mute,my frail Joints fliake? 

Mine Eyes forgo their light, my falfe Heart bleed ? 

Th-* Guilt being great, the Fear doth ftill exceed, 
And extreme Fear can neither fight nor flie. 
But Coward like with trembling Terror die. 

Had Colatinus kill'd my Son or Sire, 

Or lain in Ambulh to betray my Life ; 

Or were he not my dear Friend, this Defire 

Might have excufe to work upon his Wife, 

As in Revenge or Quital of fuch ftrife : 
But as he is my Kinfman, my dear Friend, 
The Shame and Fault finds no Excufe nor End. 

Shameful it is, if once the Faft be known ; 
Hateful it is, there is no Hate in loving j 
I'll beg her Love, but Ihe is not her own : 
The worft is but denial, and reproving. 
My Will is ftrong, paft Reafons weak removing. 
Who fears a Sentence or an old Man's Sawe, 
Shall by a painted Cloth be kept in awe. 

Thus (gracelcfs) holds he Difputation, 
'Twccij frozen Confciencc and hot-burniog Will, 

« And 
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And with good Thoaghts makes Difpenfation, 
Urging the worfer Scnfe for Vantage ftill, 
yfJhich in a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure Effeds^ and doth fo far proceed^ 
That what is vile ihevrs like a^^ vertuous Deed. 

Qpoth he, ihe took me kindly by the Hand, 
And gaz'd for Tidings in my eager Eyes, 
Fearing fbme bad News from the warlike Band 
Where her beloved CoJatinus lies. 
O how her Fear did make her Colour rife ! 
Firlt red asRofes that on Lawn we lay. 
Then white as Lawn the Rofes took away. 

And now her Hand in my Hand being lockc, 
Forc'd it to tremble with her Loyal Fear : 
Which itrook her fad, and then it fafter rockt. 
Until her Husband's Welfare flie did hear, 
Whereat (he fmiled with fo fwect a Chear, 
That had Narcifia feen her as fbe ftood. 
Self-love had never drown'd him in the Flood. 

Why hunt I then for Colour or Excufes ? 
AD Orators are dumb, when Beauty pleads ; 
Poor Wretches have remorfe in poor Abufes, 
Love thrives not in the Heart that fliadows dreads^ 
Affe<n:ion is my Captain, and he leads : 
And when this gaudy Banner is difplayM, 
The Coward fights, and will not bedlfmay'd* 

Then childifli Fear avant, debating die, 
Refpeft and Reafon wait on wrinkled Age : 
My Heart Ihall never countermand mine Eye, 
ad Paufe and deep Regard befeems the Sage ; 
[y Part is Youth, and beats thefe fi om the Stage, 
Defire my Pilot is, Beauty my Prize, 
Jhen who fears finking where fuchTreafure lies? 

As 
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As Corn o'cr-grown by Weeds, fo heedfiil Fear 

Is almofl: cloak'd by unrefifted Lull ; 

Av^ay be fteals with open lift'ning Ear, 

Fall of foul Hope, and full of fond Miftruft : 

Both which as Servitors to the nniuft. 
So crofs him with their oppolite Pcrfuafion, 
That now he vows a League, and now Invalion. 

Within his Thought her heavenly Image fits. 
And in the felf-fame Seat fits Colatitie : 
That Eye which looks on her, confounds his Wits ; 
That Eye which him beholds, as more Divine, 
Unto a view fo falfe will not incline : 
But with a pure jlppetU feeks to the Heart, 
Which once corrupted takes the worfer part 

And therein heartens up his fervile Powers, 
Who flatter'd by their Leaders jocund (how. 
Stuff up his Luft, as Minutes fill up Hours. 
And as their Captain £o their Pride doth grow. 
Paying more Qavifh Tribute than they owe. 
By reprobate Delire thus madly led. 
The Roman Lord doth march to Lucrece Bed. 

The Locks between her Chamber and his Will, 
Each one by him enforc'd^ recites his Ward j 
But as they open, they all rate his 111, 
Which drives the creeping Thief to fome regard. 
The Threfhold grates the Door to have him beard, 
I Night- wandringWeezels ibr eek to fee him there. 
They fright him, yet he ftill purfues his Fear. 

As each unwilling Portal yields him way. 
Thro little Vents and Crannies of the Place, 
The Wind wart with his Torch to make idmft^h 

V 

And 
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And blows the Smoke of it into his Face, 
Extinguiihiag his Condtid in this Cafe. 
but his hot Heart^which fondDefire dothfcorcb. 
Puffs forth another Wind that fires the Torch, 

And being lighted by the Light, he fpies 
Lucrecia's Glove, wherein the Needle flicks j 
He takes it from the Rnflies where it lies. 
And griping if, the Needlehis Finger pricks: 
As wholhould fay, this Glove to wanton Tricks 
Is not inurM ^ return again in baft. 
Thou feeft oor Miftrefs Ornaments are chaft. 

Ctit a^i thefepoorForbiddings could not ftay him. 
He in the worft Senfe conftroes their Denial ; . 
The Doors,the Wind,the Glove that did delay hinl, 
He takes for accidental Things of Trial, 
Or as thofe Bars which ftop the hourly DiaU 1 
Who with a lingering ftay his Courfe doth Ict^ 
Tin every Minute pays the Hour his Debt. 

So^ fo, quoth he, thefe Lets attend the Time, 
Like little Frofts that fometime threat the Spring, 
To add a more rcjoycing to the Prime, 
And give the fneaped Birds more caufe to ling. 
Pain pays the Income of each precious thing ; 

Huge Rocks, high Winds, ftrong Pirats, Shelves 
and Sands, ' 

Jhe Merchant fears, e're rich at home he lands J 

Now is he come unto the Chamber Door, 
That (huts him from the Heaven of his Thought, 
Which with a yielding Latch, and with no more. 
Hath barM him from the blelled thing he fought. 
So from himfelf Impiety hath wrought. 
That for his Prey to pray he doth begin. 
As if the Heavens (hould countenance his Sin/ 
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Bat in the midfl: of his unfruit;ful Prayer^ 
Having foUiciced th'Eternal Pov^er, 
That his foulThoughts might compafs his fair Fair^ 
And they would ftand aufpicious to theHour, 
Even there he ftarts, qooth he, I mult deflonr : ' 
The Powers to whom I pray, abhor this Faft^ 
How can they then aflift me in the Ad ? 

» • 

Then Love and Fortune be my Gods^ my Guide, 

My WiU is back'd with Refolution : 

Thoughts are but Dreams till their Effeds be try'd. 

Black Sin is cleared with Abfolution^ 

Againfl: Love's Fire, Fear's Froft hath dlflblutioa: 

The Eye of Heaven is out, and mifty Night 
' Covers the Shame that follows fweet Delight 

This faid, his guilty Hand pIuckM op the Latch, 
And with his Knee the Door he opens wide, 
The Dove deeps fait that this night-Owl will catch» 
Thus Trcafon works e'er Traitors be efpyM : 
Wto fees the lurking Serpent iteps afide *, 
ButlheY found fleeping, fearing no fuch things 
Lies at the mercy of his mortal Sting. 

Into the Chamber wickedly he ftalks. 
And gazeth on her yet unftained Bed : 
The Curtains being clofe, about he walks, 
RolliBg his greedy Eye-balls in his Head, , 
By their high Treafon is his Heart mifled, (loon^ 
Which gives the Watch*word to his Hand too 
, To draw the Cloud that hides the Silver Moon. 

Lpok as the fair and fiery pointed Sun, 
Rulhing from forth a Cloud, bereaves our fight : 
Even fo the Curtaia di^awq, his Eyes begun 
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wink, being blinded with a greater Light : 
Whether it is that ihe refleds fo bright 

That dazleth thein,or elfe fome Shame fappos'd; 
But blind they are, and keep themfelves inclosed. 

O had.they in that darkfom Prifbn died. 
Then had they feen the Period of their III} | 
Then Colatine again by Lucrece fide, • 

In his clear Bed might have repofed ftill f 
Bat they mafl: ope this bleflfed League to kill -j 
And holy-thoughted Lucrece to their fight 
Muft fen her Joy, her Life, her World's Delight 

Her lilly Hand her rofy Cheeks lies under, 
Cozening the Pillow of a lawful Kifs, 
Who therefore angry, feems to jxart in fnnder; 
Swelling on either fide to want his Blifi, 
Between whofe HiDs her Head intombed is ; 
Where like a virtuous Monument /he lies. 
To be admir'd of lend unhallowed Eyes. 

Without the Bed her other fair Hand was 
^ On the green Coverlet, whofe perfed White 

ShewM like an jtfril Dazy on the Grafs. 

With pearly Sweat, refemblmg Dew ot NightJ 

Her Eyes like Marigolds had (heath'd their Light, ' 
And caoopy'd in Darknefs fweetly lay. 
Till they might open to adorn the Day. 

Her Hair like golden Threds plaid with her Breath,' 
O modefl: Wantons, wanton Modefty ! 
Showring Life's Triumph in the Map of Deaths 
^nd Death's dim Look in Life's Mortality, 
.jch in her ileep themfelves fo beautify. 
As if between them twain there were no ftrifc^ 
But that Life liv'd in Death, and Death in Life 

Her 
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Her Br^afts like Ivory Globes circled with Blew,' 
A pair of Maiden Worlds unconqoered : 
Save of their Lord no bearing Yoke they knew, * 
And him by Oath they truly honoured. 
Thefe Worlds in Tarquin new Ambition bred, 
VA^ho like a foul Ufurper went about, 
Fn)m this fair Throne to have the Owner out. 

What could he fee but mightily he noted ? 

What did he note, but ftrongly hedefirM ? 

What he beheld, on that be firmly doted. 

And in his Will his wilful Eye he tir'd. 

With more than Admiration he admir'd 
Her Azure Veins, her Alabafter Skin, 
Her Coral Lips, her Snow-white dimpled Chm. 

As the Grim Lion fauneth o're his Prey, 
Sharp Hunger by the Conqueft fatisfy'd : 
So o're this fleeping Soul doth Tarquin Hay, 
His rage of Lull by gazing qualify 'd, 
SlackM, not fuppreft ; for Itanding by her fide. 
His Eye, which late this Mutiny reltrains. 
Unto a greater Uproar tempts his Veins* 

And tbey like ftragling Slaves for Pillage fighting, 
Obdurate Vaflals fell Exploits effeding. 
In bloody Death and Ravifliment delighting, (ing. 
Nor Childrens Tears, nor Mothers Groans refpcd- 
Swell in. their Pride, theOnfet ftill expefting. 

Anon his beating Heart alarum ftriking, (ing. 

Gives the hot Charge, and bids them do their lik- 

His drumming Heart cheats up his burning Eye, 
His Eye commends the leading to his Hand ,: 
His Hand as proud of fuch a Dignity, 

Smok 
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Smoking with Pride, marcht on to make his Sand 
On her bare Breafts, the Heart of all her Land, 
Whofe Ranks of blew Veins as bis Hand did fcalc^ 
Left their round Turrets deltitnte and pale. 

They muftring to the quiet Cabinet, 
Where their dear Governefs and Lady lies. 
Do tell her (he is dreadfully befet. 
And fright her with Confufion of her Cries; 
She much amaz'd breaks ope her lockt up Eyes ; 
Who peeping forth this Tumult to behold. 
Are by bis flaming Torch dim'd and controlU 

Imagine her as one in dead of Night, 
From forth dull Sleep by dreadful Fancy waking. 
That thinks flie hath beheld fome gaftly Sprite, 
Whofe grim AfpcQ: fets every Joint a ihaking. 
What Terror 'tis : but Ihe in worfcr taking. 
From Sleep dilturbed, heedfully doth view 
The fight which makes fuppofed Terror nic. 

Wrapt and confounded in a thoufand 5- 

Fears Lucreti* 

Like to' a new-kiPd Bird fhe trem- ^^",f^,t 
bling lies : fimuied h be 

She dares not look, yet winking there fi furpri^d. 

appear 
Quick fliifting Anticks ugly in her Eyes, ^ 
Such Shadows are the weak Brain's Forgeries ; 
Who angry that the Eyes fly from their Lights, 
In Darknefs daunts them with more dreadful 

(Sights. 
His Hand that yet remains upon her Breaft, 
ade Ram to batter fuch an Ivory Wall ) 
iay feel her Heart (poor Citizen) diftreft, 
bounding it fdf to death, rife up and fall, 
ating her Bulk, that bis Hand fliakes withaL 

This 
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This moves in bitn more Rage, and lefTer Pity^ 
To make the Breach, and enter this fweet City. 

Firfl; like a Trumpet doth his Tongue begin 
To found a Parley to his heartlefs Foe, 
Who o're the white Sheet peers her whiter Chin, 
The reafon of this ralh Alarm to know. 
Which he by dumb Demeanor feeks to (how : 
But (be with vehement Prayers urgeth ftii). 
Under what Colour he commits this III. 

Thus he rcplys. The Colour in thy Face, 
That even for Anger makes the Lilly pale. 
And the red Rofe blulh at her own Difgrace, 
Shall plead for me, and tell my loving Tale. 
Under that Colour am I come to fcale 
Thy nevcr-conqaer'd Fort, the Fault is thine, 
For thofe thine Eyes betray thee unto mine. 

Thus I foreflal thee : if thou mean to chide. 
Thy Beauty hath infnarM thee to this Night, 
Where thou with patience muft my Will abide. 
My Will that marks thee for my Earth's Delight, 
Which I to conqQer fought with all my Might. 
Bdt as Reproof and Reafon beat it dead. 
By thy bright Beauty it was newly bred. 

I fee what Crofles my Attempts will bring, 
I know what Thorns the growing Rofe defends, 
I think the Hony guarded with a Sting, 
All this before-hand Counfel comprehends ; 
But Will is deaf, and hears no heedful Friends* 
Only he hath an Eye to gaze on Beauty, 
And dotes on what he looks, 'gainlt Law or Duty. 

I have debated even in my Soul, (breed. 

What Wrong, what Shame, what Sorrow I Aall 

But 
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But nothing can Affedion's Courfe contronl^ 
Or ftop the headlong Pury of his Speed ; 
I fcnovr repentant Tears infne the Deed, 
Reproach, Difdain, and deadly Enmity, 
Yet ftrive I to imbrace mine Infamy. 

This (aid, he fhakes aloft his Reman Blade, 
V^hidi Uke a Fanlcon tow'ring in the Skies, 
Coocbet the Fowl below with his Wings (hade, 
Wbofe crooked Beak threats, if he mount he dies : 
Sounder bis infnlting Fanchion lies 

Harmlefs Luctetia^ marking what he tells, 
"With trembling Fear,asFowl hearFaulcon'sBells. 

^Zucrcce^ qaoth he, this Night I mull; in joy thee. 
If thou deny, then Force muft work my way *,' 
For in thy Bed I purpofe to deftroy thee. 
That done, fome worthlefi Slare of thine VU flay, 
,To kill thine Honour with thy Life's decay. 
^ And in thy dead Anns do I mean to place him. 
Swearing I flew him fteing thee imbrace him. . 

4 

So thy farviving Husband fliall remain, 
The fcorxiful Mark of every open Eye •, * ' ' 
The Kinfmen Bang their heads at this difdain, 
Jhy Iflbe blur'd with namtlefs Baftardy : 
And thou the Author of their Obloquy, 
V Shalt hare thy Trefpafs cited up in Rhimes, 
And &ng by Children in fucceeding Times^. 

• ■ * • . ' * 

But if thou yield, I reft thy^fecret Friend, 
Xhc^ault unknown is a Thonghtunaftcdi *- ' 
/ little Harm done to a great good End, 
1 r lawful PoH(^ remains ^adcd; 
^ e poifQnoOi Siriiple fqiqetimes i? compia^led ' 
in pureft CJbmpounds ; being fo appl^d, ' * * , 
His Venom ifrefftft is poriffdi"' '- * ^ • 
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Then for thy Husband, and thy CiiUdtensTakC|t > 
Tender iriy Suit, beqi;ieatii notto.tbeir Lor 
The Shame that from theai no Device cartuke,^ 
The Blfemilh that will never be forgot, 
Worfe than a flavifh Wipe, or birth-hour*s Blot : 
• For Marks defcriVd in Mens Na^vity,; 
Are Nature's Fa^ults, not theic owp ln£iiii|[. 

■ » 

Here with a Cockatrice dead-killing Eft^. 

He rouFeth lip bi(n(elf, and makes a^ panifei 

While Ihe., the Pidure of pure Piety, 

Ukera white Hind bepeath tbe Gripe's Ibarp Claws, 

Pleads in a Wildernefs, where no Laws 
Tpthe rough Reaft, that know^ no gentle Right, 
Kor ought obeys but his foul A{>peti^. 

iBu;: wheaa black- fac'dCloud the World does threap 
In his dim MiO: th^ afpiring Mountain. hiding, . ^ 
Frpm Earth's darkWomb (ome gentle Gulldocs^ct, 
Which blow thefe pitchy Vapors frpm their biding, 
Hind ring their prefent Fall by this dividing. 
So his unhallowed haft her Words delays, 
And mood]r F/m^o winks while Orpjbfui v}^f^ 

Yet foul nigfat*wakins Cat he doth butdaO^,, 
Whileinhishold-faj): toot the weak A^fs panteth', 
Her fad Behaviour feeds his Vulture FoUy, 
A fwallowing Gulf that e-en in Plenty wantetfa. 
His £ar her Prayers admits, but his Heart granted 
No penetrable entrance to her plainiA^, (iflgi 
Tears harden I^nft, tho Marble wears v?ith rainr 

Her pity-pleading Eyes arc fadly fix'd; 
In tfa^remorflefs Wrinkles of his Face : 
Her m6defl;Eioqueqce with Sighs is mix 'dt. 

.Which to her Oratory adds more Gra^t 

She 
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She pats tiie Period ofte/i from his Place, 

And rtiidft the Sentence fo her Accent brcalts. 
That twice (he doth begin e*er once flje /peaks.' 

She cooiures him by high Almighty '«J. 
Bjp Kniahtliood, Gentry, and fweet tj^"*^ 
By Ber riotimely Tean,Jicr,Hoshaad's e^robrattshn 

" LoVfe^ uncivil Lm^. ' 

Bf holy hmflaii LaW^& coiflmon Troth, 
By Heaven and Earth, and all the Power of botb\ 
That to his borrpw'd Bed be make retire, . ' 
And &<fop tio Honour, not to foul Oefire. 

Qpoth Ae^ fewatd not Hofpitality 
With fiidi btacfe.painient as thou haft pretended. 
Mud not the Fptwttain that gave Drink to thee^ 
Mar not the Thing that cannot be amended : 
Eadxisf ill Aim, before thy Ihoot be ended. 

He is no Wood- man that doth bend his Bow, 

T« ftrike a poor unfeafonable Doe. 

« 

Mr (iost>an:d is thy Friend, for his fake fpare me \ 
Thy felf art mighty, for thine own iake leave meV, 
Myfelfa Wefakllng, dohotthehinfnareraej * 
Thoiiiook*ft dot like Deceit, do not deceive mtf. 
My Sighy like Whirlfvlnds labour hence to heave 
., (thee: 

If ever Man was mov'd with Woman's Moans, 
Be-moved vtrith' nty Tears, my Sighs, my Groans. 

An which together, tike a troubled Ocean, 
^t at thy rocky and wreck-threatniag Heart, 
T6 fttfteo it «rith their continual Motion •, 
For StoQtis difiblvM to Water do convert. 
Q if no harder than a Stone th<A) art, 
=''"• Ma Melt 
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Melt at my Tears, and be cdmpafliphate^ 
Soft Pity enters at an Iron Gate. 

In TarauifPs Likenefs I did entertain thec,^ 
Haft tnpu put on his Shape to do him Ihaine ? 
To all the Hoft of Heaven I complain mc^ 
Thou iwrrong'ft hiis Honour, wound'ft bis Priacelf 

(Name, 

Then art not what thon feem'ft 9 and if the lame^ 
Thou fecm'ft not w hat thou art, a God, b. King, 
Eor Kings like Gddslhould govern every thing. 

How will thy Shame be feeded in thine Ag^, 
When thus thy Vices bud before thy Spring ? 
If in thy Hope thon dar'ft do fuch Outrage, 
What dar'ft thou hot when once thou art a Kingi^ 
Q' be remembred, no outragious thing 
From Vaflal Aoors can be wip'd away^ 
Then Kings Mifdeeds cannot be hid in Clay. 

This Deed fhall make thee only lov'd for Fear, 
But happy Monarchs ftill are fearM for Love : 
^ With foul Offenders thou perforce muft bear, . 
* When they in thee the like Offences prove : 
If but for fear of this, thy Will remove. 
JFor Priftccs are the Glafs, the School, the Book, 
Where Subjefts Eyes do learn, do read, do loot 

And wilt thou be the School where Luft fliall Icaw? 
Muft he in thee read Ledures of fuch Shame ? 
Wilt thou be Glafs wherein it fliall difcern 
Authority for Sin, Warrant for BMme ? / • 
To privilege Diftionour in thy l^ame. \ 
. Thou back'ft Reproach agairift long-UyiAgLaiut 
And mak'ft fafir RepytatiOd Ha Bwd. .7^ 

f ;/ Haft 
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Haft thou comrnanded? by Him thalt gave it tlicc, 
From a pore Heart command thy nebel Will: 
Drawtnot thy Sword to guard Iniquity, 
For it was^ lent thee all chat Brood to kill. • ^ 
Jhy PrinceJy OiBce how caffft thou fulfil, ^ 
When patter n^4 by thy Fault, fool Sin may (ky^ 
He lear n'd to fin, and thou didft teach the way ? 

Think bot how vile a Spe£l:acle it were. 
To view thy prefent Trefpaft in another : 
Mens Faults do ftldom to themfeWes appear. 
Their own Tranfgreflions partially they fmother : 
[ThisGoilt would ftem death-worthy in thy Brother. 

O how are they wrapt in with Infamies, (ESt% ! 

That from their own Mifdeeds askaunce their^ 

To thee, to thee, my heatM up Hands appeal. 

Not to reducing Luft thy ralh Reply : 

I foe for cxil'd Majefty's Repeal, 

Let him return and flattering Thoughts KtireJ 

His true ReCpedt will prifon falfe Defire, 

And wipe the dim Mift from thy doting Eyes; 

Thatthoo flitlt fee thy State and pity mine. 

Have doBe,(itiotl» he, my uncontrou- _ ?• _ 
led Tide Jaxqmaa 

Toms not, buffwens the higher by ^Sf*^. 

t^islet^ • / and dented- of 

Souif} Lights are foon blown out, hoge cmfent irr^^- 

. Fites abide, '■ f '*? «*'*' 

And with the Wind in greater Fury gX fa 

fret: Rne, 

Jhf pretty Streams that pay a daily 

Debt 
Totheir tattSovereiga with their freSi £ilfe haft, 

Add to tbit Flow, but alter not the Tafte. 
Ill "~ M 3 Thou 
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Thou art (qnoth Ihe) a Sea, a Sovereign King, 
And lo ! there falh l9t^ thy hMsAleft Fbod 
Black Luft, Dtflioaoor, 8iMaie« Mi%9fr«rtfii8« 
Who reek to ftaio tbe Oceaa <d (kf ^lood* . . 
If all tiit& petty Uslhonld cbaoee tby Gof9d, 
Thy Sea w^bm a pwMU Wombris Mrft'4, 
And not tfac Padilk in tbf 6«i .diQ^'<i. 

So (hall thefe Slaves be King, an4 thou their Slave: 
Thou nobly baie^. they iMftly 4igQifif4 } 
Thou their fair Ufe, and tbey thy §w\m^ Gfwre : 
Thou loathed iathySbwne^ tbpyiatby Pridei, 
The lefler thing fliould not the gre^t^c bide. 
Thp Cedar ftopps not to the haft j^nb^s f pat^ 
Bpt low Shriibi wifebor at tlwCipdttr -« Root. 

So let thy Thoughts low. Vaflals to thy State^ 
Nomore^ quoth he, byHeav'nLwjilp^bMiftbtf: 
Yield to my Love y if not, enforced Htte, 
Inftead of Love's coy Touch, IbaUnktoly tear tbee: 
Th9):dooe, defpitefully I mean to bear tbee 
Unto the bafe 3^d. of Cboie Rafcal Qrvm^ 
To be thy Partner io tbi$ fliaipefol Dooqi^ 

This fa id, he fets his Foot upon the Lights 
For.Light and Luft are d^a^ly Eoy^^ : 
Shame folded up in blind concealing Hight, 
When molt unfeen, then mofl; dotbtfr^nsize* 
jfe \y olf has feizM his Prey, th^ poor Lamb 

fcfjicl^ 
Till with her own white Fleeq^ber Voice con- 

Intombs her Outcry in her Lips fweetf(4d, 
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For with the mighty Linen that Aewean, 
He pens her piteous CI«mor« inter H*ld, 
CooJing his hot Face In the chpfteftTw*'*, 
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Thativtr mbdkffEyes witft Sorrow Ihcd. 
O Chat iOBl Liiftvjhoiiid ftain fo pare a Bed ! 
The Spots i*f iittcof could Weeping purify, 
■ UtT Tears ftould drop on them perpetually, 

Btl file batb lofta dearer thing than Lifi^ 
* And he faatb won what he would lofe again ; 
This forced League doth force a further ftrifc. 
This Momentary Joy breeds Months of Pain, 
This hot Defire converts to coM Difdain : 
^ure Cbaftity Is rifled of her llore, 
AndLuft, the Thief, far xioorer than before. / 

Lojpk as the fulT^fed Hound or gorgiod Hawk, 
Unapt for fender Smell or fpeedy Plight, ' 

Make flow purfuit, or altogether balk. 
The Prey wherein by Nature they delight : 
So furfeic-tdklng Tofjfrin fears this Night \ 
His Taft delicious, in Digeftion fouring. 
Devours his Will, that li<d by foul devouring., 

O deeper Sin thatl bottomlefs Conceit 

Can comprehetid in ftill Inlagination \ 

Drunken Defire mult vomit bis Receit, .. 

E'er he oan'ftt • his own Abomination. * '\ 

While Lull is W bis Pride, no Exdamatiort * 

Can ewb bts Heal, of reign his rafh Ddire, 
IFffl, like a Jidc, Self-will himfclf doth tire. , ' 

And then wkh-Iaiilk and lean dtfcolor'd Cheek, ' 
Wltfebeftfyfiyti, kiiltBrow, and ftrengthleft Pace, 
Feeble Defire all recreant, poor and meek, 
Like to a Btifiktnptf Beggar walls hrsf Cafe : 
TheFlelhbeiftgpf dud, Defiredos fight with Grace. 
For thcte^U riveK^ and when that decays, 
llieguiky'l^d)^ ibr RemitBon ^^^^ 

•^ A M 4 So 



So fares ift wtth this FaulCfoU Lord of Rme^ 
Who this Accdasplifhinent fo hotly cbas'd ; 
For, now agaiaft hioifelf he foands this Doom, 
That thro the length of time H ftaads difgrac^d : 
Befides, his SouPs fair Temple is defac'd. 

To whqfe weak Rnias mufter Troops of Carcs^ 
To ask the fpotted Priacefi hov (he fares. 

She fays, her Subjeds with foul Infurre&ion 
Have batcer'd down her confecrated Wall, 
And by their mortal Fault brought in fubjeftioa 
Her Immortality, and made her thrall 
To living Death and Pain perpetual 

Which in bee Prefclenw (he contrdied fttU, 
But her Forefight could not foreitall their Will; 

E'en in this Thought thro the dark night he ftealetb; 
A Captive Vidor that hath loft in Gain : 
Bearing away the Wound that nothing hcaleth^ 
The Scar that will de(bightbf CSure remain > 
Leaving his Spoil perplext in greater Pais. 
She bears the load of Lull he lc;ft behind^ 
And he the Burden of a guilty Mind. 

He like a thievifli Ddg creeps (adly thence; 
She like a weary'd Lamb lies panting there: 
He fcowls and hates himfelf for bis Offeoce, 
Shedefperate, with her Nails her Flelhdoth tear. 
He faintly flies, fweating with guilty Fear ; 
She ftays exclaiming on the direful Hight^ 
He runs and chides his vaniflit loath'd Oeligbt 

He thence departs a heavy Convertite, 
She there remains a hopelefs Caftraway : 
N« in his fpeed looks far the Morning Light; 
She prays Ihe never may behold t£e43ay^ 
For Day, quoth flie, night-fcapes doth Open lay: 

And 
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And my tine Eyes bave neVer jnAUMIiow: 
To pJoak OSenccs with a cQiiniog Brow, 

They think not bnt that every Eye can tet 
The famfi Difgrace which they themfelves behold i 
And therefore woold they ftiD in Darknefi lie^ 
To have their nnfeen Sin remain nntold : 
For they their Gnilt with weeping wiU nnfold; 
And grave, like Water that doth eat in Steely' 
Upon my Cheeks what hdplefi Ihame I fed. 

Heroihe exclaims againft Repofe and Reft, 
And bids her Eyes hereafter ftill be blind : j* 
She wakes her Heart by beating on her !'P?^ 
Breaft, ^^^ 

And bids it leap from thence, where itmay ^Uw^ 

find berMfery^ 

Some purer Cheft toclofe (b pnre a Mind. 
Frantlck with Grief, thus breathes Ihe fortiiher 
Againftthe nnfeen Secrecy of Night. (Spight 

O comfort^ktlling Night, Image of Hell ! 
Dim R^ifter and Notary of Shame ! 
BUick Stage for Tragedies and Morders fell { 
Vafl: Sin«€onceating Clmoi, nnrle of Blamel 
Blind mnffl'd Band, dark Harbonrof Defame ! 
Grim Cave of Deadi, whiQmngConlI>irator 
With clofe-6)ngn'd Treafon and the RavUher I 

Ohatefbl, vaporoos aiid foggy Night ! 
Siace thoaartgnilty of my cnrelefs Crime,^ 
Mnfter thy Mifts to meet the Eaftem Light, 
Make War againft proportioned Conrle of Thae : 
Or if thon wilt permit the Snn to climb 
'"*s wmited height, yet eV he go to bed, 
'1 poilonops Clonds ^mt bis golden Head; 

With 
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With rofetro idamps Taid Axhe Morning* Air^ 

Let their exhaPd unwholefom Breaths make lick 
The Life of Pbrity^ :oheftipreme FMr^ 
£'ier Iter arrive his weary Slooihtide f ride: 
AndJeCthy mifty VapMs^match fotlficic, 
That ia their fmoaky tRatitei bii ftnocherM LtgliC 
May fet at Noon zaA make pet^bal Nights 

^ere Tatqmn Nigltt at HeiaibatKiglbt'i Ciiittf, 
The Siiver-lhining Queen he would difdain. 
Her tw ixftliog Handmaias few (by 'Ufn delilV)) ^ 
Tbfo Night s black Bolbm ftioold not peep agaio* 
So thotild I have Copartner^ fai my Piain y 

Anid Fellowlbip in Woe doth Woeafliiage, 
' Asfaloms ithat iMlMfloft ciieir 'Pflgiiimage. 

Where n6«r I liave no one to bh^ withtve, 
T.6cfcofiitiiQir Anmm&famgtlieirtltad^wstlraiMiei 
To i^ask their Brows «iut lade riieir la&my* 
But I alone^ alone nmlt lit and pine. 
Seafoningithie Earth fv^itb Showers of Silvxr Biinr/ 

Mingling my Talk m%h Tears, roy Grief iritfi 

(Grtaos, 

Poor wafting Afomiffientsof laftiag Moans. 

O H^t f thou FarftMo^of fooW^ckfnifSnD^ 
L4t not the jealous Ctayibehold tfaotiPaoe^ 
Which underneath thy black all-hiding Cloak 
Immodeftly lien martm^d: wish^Di^nacrc 
KeepftiUpbfibf&Dftof >tfarp glfax^y'Plsce^ 
That afl tibe Badl^ wsMck^in thy Rei^n inremadey 
; May ilikewife be ftpoichred ipltby ^ade. 

Make md^aot <[M>)e& toiefae tiel^tak 0s^,': ' 
TlifeiU^ flUkH flwiiVtdaaraQw'd ia iny ftrqvr 
The Story of fweec Chafiity's Decay, 

^ ./ Tbc 



The impioas breach of holy Wedlock's Wow. 

Yea, the Ittiteftie, lJutikli^i»>cktfir 
To cipher whit i$ wxk U Learocd Books^ 
\yiil qaM:e my iMtbfom Trefpifstui ay Looks. 

The Narife «oilil] hex ChHd irili CtU my S(9ry, 
An4 frighi; her cryAqg fiahe mch T4ii]fijii's Name : 
The Orator to dkck bi$ Qntogty^ 
WiU couple my Reproach toTarquin's Shame, 
f eaft-fiqdigg MwlbKh tnning my OefinBc, 
Will tie (te l^rsns to Mtead each Liae^ 
How rdrfM^m-cng^ met i CriaUm. 

l^et my JM4 Nane> that ftofekft Repscatkj^ 
For Colatmeh dear Lof e be kept nafpocted i 
If thatbc0Mud(9 a TbCmo hr pitjgam^oa. 
The Branches of another Root are rotted, 
Aiidnnde(i(ry;dRcpfoa(htahimaUoiitd, / 
T>it ifi at t^iear ffomihii> Attaint ^i 
As. I e'cathiis was {Nireio CM^rittp : 



O iinfQBa:^aae) Ui?ifiUe:DiIgracB!: : . 
O unfelt Sorv ereflH«Moditi^{»ii«ateiSBir i 
]^tpxq^^ lit. ^smpt in Od^tinutfBGti ' ' 
And Tarquin^s Eye may read the Mote afar, 
How he in BMce is vonndcd, aot to WaiL , 
Alas, show maiay bedriiich.AamefiilfBiaiiis^ 
Which we ibemfUrcs bothe tiae jghre»tltih 
\- •.»■■• • .' (kaow^ 

If ColaUfie^ tUMHoimrlayinme, 
Ff om me hf flnroog. Afbili it is bweft ; 
My.Hoi^i^ ami ladttane-likvlee 
Have no Perfedion of my Sammer left, 
iBnt rob'd aad tanfiick'd by ihfiirioas tlieft. * ' : ^ 
-y In thyiweodq Hira awaadring'Wirfp' baUivhyit 
A2#iickVitthc tfooyitrtRM 

'■a . ' ~" " ■ . ■ ~ " 
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Tet am I gbilty of thy Honor's wrack ; 
Yet for thy Honour did I entertain hitn } 
Coming from thee, I could not put him hack^' 
For it had been Diflionor to difdain him, 
Befides, of Wearinefs he did complain him, 
; And talk of Vertue (O unlook'd for Evil f) 
When Vertnc isprofon'd in fuch a DevlL 

Why (hoDld the Worm intrude the Maiden Bud ? 

Or hateful Cuckows hatch in Sparrows Nefo? ' 

Or Toads infed Uix Founts with Venom Mud ? 

Or Tyrant Folly lurk in gentle Breafls ? 

Or Kings be Breakers of their. t> wn BehelEs ? 
But no.Perfe&i<»i isfo abfolute, 
Tha Ibme Impurity doth not pollute. 

The Aged Man that coffers up bis Gold, (Fits; 
Is pfaip?d with Cramps, and Gouts, and painfol 
And fcarce hath Eyes bis Treafare to behold. 
But like ftin pining Tantalus be lits, 
And ofelels Banns the Harvefl; of bis Wits : 
HaViag no other Plrafare of his Qain, 
But Tormenl that it cannot cure his Pain; 

So then, he hath it when he cannot nfe It, 
And leaves it to be malterM by his Yonng^ 
<Wltt^intI|eir Ftide do pr^ently abale it : 
Thdr Father was too weak, and they too ftrong,' 
To hold their carfedibleOed Fortune long. 
The sweets we wilh for turn to loathed Sonrs, 
E'en in the moment that we call them cwrs, 

4 

Unruly Blafts wait on the tender Spring, (tn i 
y^irfaptsfom Weeds.take root with precious Flow- 
X%Add«r hif$th w|^ the (weet Birds Sag: • " 
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What Vertae breeds, Iniquity devonrs : 
^We have no Good tnat we can lay is ours : 

Bat in*anne:(ed Opportunity, 

Or kiUs his Life, or elfe his Qliality, 

O Opportunity ! thy Gnilt is great \ 
'TtsthoQ that execQt'ft the Traitor's Treaibn : 
Thonfetft the Wolf where he the Lamb may get : 
Whoever plots the Sin, thon pointft the Seafon. 
'Tis thou that fpnrnft at Right, at Law, atReafim ; 
And in thy mady Cell, where none may fpy her, 
Sits Sin tofeize the Sonis that wander by ben 

Thoo mak'ft the Veftal violate her Oath ; 
Thoi^blpwft the Firewhen Temperance is thaw'di 
Thon fin0t|ierll Honefty, thou murderft Troth : 
Thon fonl Abettor, thou notorious Baud ! 
;rhou planteft Scandal, and dlfi^aceft Laud. 

Thou Ravllher, thou Traitor, thoo felfe Thief ! 

Thy Hon Jr turns to Gall, thy Joy to Grief. 

Thy fecret Pleafure turns to open Shame, 

Thy private Feafting to a publick Fait ; 

Thy (mothering Titles to a ragged Name ; 

"Thy fugar'd Tongue to bitter Wormwood Tafte : 

Thy vipient Vanities can never laft* 
How comes it then, vile Opportunity, 
Being fo bad, fuch Numbers feek for thee ? 

^Wben wilt thou be the humble Suppliant's Friend, 
And bring him where his Suit may be obtained ? 
When Wilt thou fort an Hour great Strifes to end, 
Or free that ^1 which wretchednels hath chained? 
Give Phylicllto the fick, eafe to the pained ? 

The Poor, Lame^ Blind, Halt, Creep, cry out 
'^.^ J '.'^ !\ ■' •■ '^.^ffflytheet 

But they nefer mtti^Uh O|ip0rt9bi^/ - - 
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The Patkot dies while the Pbyliciail fleeps ; 
The Orphan pines .whUe the O^teflbr Cm^ r 
Jufttce is feafttdgirbiie the Wtdow weeps : 
Advice is fporting while Infedion breeds, 
Thou grant'fl: no time for cbaritiUt Deedt : 

Wracb, Epvy^Treafoo^ftapcv and Murder ragoi; 
' Thy iMiVHis Hotr » wne on cimii as tkeir Pagiss^ 

Wbea Truth and Vcrtueliatc ta do writbthee^ . 
A tkwtaodr Gfoflesr keep^^tbem from tbjr Aid \ 
They biiy iHl Help, but Sm ne'er gtvts cPee, 
He gratis comes, and thou art well apaid. 
As well to hear,, as grani rtfbat be bath faud* 
My Cd/iiirfiic woaM elfe have tome to ilie^ 
Wh(Cb l^^in did^ but be was (hid bf ctee. 

Guilty thou artof ^farder and of Tbef^ 

Guihf of Perjfiry and Sobornation, 

Guilty of.Treafi>D, Fofgety and Shifty 

Guilty of tnceli that Abomination j 

An AccefTary by ihme Inclinatioa 
To all Sins paft^ and ail that aretocoine 
From the Creation to the genei*al Doomk 

r 

Mifhapen time,. Copefinate of ugly IQight^ 
Swift fubtle Poft, Carrier of grifly Care, 
Eater of, Youtb^ felfe Slave to felfe Delight, 
Bafc Watch of Woes, Sin's Pack-horfe, Vertue^t 

(Snarti 
Thoa narCbft att, and murderft all that are. 

O hear me then, rnjnrioua (bifting Time ! 

Be guiity of my Deaths fincc pi my Crime. 

Wh^batfa thy Servaut Opportunity 
,fietra9!,^d the Hours thou eay'll; me to repofe? 

I- ?T 



To 
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To cndlcfs Date of ncvcr-cnding Woes? 

Tiffle'sOfficeistafindt^^Juteof Foes^ . 
To ^at.ajp Error bj Qpinrioh bred^ 
Not fpend tfa& Ooary of a.lawfol Bed. 

Time's Glory is to calm contending Kiog^ 
To^OOiaslcFalibQod^ aod bvingTrntli to LighCt 
To ftticap tjie Seal o£ Time in aged tilings^ 
To wake the Morn and centinel the Nignc, 
To.wjong ttve Wrongec tUl be render Rights 
To ruinate pcoud Boildings with thy Hour s^^ 
And fmear with Diiit tbcflr gtitteriflg goldefli 

(Tovrerf. 
Tafiil with Worm-boles fiatefy MQanmeiip, 
To feed Oblivion witb Decay of things^. 
To blot old Qooks. and alter their ConceotSi, 
To pluck tlic Q,uill8 from anticnt Ravens Wings, 
To dry the old Oak7s Sap^ and cberilh Spsin^^, > 
TofpoilAntiqpjiiiwof li^flimpcMStcel, . , 
And- tqrnthe g|ddy rauqd of JFortunc'g Wheel 

To ihew the Beldame Daughters of her Daughter^ 
To make the ChiUa Man^i the Man a Child, , 
Tofla^thtfTy^er that doth live by Slaughter,. 
To tame the unicorn and' Lion wild. 

To mock the Sitbtie in theoM^ye^ begoif d f r . 
To cheartlie: Plowman, with incrcalefiil crops^. 
Ajid w^iAe huge StoneS) With little Water-drop$» 

Why work'ft thou^Mifchief in thy Pilgrimage, . 

Unlefsthou conld^ft returatq make amends? 

One poor cctkin&Minute in. an Age, 

Would pnrchafe tnee a thoufand thoufand Fiieadf, 

IjendlBg.him. Wit tbat to bad Debtor^Iends« 
tO this idread blight^wpuldlt thou one Hour come 
* . ' (back, 

I coold prevent this S^rm and ihnn this W^racL 

Tb<Mi 
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ThoQ cearelers Lacky to Eternity, 
With fome Mifchance crofs Tarquinin his Flighty 
Devife Extremes beyond Ktremity 
To make him carfe this carfed crimeful Night : 
Let ghaftly Shadows his lend Eyes afFrighc, 
And the dire Thought of hiscommitced Evil 
Shape every Bnlh a hideous fliapelefs DeviL 

THftnrb his hours of Reft with reftlefs Trances^ 
Afflid him in his Bed with bedrid Groans : 
Let there bechance him pitiful M ifchances. 
To make him moan, but pity not his Moans: 
Stone him with hardened Hearts harder than ftonc^ 
And let mild Women to him lofe their Mildnefi, 
Wilder to him than Tygers in their Wildnefi. 

Let him have time to tear his curled Hair, 
Let him have time againft himfelf to rave. 
Let him have time of Time's help to deipair. 
Let him have time to live a loathed Slave: 
Let him have time a Beggar's Orts to crave. 
And time to fee one that by Alms dojivc, 
Difdain to him difdalned Scraps to give. 

Let him have time to fee his Friends his Foes, 
And merry Fools to mock at him refort : 
Let him have time to mark how flow Time goes 
In time of Sorrow, and how fwiftandfliort 
His time of Folly, and his time of Sport. 
And ever let his unrecalling Time 
Have time to wail th'abuiing of Mt Tiiiie. 

O Time, thou Tutor both to Good and BSfid, 
Teach me to curfe him that thoiitaughtft this 10, 
At hisQwn.Shadow l^t the Thief run mad. 

Him-: 
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Himfclf, bifflfelf feek every Hoor to kill s (fpiU 
Such wretched Hands, fuch wretched Blood Ihould 
For who fo bafc would foch an Office'have, 
As flandcroDS Deaths-man to fo bafc a Slave? 

The bafcr is he, coming from a King, 
To fhame his Hope with Deeds degenerate * 
The mightier Man, the mightier is the thing 
That makes him honour'd, or begets him Hate : 
For greateft Scandal waits on greateft State. 
The Moon being clouded, prefently is mi*ft 
But little Stars may hide them when they lift. 

The Crour may bathe his tole-black Wines in Mire 
And onperceiv'd fly with the Filth away f 
But if the like the fnow-white Swan defire 
The ftain opon his filver Down wiJlftay. ' rOav 
Poor Grooms are fightlefs Night, Kings glirioS 
Gnats arc unnoted wherefoe'er they fly 
But Eagles gaz'd upon with every Eye.* 

Oor idle Words, Servants to fliaUow Fools. 
Unprofitable Sounds, weak Arbitrators 
Bofy your felvcs in skiU-contending Schools, 
Debate where leifure ferves with dull Debaters : 
To trembling Clients be you iVfediators : • 
For me, I force not Argument a llravv, 
Swce that my Cafe is paft all help of Law. 

In vain I rail at Opportunity, 

At Time, atr«r^Ki«, and unfearchfnl Night.* 

In vain I cavil with mine Infamy, 

In vain I fpurn at my confirmed Defpight i 

This belfdefs findke of Words doth me no right ' 

The Remedy indeed to do me good, ' 

Is to let forth my fool defiled BlQod . 
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Poor Hand, why qoiverfl; thou at this Decree ? 
Honour thy felf to rid me of this Shaiiie9 
For if I die, my Honour lives in thee '9 
But if I live, thou liv'ft in my Defame ; 
Since thou couldfl: not defend thy Loyal Dame, 
And waft afraid lo fcratch her wicked Foe, 
Kill both thy felf and her for yielding fo. 

This faid, from her betumbled Coach (he ftarts^ 
To find fome defperate Inftrument of Death } 
But this no Slaughter-houfe, no Tool imparts. 
To make more vent for paflTage of her Breath, 
Which thronging thro her Lips fo vanilhetb 
As Smoke fvorn ^tna^ that in Air coofumef. 
Or that which from difcharged Cannon fumes. 

In vain (quoth Qie) I live, and (eek in vain 
Some happy Mean to end a haplefs Life : 
I fear'd by Tarquin^s Fauchion to be flaio^ 
Yet for the felf. fame Purpofe fcek a Knife : 
But when I fear'd, I was a Loyal Wife, 
So am I now ; Ono, that cannot be. 
Of that true Type hath Tarquin rifled me. 

O that is gone, for which I fought to live. 
And therefore now I need not fear to die; 
To clear this Spot by Death (at leaft) I give 
A Badg of Fame to Slaunder's Livery^ 
A dying Life to living Infamy, 
Poor helplefs'help the Treafure ftoln away, 
To burn the guiltlels Casket where it lay. 



WeD, well, dear Colatine^ thon Ihalt not knoir 
The ftained taft of violated Troth ; 
I will not wrong thy true Afiedion fou 
To flatter thee with an infringed Oath; 



. 
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This ballard Grafs fliall never come to growth ^ 
He Aall not boafl: who did thy Stock pclktei 
That thou art doting Father of his Fruit. 

Nor fiiall he fmile at thee in (ecret Thought^ 
Nor laugh with bis Companions at thy (late: 
But tbon flialt know thy Interelt was not bought 
Bafely with Gold, but ftoln from forth thy Gate j 
For me I am the Miftrefs of my Fate^ 
And with my Trefpafs never will difpenfe. 
Till Lif« to Death acquit my frolt Offence. 

I will notpoifon thee with my Attaint, 
Nor fold my Fault in cleanly coin'd Excufes ; 
My iable ground of Sin I will not paint. 
To hide the Truth of this falfe NightV Abufes : 
My Tongue (hall utter all -, mine Eves like Sluces, 
As from a Mountain Spring that feeds a Dale, 
Shall gulb pure Streams to purge my impure Tale. 

By this lamenting Pbihmek had end- 9« 

^^ ^ Lucrccc con* 

The wcll-turfd Warble of her night- uZntsJdif- 

ly Sorrow, putes whcthsr 

And fdlcmn Night with flow fad Gate #<? flx>^^(^ ki^ 
defcended ^^^ fi^'f ^^ "°- 

To tigly Hell, when lo the bluflilng 

Morrow (row. 

Lends Light to all fair Eyes that Light would bor- 
But cloudy tMcrcct (hames her felf to fee, 
And therefore (till in Nighc would cloiftred bej 

Revealing Day through every Cranny fpies, 
And feemi to point her out where (he (its weeping, 
To whom file fobbing fpeaks, O Eye of Eyes, (ing. 
Why pry'ft them thro my Window ? leave thy peep- 

N 2 Mock 
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Mock with thy tickling Beams, Eyes that are flccp- 

(ingi 
Brand not ray Forehead with thy piercing Light^ / 
For Day hath nought todo what's done by Night. 

Thus cavils Ihc with cvVy thing Ihe fees ; 
True Grief is fond, and tcfty as a Child, 
Who way- ward once, his Mood with nonght agrees, 
Old Woes, not Infant Sorrows bear them mild ; 
Continuance tames the one, the other wild. 
Like an unpraftis'd Swimmer plunging ftiD^ 
With too much labour drowns for want of Skill, 

So Ihe deep drenched in a Sea of Care, 
Holds difputation with each thing (he views. 
And to her felf all Sorrow doth compare. 
No Objeft but her Paffions ftrength renews, 
And as one (hifts, another ftraight enfiics ; 
Sometimes hcrOrief is dumb, and hath no words j 
Sometime 'tis mad, and too much talk affords. 

• 
The little Birds that tune their Mornings Joy, 
Make her Moans mad with their fweet Melody j 
for Mirth doth fearch the bottom of Annoy, 
Sad Souls are flain in merry Company, 
Grief beft isplcas'd with Griefs Society : 
True Sorrow then is feelingly furpriz'd, 
When with like femblance it is fimpalhiz'd. 

'Tis double Death to drown in ken of Shore 5 
He ten times pines, that pines beholding Food ; 
To fee the Salve doth make the Wound ake more j 
Great Grief grieves moft at that will do it good; 
Deep Woes roll forward like a gentfe Flood, 
Which being ftopt^the boundingBanfks o'er-flows j 
Grief dallied with, nor Law nor Limit kttows. 

4(. Yoa 
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Yoa mocking Birds, quoth Ihe, your Tunes intomb 
Within your hoUow (welling Wathcr'd Brcafts •, 
And in my bearing be you ever dumb, *. 

My rellilels Difcord loves no Stops nor Refts j 
A woful Hoftefi brooks not merry Guefts : 
Relifli your nimble Notes to pleafing Ears, 
Diftrefs likes dumps whenTinie is kept withTcars. 

Come Pbilmele^ that fing'ft of Ravilhment, 
Make thy fad Grov€ in my diflievel'd Hair: 
• As the dank Earth weeps at thy Languifhment, 
So I at eaeh fad Strain will ftrain my Tear, 
And with deep Groans the Diapafon bear : 
For Burden-wife Til hum on Tarquin ftil?. 
While thou on Tereus defcants better skill. 

And whiles againft a Thorn thou bearft thy part. 
To keep thy fliarp Woes waking, wretched I 
To imitate thee well, againft my Heart 
Will fix a (harp Knife, to affright mine Eye, 
Who if it wink, IhaU thereon fall and die. 
Thefe Means as Frets upon an Inftrument, 
Shall tune our Heattftrings td trueLanguifhrnent* 

» ■ ^ 

And for poor Bird, thou fing'ft not in the Day^^ '/ 
As Ihaming any Eyelhould thee behold : 
Some4ark deep Oeiart feated from the way. 
That knows nor parching Heat,iior freezing Cold, 
Will we find out ^ and there we will unfold 
To Creatures ftern, fad Tuiies to change their 

' (Kinds; 

Since Men pmtt Beafts, let Beafts bear gentle 

(Mmd^ 

As the poor frighted Deer that ftands at ga2e. 
Wildly determining which way to fly, 

.N 3 Or 
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Or one incompad with a winding Maze, 
That cannot tread the way out readily : 
So with her felf is (be in mutiny,. 
To live or die, which of the twain were better, 
When Life is iham'd & Death reproaches Debtor* 

To kill nay felf, quoth (be, aiack what were it. 
But with my Body my poor Soul's PqUution ? 
They that lofe half with greater patience bear it, 
Than they whole whole is fwaDowed in confiifion. 
That Mother tries a mercilefs Conciufion, (one, 
Who having twofweet Babes,w hen Death Ukti 
Will flay the other, and be Nurfe to none. 

My Body or my Soul, which was the dearer ? 

When the one Pure, the other made Divine, 

Whofelovedf either to my felf was nearer ? 

When both were kept for Heaven and CohUmt. 

Ay me, the Bark peal'd from the lofty Pine> 
His Leaves win wither, and bis Sap decay 9 
So mull my Soul, her Bark being peal'd away. 

Her Houfe is fackt, her <iai€t interrupted. 

Her Manfion batter'd by the Enemy, 

Her Sacred Temple fpotted, fpoird, corrupted, 

Grofly ingirt with daring Infamy. 

ThVn let it not be callM Impiety, 
If in this blemiflit Fort I make fomc Hole, 
Thro which I may convey this troubled SOuL 

Yet die I will not, till my Col^tine 
Have heard the Caufe of my untimely Death, 
That hemay vow.in thatf^Ji Ifeur of minc^ 
Revenge on him that made me flop my Breath ; 
JVIy (lained Blood to Taryuin I'D bequeath^ 

WJikh 
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Wbich by bim tainted (haD for him be fpcnt, 

And as his due, writ in my Teftament. 

» 

My Honour m bequeath onto the Knife, 
That wounds my Body fo diffaonoured ; 
*Tis Hopiour to deprive dilhonoured Life, 
The one will live, the other being dead : 
So of Shame's Aflies (hall my Fame be bred > 
For in my death I Murder Ihameful fcorn. 
My Shame lb dead, my Honor is new born. 

Dear Lord of that dear Jewel I have loft^ 
What Legacy ffaall I bequeath to thee ? 
My Refolution, Love, (hall be thy boaft. 
By whofe Example thou revengM mayft be. 
How Tarqidn muft be us'd read it in me; 
My felf thy Friend will kill my felf thy Fo, 
And for my fake ferve thou falfe Tar^in lb. 

This brief Abridgment of my Will I make : 
My Soul and Body to the Skies and Ground, 
My aefblution (Husband) do you take i 
My Honour be the Knife's that make my Wound 
My Shame be bis that did my Fame confound i 
And all my Fame that lives disburfcd be 
Jo thofe that live and think no Ihame of me. 

Then Colatine (hall overfee this Will, 
How was I overfeen that thou (halt fee it ? 
My Blood (ball wafli the Slander of mine III i 
My Life's foul Deed, my Life's fair End (hall free it. 
Faint not faint Heart, bat ftoatly fay, fo be it. 
Yield to my Hand, and that (hall coni^uer thee *, 
Thott dead, that dies, and both (hall Vigors be. 

N 4 This 
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Lucrccc rc" 
folved to ktU 
her fclf^ dtter' 
mines firji to 
fend her Huf- 
band word. 



This Plot of Death, when fadly flic 

bad laid^ 
And wipM the brlnilh jPearl from her 

bright Eyes^ 
With cnton'd Tongue Ihe hoarfiy 

caird her Maid^ 
Whofe fwift Obedience to her Mif- 
trcfs hies, 
For fleet-wing'd Duty withThought's Feathers flies. 
Poor Lucrece Cheeks unto her Maid feem Ib^ 
As Winter-Meads when Sun dos melt their Snow; 

HcrMiftrcfs (he doth give demure good-morrow, 
Withfoft flow Tongue, true Marks of Modefty, 
And forts a fad look to her Lady's Sorrow, 
(For why. her Face wore Sorrow's Uvery) 
Butduritnot asko'f heraudacioupy, 

Why her two Sons were Cloud-edipfed fo^ 
Nor why hec fair Cheeks over-wafl}twith Wo9, 

But as the Earth doth weep, the Sun being fet, 
Eac:h Flower moittned like a meltipg£ye : 
E'en fo the Maid with fweDing Drops gan wet 
HerWrcied Eyne enforced, by fimpathy 
Of thofe'fair Suns fetinher Miltref^.Sky, 

Who in a falt-wav'd Ocean quench their Light, 
Which makes the Maid weep like thedewyNigbt; 

A pretty while thefe pretty Creatures ftand. 
Like Ivory Conduits Coral Ciftei:ns.fil)iog ; 
One Jolily weeps, the other takes in band 
No Caufe, but company of her Drops fpillingi . 
Their gentle Sex to weep are often willing, 
Grieving themfelves to guefs at other Smart?^ 

And then they drown their Eyes, or break their 

(Hwrts, 
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For Men have Marble, Women waxen Minds, 
And therefore arc they form'd as Marble wiy : 
The Weak opprcft, th' Impre(Don of ftrange kinds 
Is fortn'd in them by Force, byJFraod or SkiU. 
Then call tbcin not the Authors of their ID, 
No more than Wax (hall be accounted Evil, 
Wherein is ftampt the femblancc of a DevlL 

Their fmoothnefs like a Cbampain Plain, 
Lays open all the little Worms thatxreep. 
In Men, as a rough grown Grove remain 
Cave, keeping Evils that obfciircly flcep ; - * .- ^ 
Thro Chriftal Walls each lictleiMQte>wiil.|)eepy^. - 
' Tho Men (;m cover Giirtit&w:ith bold Ajitn Lodb^ 

Poor Women$ Faces aretheir own Faul^ Bi>ok% 
• ' •• • . . . 1 . » . I . . , .. • « » . t 

No Man inveigtis againft^tbe.wjtber'd FibW^r/. 
But chides rough Winter tbatith^ Fiowec has. kriPd : 
Not that devoured, but that which doth devour 
Is worthy ^flj^j; Ifet it.aotbc held 
Podr Womena Faults, th^t they are fo fulfird 
' With Mesas Abores,thore proud Lords to bladle^^ 

Make weak^^aad Women Tenants to their Ihame. 

The.PreGdcnt whereof in Lucr^ce wicw^ 
Afliiiy by Hig^r, with Gircnrnftances ftrocg 
Of prefent Death and Shame that might enfuc. 
By that her,Dpath to do her Husband wrong j' 
Such Danger to r^aftaQce did belong- 
The dy4i^ 3Pfiar, thro all tmr Body fpready* 
4ndwbQi<»i|flfttJabijfei Body dead? ^ 

By this miWJ5^tieiM:cid.i(d hhlMeme fpeajc ■ 
Tq tbej pp««^q9BPfi?ifeJlt sldlRr <wiipl»intBg :- 
My Girl,qa6th (he,on vhatoccaCon break (rsi'ming? 
ITJiofe Tears fcqim thee, that down thy Cheeks are' 

■''■'■• If 
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If thon doft weep for Grief of my fuftaining. 
Know gentle Wench, it fmall avails my Mood, 

If Tears cottld help mine^own would do me good. 

• 

Bat tell me, Girl, when went (and there flie Ilaid^ 
Till after a deep Groan) Tarquin from hence ?. 
Madam, e'er I was up (replyM the Maid) 
The more to blame my fluggard Negligence : 
Yec with the Fault 1 thus far can difpenfe, ^ . 
My felf was ftirring e'er the break of day. 
And e*er I rofe was Tarquin gone away. 

But, Lady, if yom* Maid may be fo bold, 
Sbc woi^d reqoeft to know yonr Heavinels* 
O peace (quocb Luerece) if it (hould be told, 
Tlie Repc«ition cannot make it lefs : 
For more it is than I can well exprefs, 

And that deep Torture may be caird a HeH, 
'When more is felt than one bath power totelL 

Go get me hither Pikpeir, Ink, and Pen ; 
Yet lave that laboiir^ for I have them here : 
(What fhould I fay ? y one of my tiusband's men 
Bid tboo be ready by and by to bea^r 
A Letter to my Lord, my Love, myDeac; 
Bid himwith l^pfeed prepare to<:arry4t, 

TliieCaufe craves hail, and it wttlfoon be writ 

...... 

Her Mapdis gon, and. (he prepares to write, 
Fir ft hovering o'et the Paper with her Qjiill i 
CoQceili Juki Grief an edger^Combat figbt. 
What Wit rets do^nlj blotted ftill with WiO, 
. Thisls too curious good^ this blunt and ill v 
. Much like a Pr«&V>f People ata Obor, 
Throng berin^mtonsvriitcti'AaU^ go before^ I 

• .1 .'.>•' ■ At 
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At laft flie tbns begins : Thou worthy Lard 
Of that unworthy Wife that greetcth thee^ 
Health to thy Perfon, next vouchfafe t'affbrd 
Clf eycr,Xovc, thy Lucrece tboo wilt fee) 
Sofflc prefent fpeed to come and vifit oie. 
So 1 commend me from oor Houfe in grie^ 
My Woes are tedious, tho my Words are bri^. 

Here folds flic up the Tenor of her Woe, 
Her certain Sorrow writ uncertainly } 
By this fiiort Schedule Ccktine may know 
Her Gricf^ but not her Grief^s true Qpality} 
She dares not therefore make difcovery. 
Left he fliouid hold it her own grofs abofi. 
E'er Ibe with Blood hadilaiii'd her ftain'd Ercufe. 

Befides the life and feeling of her Paffion, 
She hoards to fpend, when he is by to hear ber. 
When Sighs, and Groans, and Tears m^y S*^C€ the 
Of her Difgrace, Che better fo to dear her (fiifliioa 
!From that fu^Kcion wbicb the World might bear 

(her: 
To (bmi diis Blot flie would not blot the Letter 
With Words, till Adion might become them 

(better. 

• 

To fee fkd Sigbts,mores more than hear them told ; 
For then the Eye interprets to the Ear 
The heavy Motion that it doth behold : 
When every Part a part of Woe doth bear, 
fTls but a part of Sorrow that we bear, (Pbrds, 
Deep Sounds make leflTcr N(»fe than IbaDow 
And Sorrow ebbs beiog blown with Wind of 

(Words, 
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Her Letter now is fcaM, and oh it writ,' 
At jir/iea to toy Lord with more than hafl: , 
Tbd Pofl: attends, and (he delivers it. 
Charging the four-fac'd Groom to hie asfalt. 
As lagging Souls before the Norebern Blaft. 
Speed, more than Speed, hot doll and flow flie 
Extrcniit; ftill nrgeth fucfa Extremes, (deems. 

The hon^dy Villain cnrfies to her low. 
And bloihing on her with a ftedfaft Eye, 
Receives the Scroll withdut or Yea or No, 
And forthi>;with baflifnl Innocence doth lie; • 
But they yrhole Guilt within their Bofoms lie. 
Imagine every Eye 4>ebolds their blame, 
l^tLuctwc thought he blufiit to fee her fliadde. 

When fiUy- Groom (God Wot) it was deftft 
Oi^ -Spirit, Life, andbold Audacity ; 
Sock btrmlef) Creatures b^nre a true refpeft 
Tp tillk in Deeds, whilejothers faucily 
Fr<Hi|ifs inote fpeed, bufe^^ it leifurely; 
^ : Ejrcnfo this Pattern of the worn-out Ag« 
.Pa4f«[a'diu)neft Loolts;,but laid no WordsiX) gage: 

JHiskiryiled Duty kindled her Miftruft, 
That two red Fires in both their Faces blalz'd : 
^Sj^ tbo^tJ)ei blolht asfJinowing ^arquin^sLvi&y. 
And blofhingr with him, wtftly on bioi gi^M^ 
Her earneftr&ye.did mafcC' iiim more aiifta^M : 
The mof f (b^ra^.the61ocid iifs Cheeks repietitfli, 
Thein'ore/he thought be fp^M in her fome blemilhJ 

But IcjuB %t^ink« tl8 hp.teturh again^io , 
Aqd ye^the duteous VaflTal fcarce is gone ; 
The weary Time (he cannot entertain, 
Eof now 'tis ftale to figh, to weep, and grostn; 
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sl> Woe hath wearied Woe, Moan tired Moan, 
That ihe her Plaints a little while doth Hay, 
Pauling for Means to moorn ibme newer way. 

At laft (He eallstamind where bangs 9 piece 
Of skilful Painting made for Priam's Trcy^ 
Before the which is drawn the Power of Grttce^ 
For fkUni Rape the City to deftroy, 
Threatning cloud-kiffing llion with Annoy •, 
Which the conceited Painter drew fo prond,^ 
As Heaven (it feem'd) tokifs the Turrets bow'd.* 

» - 

A thonrandlamentable Obleds therC) 
In fcorn of Nature, Art gave lifclcfs Life : 
Many a dire Drop feemM a weepingTcar, 
Shed for the flaughtcr'd Hus^nd by the Wife. - 
The red Blood rcck'd to (hew the Painter's Strife, 
And dying Eyes gleemM forth theif alhy Lights, 
Like dying Coals burnt out in tedious Nights. 

There might you fee the labouring Pioneer 
Begrim'd with Sweat, and fmeared all with Duft ^ 
And from the Towers of Troy there would appear 
The very Eyes of Men thro Loop-holes thruft j 
Gazing upon the Greeh with little Luft. 

Such fwcet Obfcrvance in this work was had, 
'That one might fee thofe far oflfEyes look fad. 

In great CoAimanders, Grace and Majefty 
Yon ffligMt^ehold triumphing in their Faces j 
In Youth Quick- bearing and Dexterity : 
And hett tiitd'tbere the Painter interlaces 
Pale Cowards marching on with trembling Paces, 
Which heiftlefePeafantrdid fo weD reiemble. 
That oner* would fwear be faw them quake and 
tU (tremble. 
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In Ajax and Vlyjfei, O what Art 

Of Phyfiognomy might one behold! 

The Face of cither cipher'd either's Heart ; 

Their Face, their Manners moft exprefly told. 

In ]^jax Eyes blont Rage and Rigor roli'd. 
But the mild Glance that totVfyfes lent, 
Shew'd deep Regard and fmiling.Government 

There pleading might yoa fee grave Neftor ftand, 
At 'twere incouragiog the Greeks to fight, 
Making fach fober Adions with his Hand, 
That it beguil'd Attention, charmed the^ght ; 
In Speech it ftem'd his Beard, all filver white^ 
Wag'd up and down, and from his Lips dia fly 
Thin windii% Breach, which porld up to the Sky* 

Abont htm were a Prefs of gaping Faces, 
Which feem'd to fwallow up his found Advice ; 
All jointly lifirning, bat with feveral Graces, 
As if fome Mermaid did their Ears intice. 
Some high, fome low, the Painter wai fo nice* 
The .Scalps of many almoft hid behind^ 
To Jump up higher feem'd to mock the Mind. 

Here one ManVHand lean'd on another's Head, 
His Nofe being (hadow'd by his Neighbour's Ear ; 
Here one beiugthrongM bears back altboln and red} 
Another fm6cher'd, feems to pelt and fwear, ^ 
And in their Rage fach Signs of Rage they bear. 
As but for bfs of Neftor s Golden Words, 
It Teems they would debate with angry Swords, 



For much imaginary Work was there | 
Conceit deceitful, jfocompad, fokindf 
That forulMUes Image ftood his SpeVf 
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Gnp*d in an armed Hand,, bimfelf behind 
Was lefc qnfeei^ (ave to the Eye of Mind, 
A Hand, a Foot, a Face, a L^g^ a Head, 
Stood for ttie Wliole to be imagined. 

And from the Walls of ftroog befieged TVijr, 
When their brave Hope, bold fJe&or^ marcb'4 to 

{Field, 
Stood many Trojan Mothers, tharing Joy 
To fee their youthful Sons bright Weapons wick^^ 
And to their Hope they fuch odd Adion yields 
That thro their Light Joy Teemed to appear 
(Like bright things ftain'd) a kind of heavy Fear. 

And from the ftrond of Dor dan where they fought. 
To Simois reedy Banks the red blood ran, 
Whofe Waves to imitate the Battel fought 
With fweUing Ridges, and their Ranks began 
To break upon the gaQed Shore, and then 
Retire again, till meeting greater Ranks 
They join, and (boot their Fome at Simois Banks. 

To this well-painted piece is Lucrec^ come. 
To find a Face where all diftrefs is fteird : 
Many Die fees, where Cares have carved fome^ 
But none where afl Diftrefs and Dolor dwdll'd ; 
Till (he defpairing Hecuba beheld. 
Staring on PrianC% Wounds with her old Eyes, 
Which bleeding under P/>r% proud Foot lies. 

In her the Painter had anatomiz'd 
Time's ruin. Beauty's wrack, and grim Cares reign 5 
Her Cheeks with Chopsand Wrinkles wercdifguis'd. 
Of what (he was, no Semblance did retmin, 
Her blev/ Blood chang'd to black in every Vein. 
Wanting the Spring that thofe flirnok Pipes had 
Shew'd Life imprifon'd in a Body dead, (fed. 

On 



On this fad Ihadow Lucrea fpcnds her Eyes^ 
And (bapes her Sorrow to the Beldame's Wots, 
Who nothing wants to anfwer her but Cries, 
And bitter Words to ban her cruel Foes. 
The Painter was no God to lend Iier thofe j 
And therefore Lucrece fwears he did her wrongs 
To give her fo much Grief, afad not a Tongue. 

Poor Inftrutnent (quoth (he) without a Sound, 
Til tunc thy Woes with my lamenting Tongue i 
And drop fweet Balm in /Vf<!im^ painted Wound, 
And rail on Pirrbus that hath done him wrong, 
And with my Tears quench Troy that burns fo long j 
And with my Knife fcratch out the angry Eyes 
Of all the C/reeltJ that are thine Enemies. 

Shew me thiis Strumpet that began this (tir. 
That with my Nails her Beauty I may tear: 
Thy heat of Luft, fond Paris^ did incur 
This load of Wrath that burning Troy did bear j 
Thy Eye kindled the Fire that burneth here. 
And here in Troy^ for Trefpafs of thine Eye, 
The Sire, the Son, the Dame, and Daughter die» 

Why (hould the private Pleafure of forac one 
Become the publick Plague of many raoe? 
Let Sin alone committed, light alone . 
Upon his Head that hath tranfgrelTed fo. 
Let guiltlefs Souls be freed from guilty woe. 

For ones Offence why (hould fo many fall ? 

To plague a private Sin in general. 

Lo, htrc* wtcps Hecuba^ here Priaiw dies ! 
Here manly HeSor faints, here Troylm founds,' 
HereFriend by Friend in bloody Channeilies, 

And 
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j And Friend to Friend gives anadvi(ed Wound* 
\ And one Man's Lnft thefc many Lives confoands 
L Had doting Priam check'd iiis Son's defirc, 

Troj'had beenbfightwitljFame^ndnotwidi Fire. 

Here feelinglf fte weeps Trtyh painted Woes : 
For Sorrow tiki a heavy hanging Bell, 
Once fet a rir^ing, with his own weight goes -^ 
Then little ftrength rings out the doleful Knell. 
So Ltterece fet aworlc, fad Tales doth tell 
To pendlfdPenfivenefs, and color'd Sorrow i 
She lends them Words, and fhe their Looks doth 

She throws jier Eyes about the painted Ronad. 
And whom^flie finds forlorn Ae doth lameac : '• 
At laft ihe fees a wretched Image bound. 
That piceoas Looks to Phrygian Shepherds lent. 
His Face thn fo& of Cares, jTet fliew»d Content ' 
Onward tarTroy with thefe blontSwains begoes. 
So mild that Patience ieem'd tp fiorn bit Woes. 

In him the Painter labourM vritli bis Skill 
To bide deceit, and give the hahnlefs (how. 
An \fam\At Gate, calm Looks, Eyes wailing ftill, 
A Brow unbent, tbatfeemM tp welcome Woe; 
.Cheeks, neither ;red nor pale, bot mingled ib^ 
That blulhiog red, no guilty loftancc ga?c. 
Nor afliy pale, the Fear that falfe Hearts have. 

r 

Bat like a (ionftant and confirmed Devil, 
' Hpent«rtain*4«fliowfolieemingjnft, 
And themn fo hifconft this lecret Evil, 
That Jcaloafy it felf could not miftruft, 
JPalft creeping Craft and Perjury Ihould thruft 

Into fo bright a Day 0ich blacklkc'd Storms. 

Or blot with Hefl-bom Sin focb SainMike Forais. 

Th» 
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TheweU-skil'd Woman this wUd Imagfedrew 
Forlperjur'd Shim, whofe inchtnting Story - 
Thfecredoloas «4df«i»w after Oew: ^ ^ 
Whofe Words like wild-fire burnt thelhimngGlory 
Of rich-bnilt WMf that the Skies Were forry. 
And little Stars Aot from their fixed Places, - 
When their Qkfs feU wherein they viewM theiir 

(Faces. 

ThisPidorelheadnfedlyperQS'd, ; 

Ajndchid the Painter for his wondronvSkin : 
Salting, fome fliapein Stum's m% abos'd, > 
So-feir a Form lodg'd not a Mmd w lU: 
AndftiUon hiBifte:g«z'd, andgazingfiiD, ^ 
Such.Signs<rf Truth in his plam Bate (he lbi«f. 
That (he concludes, the Pidare was bdied. 



It cannot b< (qudthihe) thatfbnkath 
4Shew«uld hate fald) tan lark wftilra 

B«t Tarauinli Aape came in her Mln« tnti While, 
And from her Tongue, can lurk, from cannot, teok 
It cannot be, IbfetflithatSenfeforfook, 
A nd turn'd irthas; 1 1 cannot be I find, 
^t fuch a Face flioiild bear a wicked Mind. 

ForVen as fubtlc Sinwi here is painted, 
So fober fed, fo weary and fo mild, • 

(Aftif with Grieffoc Traweliie had-ftlliljed) 
To me came T(«r«ai« armed to beguild 
With outw^ardHoneftiy,- but yetjdeM^ ^^. 
. With inward Vioc'V » Primn^miam cimatfy '- 
So did I f«f<Mii. fo my Troy ^iA pififli. • ^ 



Look, look ho«^liftftiBg.y«*»» ««***» Ey?» - 
Todwthofe b<*fdw^Te«ft that5ftw*fce«s 

iWtfWrWbyartiaiOttoMv. sadyet "* " 
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For every Tear he falls, a Trojan bleeds : 
His Eyes drop Fire, no Water thence proceeds : 
Thofe round clearPearls of his that move thyPity 
Are Balls of quencblefs Fire to barn thy City. 

Such Devils ftcal Effefts from lightlefs HeD, 
For Simn in his Fire doth quake with cold. 
And in that cold hot-burning Fire doth dwell i 
Xhefe Contraries fuch Unity do hold. 
Only to flatter Fools and make them bold : 

So Priam'^ Truft falfe Sinan's Tears doth flatter^ 
That he finds means to burn his Troy with Water. 

Here all inrag'd fuch Paflion her aflails, 
That Patience is qviite beaten from her Br eaft ; 
She tears the fenflefs Sinon with her Nails, 
Comparing him to that unhappy Gueft, 
Whofc Deed hath made her felf.her fclf deteifc ; 
At laft (he fmilingly with this gives o'er, (forc« 
Fool, Fool, quoth flie^ his Wounds will not ba 

Thus ebbs and flows the Current of her Sorrow, . 
And Time doth weary Time with her complaining ) 
^e iQoks for Night, and then flie longs for Morrotnr, 
And both (he thinks too long with her remaining. 
Short time feems long, in Sorrows Ibarp fultaining : 
Tho Woe be heavy, yet it feldom fleeps, 
Aqd they th^e watch, fee Time how flow it creeps. 

Whfcb all this Time hath over-flipt her Thoughti 
Tb^t Ihe with painted Images bath fpent, 
Bcibg from the feeling of her own Grief brought, 
By deepIurmiCe of others Detriment, 
Looling her Woes in (hews of Difcontent : 
It eafetb fpajb:, t*o none it ever cur'd, 
Tp thiflk their Dolour others have endured, 

O a 3Bt 
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vpm Luaec^ Bot now the mindfiil MeflTeoger comes 

fmding fir back, 

£)K /<«« <»«i Who 6nds hi$ ZMcrne clad in mourn- 

ftiendi, re- ihg Black, 

mm borne. ^^^ roaad-about her tcar-diftained 

Eye 

Blew Circles ftrcam'd, like Rainbows in the Sky. 
Thefe Watergalls in Iicr dim Element, 
Foretel new Storms to thofe already fpent 

Which when her fad beholding Husband faw, 
Amazedly in her fad Face he ftares : 
Her Eyes, tho fod in Tears, look red and raw. 
Her lively Colour kil*d with deadly Cares. 
He has no power to ask her how Ihe fares. 
But ftood like old Acquaintance in a Trance, 
Met far from home,wondring each other*s Chance. 

At laft he takes her by the bloodlefi Hand, 
. And thus begins : What uncouth ill Event 

Hath thee befallen, thatthoudoft trembling ftand? 

Sweet Love,wbat Spite hath thy fair Colour i^pent ? 

W hy ar t thou thus attir'd in Difcontent ?^ 
Unmask, dear Dear, this moody Heavioefi, 
And ten thy Grief that we may give redrefs. 

Three times with Sighs Ihe gives her Sorrow fire, 
E'er once ihe can difcharge one word of Woe ; 
At length addreft toanfwer his delire. 
She ihodeftly prepares, to let them know 
Her Honour is ta*en Prifoner by the Foe ; 

W hile Colatine^ and his c6nu>rted Lords . 

With fad attention long to hear lier Words; 

And 
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And nove this pale Swan in her watry Neft, 
Bc^ns the fad Dirge of her certain emling : 
Few Words, qooch Ihe^ flialt fit the Trefpafs beft^ 
Wherein no Excofe can give the Faolt amending. 
In me more Woes than Words are now depending. 
And my Laments would be drawn oat too long^ 
To tell them ail with one poor tir*d Tongue. 

Then be this aU the Task it hath to fay. 
Dear Hosband, in the Intereft of thy Bed 
A Stranger came, and on that PiOow lay 
Where tboq waft wont to reft thy weary Head , 
And that Wrong elfe may be imagined. 
By foul loforcement might be done to me. 
From that, alas, thy Lucrfcc is not free. 

For in the dreadfttl dead of dark Midnight, 
With (hining Fanchion in my Chamber came 
A creeping Creature with a flaming Light, 
And foftly cry^d. Awake, thon Roman Dame, 
And entertain my Love, elfe lafting Shame 
On thee and thine this Night I will inflid. 
If thoQ my Love's Dcfitedo contradid. 

For fome hard-favonr'd Groom of thine, qaoth be, 
Unlefs thou yoak thy liking to my Will, 
PUmnrderftreight, and then Til (laughter thee. 
And fwear I found you where you did fulfil 
The loathfom Ad of Luft ; and fo did kill 
The Leachers in their Deed, this Ad will be 
My Fame, and thy perpetual Infamy. 

With this I did begin to ftart and cry, 
And then againft my Heart he fets his Sword, 
Swearing, unlefs 1 took all patiently, 
I fliotdd not live to fpeak another word : 

O 3 So 
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So fliould my Shame ftill reft upon Record^ 
And never be forgot in mighty Rome 
Th' adulterate death of Lucrectznd her Groove 

Mine Enemy was ftrong^ my poor felf weak^ 
(And far the weaker with fo ftrong a Fear) 
My bloody Judg forbad my Tongue to fpeak. 
No righttal Plea might plead for Juftice there : 
His Scarlet Luft came Evidence to fwear. 

That my poor Beauty had purloin'd his Eyes ; 

And when the Judg is rob'd, the Prifoner dies, 

O teach me bow to make mine own Excufe, 
Or, at the leaft, this Refuge let me find ^ 
Thorny grofs Blood be ftain'd with this Abufe, 
Immaculate and fpotlefs is my Mind, 
That was not forc'd, that never was inclitfd 
To acceiTary Yieldings, but ftill pure 
Doth in her poifon'd Clofetyet indure. 

Lo here the hopelefs Merchant of this Lofs, 
With Head inclin'd,and Voice dam'd up with Wo, 
With fad fet Eyes, and wretched Arms acrofs, 
From Lips new waxen pale, begins to blow 
The Grief away, that ftopt his Anfwer fo. 
But wretched as he is, he ftrives in vain. 
What he breathes out,his Breath drinks up again. 

As thro an Arch, the violent roaring Tide, 
Out-riins the Eye that doth behold his haft i 
Yet in the Eddie boundcth in his Pride, 
Back to the Strait that forc*d him on fo faft ^ 
j£l rage fent out, recal'd in rage being paft : 
Even fo his Sighs, his Sorrows make a Saw, 
TopufliGfief on, and back thp fame Grief draw* 

* • 

Which 
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WVich fpeecblefs Wo of his poor fhe attendeth. 
And his untimely Frenzy thus awaketh : 
Dear Lord, thy Sorrow to my Sorrow lendetb . 
Another Power, no Flood by raining (lacketta ; ^ 
My Wo too feolible thy pallion maketb • 

More feeling painful, let it then fuffice 
To drown one Wo, one pair or weeping Eyes. ' 

And for my faJDe when I might charm thee fo, 
For flic that was thy Lucrece now attend me. 
Be fiiddienly revenged on my Foe, 
i'bine, mine,his own ; fpppofe thou dofl: defend mc. 
From what is paft, the help that thou flialt lend me. 
• Qome$ all too late, yet let the Tray tor die i 
For fparing Juftice feeds Iniquity. 

But e% I name him, you fair Lords, quoth (he, 
(Speaking to thofc that came with Colatim) 
Shall plight your honourable Faiths to me. 
With fwift purfuit to venge this Wrong of mine : 
For 'tis a meritorious fair Defign, 
. To chafe Injufl:ice with revengeful Arms, 
Knights by their Oaths fliould right poor Ladies 

(Harms. 

At this Requeft, with noble DifpoC- "^pon the Re- 
Each prcfent Lord began to promife ^^ c^,,. 

Aidf cine, tmd the 

As bound in Knighthood to her Impo- reft, fwear to 

fition revenee ; but 

Longing to hear the hateful Foe be- f/^^.^ 

wray'd: ^ . _ , ^ ^. , fmtoberhf', 
^t ibe chat yet.her £id TasK bath not ftj, 

• fiid, 

O 4 '^^'^ 
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The Protcftation flops. O fpcak, qooth ftc. 
How may this farced Stain be wip*d Irom mc ? 

What is the Quality of my Offence, 

Being conftramM with dreadful Circumftances ? 

May my pure Mind with the foul A^ difpenfe^ 

My love declined Honour to advance ? 

May any Terms acquit mc from this Chance i 
The poifon'd Fountain clears it felf again. 
And wtiy not I from this compelled Staia? 

she kjUeth her With this thcy all at once began to 65 
i"^'/* ?,"^^fS' Her Body's Stain, the Mind untainted 

rate them the / > . rl#ar« 

tmretdpurijh „„ ., ., . , ^ ^ ., ^^'**"» 

the Ddifiquent. While With a joyleis Smile fte turns 

(tway 
The Face, that Map, which decplmpreffion^rs 
Of hard Misfortune carvM it in with Tears. 
Nonq, quoth (he, no Dame hereafter living, 
By my Excufe Ihail claim Excufes giving. 

Here with a Sigh, as if her Heart would break, 
ShethrowsforthT^r^uin^sNamc, He, be, flieiays: 
But more than he,her poor Tongue could not fpeak. 
Till after many Accents and Delays, 
Untimely Breathings, fick and (bort Aflays, 
She utters this. He, he, fair Lord, 'tis be 
That guides this Hand to give this.Woupd to oie. 

Even here Iheathed in her harmlefs Breatt 
A harmful Knife, that thence her Soul unlheath'd, 
That Blow did bail it from the deep unreft 
Of that polluted prifoq where it breath'd i 
Her contrite Sighs unto the Clouds bequeatb'd 
Her winged Spright, and thro her Wounds dttb 
Life's laft ing Dale from canccl'd Pcftioy* (fly 

Stoac* 
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Stone*ftin, aftonifli'd with tbh deadly Deed, 
Stood Colattne and all bis Lordly Crew, 
Till lMcf€ce Father that beholds her bleed, 
Hiinfelt on her felf-flaaghter'd Body threw : 
And from the purple Fountain Bruim drew 
The murd'rotis Knife ; and as it left the place. 
Her Blood in pure Revenge, held it in Chaft. 

And bnUing from her Breaft, it doth divide 
In two flow Rivers, that the crimlbn Blood 
Circles her Body in on every Side, 
Who like a late fack'd IQand vaftly ftood 
Bare and unpeopled in this fearful Flood. 
Some of her Blood ftill pure and red remain'd. 
And fome look'd black, and that falfe Tarqum 

(ftainU 
About the nnmrning and congealed Face 
Of that black Blood, a watry Rigol goes. 
Which feems to weep upon the tainted Place} 
And ever iince a pitying Lucrece woes, " 
Corrupted Blood fome watry Token (hows, 
> And Blood untainted ftitt doth red abide, 
plubing at that which is lb putrtfy'd. 

Daughter, dear Daughter, old Lucretius cries, 
That Life was mine,which th^u haft here deprivVl \ 
If in the Child the Father's Image lies^ 
Where fliaO I live, now Luertce is unliv'd ? 
Thou waft not to this end from me derivkl. 
If Cbildten praedeceale Progenitors^ 
We are their Oflf-fpring and they none •£ onrs. 

Poor broken Olafs, I often did behold 
In thy fweet SeAiblance, my old Age new borni 
Bqt now that fair fre(h Mirror, dim and old. 
Shews mt a bareboo'd Death by Time out* worn : 

o 
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O from my Cheeks my Image thou haft torn. 
And Aiiver'd all tbe Beafiiy fromisy^Glafs, 
That I no more can fte what race I was. 

O Time, ceafe chpn thy Courfe and haft no longer^ 
If thou furceafe to be that (hould furvive : 
Shall rotten Death make conqueft of the ftronger. 
And leave the foultring feeble Souls alive ? 
The old Bees die, the young poflcfs their Hive > 
Then live (Weet Lucrec^^ live again and fee 
Thy Father die, and not thy Father thee. 

By this ftarts Colatine as from a Dreapi, 
And bids Lucretius give his Sorrow place. 
And Chen in Key-cold Lucrece bleeding Stream 
He falls, and bathes the pale fear in |iis Face, 
And counterfeits to die with her a fpace ; 
Till manly Shame bids him poflefs his. Breath, 
And live to be revenged on her Death. 

The deep Vexation of his inward Soul 
Hath ferv'd a dumb Arreft upon his Tongue, 
Who made that Sorrow Ibpuld his ufe controol. 
Or keep him from heart- eaiing Wor^ fo long. 
Begins to talk, but thro his Lips do throng (Aid, 
Weak Words, fo thick come in bis poor Heart's 
That no Man could diftinguifli what he (aid. 

Yet fometime Tarqaiif was pronounced plain, 
fiut thro' his Teeth, ^as if his Name he tore. 
This windy Tempeft, till it blow up Rain, 
Held back his Sorrow's Tide to make it more. 
At laft it rains, and bufy Winds give o'er : 
Then Son and Father weep with equal Strife, 
Who fliould weep moft for Daughter or for Wife. 

' ■) 
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The one doth call her his, the other bit. 
Yet neitber may polTefs the Claim they lay. 
The Father fays, (he^sminej Omineflieis, 
Replies her Husband i do not take away 
My Sorrow's Intereft, let no Moarner fay 
He weeps for her, for Ihe was only mioe^ 
And only mnft be wailM by Colatine. i 

O, qnoth LucretiuSj I did give that Life 
Which Ihe too early and too late hath fpil'd. 
Wo, wo, quoth Colatine^ fhe was my Wife, 
I own'd her, and 'tis mine that flie faaitb kil'd. 
A^ Daughter and my Wift with Clamours fii'd 
The difperft Air, who holding Lucrece Life, 
Anfwer'd their Cries, my Daughter ^nAmy If ife^ 

Brutiu^ who plockt the Knife from Lucrece Side, 
Seeing fach Emolation la their Wo, 
Began to cloath his Wit in State and Pride, 
Bnrying in Lucrece Wound his Follies Aow : 
He with the Romans was efteemed fo. 
As filly ieering Ideots are with Kings, 
For fportive Words,and uttering foolifhThings, 

But now he throws that (hallow Habit by. 
Wherein the Policy did him diignife. 
And arm'd his long-hid Wits advifedly. 
To check the Tears in Colatinm Eyes : 
Thou wronged Lord of Rome^ quoth he, ariie ; 
Let my unfounded felf, fuppos'd a Fool, 
Now fet thy long experienc'd Wit to School. 

Why CoUnine^ is Wo the Cure for Wo ? (Deeds ? 
Do Wounds help Wounds, or Grief help grievous 
Is it Revenge to give thy felf a Blow 
For his fou^ Ad, by whom thy fair Wife bleeds ? 

Such 
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Such childilh Hamour from weak Minds proceeds, 
Thy wretched Wife miftook the matter fo, 
To flay her felf, that (bould have flain her Foe. 

Couragioos Roman, do not ftecp thy Heart 
Infnch lamenting Dew of Lamentacions, 
But kacel with me, and help to bear thy part. 
To roufe our Roman Gods with Invocations, 
That they will fufFcr thcfc Abominations 
(SlnctRamc hcrfelf in them doth ftand difgrac'd) 
By our ftrong Arms from forth her fair Streets 

(chas'd. 
Novy by the Capitol that we adore, 
And bf tfaft chaft Blood fo onjoftly Ibin^d, (Store, 
By Heaven's fair Sun that breeds the fit Earth's 
By all onr Coirntry Rices in Rome maintaia'd. 
And by chaft Lucrece Soul that late complained 
Her Wrongs to us, and by this bloody Knife, 
We will revenge the Death of this true Wife. 

This fiid^ he ftrook his Hand upon his Breaft^ 
And kift the fatal Knife to end bis Vow : 
And to his Proteftation urgM the reft. 
Who wondring at him did his Words allow : 
Then jointly to the ground their Knees they bow, 
And^tbat deep Vow which Bnnns made before. 
He doth again repeat, and that they fwore. 



/ 



When they bad fworn to thisadvifed Doom, 
They did conclude to bear dead Lucrece thence. 
To fliew the bleeding Body throughout Romr, 
And fo to publifli TarquMs foul Offence. 
Which being done, with fpeedy diligence. 
The Romans plaufibly did give confent. 
To tarquifi^s everiaftiog Baniftunent, 
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VENUS and ADONIS, 

Written by Mr. Shake(pear. 

EVEN as the Son with Porplc coloor'd Face^ 
Had ta'cn his laft leave of the weeping Morn^ 
Rofe-cheekt jidoms by'd bioi to the Chafe : 
Hunting he loY'd, bot Lo?c be laught to Scorn : 
Sick-thooghted renw makes amain onto him. 
And like a bold-facM Soiter ^gtns to woo him. 

Thrice fairer than my felf (thus flic began) 
The Fields chief Flower^ fwcet above compare^ 
Stain to all Nymphs, more lovely than a Man, 
More white and red than Doves or Rofes are : 
Nature that made thee with her felf at ilrife, 
Saith that the World hath ending with thy Lifie. 

Vouchfafe, thou Wonder, to alight thy Steed, 
And rein his proud head to the (addle Bow. 
If thou wilt deign this Favour, for thy Meed, 
A tho^fand hony Secrets Ihalt thoo know : 
Here come and fit, where Serpent never hiflei, 
And being fet, I'll fmother thee with Kifles. 

And yet not cloy thy Lips with loathed SatfeCjr, 
But rather famifli them amid their Plenty, 
Making them red and pale with freOi Variety : 
Ten Kiilbs Ibort as one, one long as twentf • 
ASnmmte's Day will feem an Boor but ihortv 
JBetii^ Wftftod infucb titterbegniljag S|mk. 

WJtfc 
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With thiS) (he feizethon his fweatiog Palm^ 
The Preiident of pith and livelihood, . 
And trembling in her PafEon calls it Balm, 
Earth Sovereign falve to do a Goddefs good : 
Being fo inrag'd, defire doth lend her Force, 
Conragionfiy to pluck him from his Horfe. 

Over one Arm thelnfty Coarfers rein. 
Under the other was the tender Boy, 
Who bluflit and povrer'd in a dull Difdain, 
,With leaden Appetite^ unapt to toy : 
She red and hot, as Coals of glowing Fire } 
He red for Shame, but frofty in defire. 

The ftndded Bridle on a ragged Bough, 
Nimbly (he fattens (O how quick is Love !) 
The Steed is (tailed up, and even now 
To tye the Rider (he begins to prove : . 
Backward (be pulhM him, as (he would be thruft, 
And governed him in Strength, tho not in Lalt» 

So foon was (he along, as be was down. 
Each leaning on their Elbows and their Hips. 
Now doth (he ftroke his Cheek, now doth he frowB, 
And 'gins to chide, but foon (he ftops his Ups 9 
And killing fpeak$,with luftful Language broken, 
If thon wilt chide, thy Lips (hall never open. 

He burns ivith ba(bful Shame, (he with her Teari 
Doth quench the Maido^ burning of his Cheeks: 
Then with her windy Sighs, and golden Hairs, 
To £aa afOd blow them dry again (he ft eks.,' 
Jle fays Jhe is Ixamodfift, blames hejF^^iff,^ ^ 
What £(dlp«s nonySbfi fiaothcn Wiiili ^^^^ 
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Even as an empty Eagle flurp by faft^ 
Tires with her Beak on Feathers, FleA and Bcmml 
Shaking her Wings^ deToaring all in haft, 
Till either Gorge be ftufe, or Prey begone : 
Even ib ike kift bis Brow^ his Cheek, hii Chin, 
And where ihe ends, Ihe doth anew b^in« 

ForcM to coAteiit^ but never to obey, 
; Panting be lies, and hreath^ngin her Face ; 
She feedethootbe fteam^ as on a Prey, . 
And caDsiti Heavenly Moifture, Air of Gnce, 
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Look how. afiird lies tangi'd in aNet, 

So faftnyod iii' her Arms Adom lies : 

Pare Shank and aw'd Refiftanco made him ftet^, 

^Whidi br^ 4B&re Beaoty in his angry ^yei. - 

Raia ftddcd to a River that is rank, 
: V Perfofte;wtliiforce it overflow the Btnk. 

Still Ihe intreats,^ and prettily intreats. 
For to a pretty Ear Ihe tunes her Tale : 
Still he is fnUen, fbill he lowrs and frets; 
'Twixt crimCbn Shame and Anger afliy pale; 

Being red ihe loves him bed:, and bemg white; 
/UHter Breafl is betterM with a jnore Delight 

Look how he can, ihe cannot chnfe bat love; . 
And by :ha: iair immortal Hand ihe fwears, 
ef torn his fioftfiofoffl never 00 rMaove, 
Till he take trune with her contending Tean; 
Wbich tooghav^rain'd.oiakij^ herCheeksall wrtt^ 
lAiifl ioaelweetlUikliail piy tditscoontlefi Dthv 
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Upon tbisPromife did he raife hU Chto, 
lAeaDive-dapper peering thro a Wave ; 
Who being lookM on, docks as qnickly ia : 
So offers he to give what ihe did era ve ; 
But when his Lips were ready for his Pay, 
He urinknod torns bis Lips another way* 

Never did Paflenger in Summer's Heat 
Mor9 thirft for Drink, than flie for this good turn \ 
Her help ihe fees, but Help flie cannot gee, 
She bathes in Water, yet in Fire ninftbtirn : 
Qh pity, gan (he cry, flint-bearted Boy, 
'Tis but a Kifi I b^ wby art ctaicoy ? 

I hare been woo'd as I intreat thee iiftv. 
Even by the ftem and direful God of War^ 
WboTe Sinewy Neck in Battel ne'er did bow. 

Who conouers where he comes in evei'y Jar : 
Yet hath be been my Captive and my Slave, 
And beg'd for that which thou unaskt AaQ hive 

Over my Altars hath he bung his Lanncc, 
His batter'd Shield, his uncontrolled Crcft, 
And for my fake hath learn'd to fport and dancCy 
To coy^ to wanton, dally, fmile and jeft, 
.Scorning his churlifli Drum and Enfigo red. 
Making my Arms his Fields his Tent my Bed 

Tbus}ie thatover-rul'd, I over^fway^d. 
Leading him Prifcmer in a red Rofe chain : 
Strong tempered Steel his ftrongerStrength obqf '^ 
Yet was he fervile to my coy Dildaio. 
Oh be not proud, nor brag not of thy Might, 
For maftriqg her that foil'd the Go4 9f Figbti 

TokIi 
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Touch bo): my Lips with thofe fair Lips of thiot , 
(Tho mine be not fo fatr^ yet are they red) 
The Kifsihall be thine own as well as mine. 
What feeft tbon in the ground ? hold op thy Head : 
Look in my Eye-balls where thy Beauty lies. 
Then why not Lips on Lips, fince Eyefon Eyes ? 

Art thou alhain'd to kifs ? then wink again, 
AndlwiQ wink, fo fhall the Day feem Night. 
Love keeps his Revels where there be but twain : 
Be bold to play, our Sport is not in fight. 
Thefe blae-vein'd Violets whereon we lean 
Never can blab, nor know they what we mean. 

The tender Spring, upon thy tempting Lip, 
Shews, thee unripe \ yet may 'ft thou well be tafted : 
Make ufe of time, let not Advantage flip ^ 
Beauty within it felf would not be wafted \ 
Fair Flowers that are notgather'd in their prime. 
Rot and confume themfelves in little time. 

Were I (lard-favoured, foul, or wrinkled old, 
Ill-natur'd, crooked, churlifh, harih in Voice, 
O'er^worn^ defpifed, rheumatick and cold, 
Thick-Iigbted, barren, lean, and lacking juice. 
Then mightft thou paufe, for then I were not for 
But having no Defeds why doft abhor me ? (thee : 

Thou canft not fee one Wrinkle in my Brow, 
Mine Eyesaregrey,and bright, and quick in turning) 
My Beauty as the Spring doth yearly grow. 
My Fielhas foftand plump, my Marrow burning: 
My fmoptb moift Hand,were it with thy Hand felt. 
Would in tby Palm diiTolve, or feem to melt. 

P Bid 
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Bid me diiconrfe, I will tnchant thine Ear^ 
Or like a Fairy^ trip upon the Green ^ 
Or like a Nympb, with long difhevel'd Hair,* 
Dance on the S^nds, and yet no footing feen# 
Love is aSpirit all cotn^St of Fire, 
Not groff to link,' butlight, and will afpirc* 

Witnefs this Primrofe Bank whereon 1 lye. 
The forceleft Flowers likd ftnrdy Trees fopport mc: 
Two ftrengtblefs Doves will draw nae thro the Sky 
From Morn till Night, even where I lift to fport me. 
Is Love fo light, fweet Boy, and may it be 
That thou fliouldlt think it heavy untathee? 

Is thine own Heart to thine own Bice^ffeded? 

Can thy rigiit Hand feize Lov€ upon thy left ? 

Then woo thy felf, be of thy felf rejeaed. 

Steal thine one Freedom, and complain of ThefiCa 
Narciffm (b bimfelf, himfelf forloc^, 
And died to kifs his Shadow in the Brook. 

Torches are made to light. Jewels to wear, 
Dain^es to tail:, ftelh Beaaty for the life. 
Herbs for their Smelt, and fappy Hants to bear : 
Things growing to themfelves arc growth's Abafc. 
Seeds fpring from Seeds, and Beauty ^breedeth 
Thott wert begot, to get it is thy Doty. (Beauty, 

Upon the Earth's Increafe why ftouldft thou feed, 
Unlcft the Earth with thy Increafe be fed?^ 
By Law of Nature thou art bound to breed. 
That thinamay live, wh6nthoo thy felf art dead : 
And fo in fpigbt of Death thoo doft fiirvive. 
In that thy Likenefs ftiQis left alive. 

By 
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fif tbis, the LoveGck Queen began to f«7eat, 
For where they lay, the ibadovr had forfook them > 
And Titan tired io the mid-day Heat^ 
With burning Eye, did hotly overlook them, 
Wifhing Adonifs had his Team to guide. 
So he were like him and by rcrw fide.' 

And now jfdimh with a lazy fpright, 
And with a heavy dark difliking Eye, 
His lowring Brows oVwhelming his fair Sight, 
Like nidy Vapours, when they blot the Sky, 
Sparing hU Cheekst crys Fy, no more of Love, 
The $m doth bnrn my Face, I moft remove. 

Ah »Q (qiKith ycnuO yonng and foonkind ? 
What bare Excufes mak'ft thou to be gone ? 
rOfigbCeleftial Breath, wbofe gentlq Wind 
Shall cool the Heat of tbisdefceodiag Snn. 

rn make a Shadow for thee of my Hairs ; 

If they burn too, Til quench them with my Tears. 

The Sun that Ihinesfrom Heaven (hides bat warm. 
And lo, I lie between the San and thee .; 
The Heat I have from thence doth little harm. 
Thine Eye darts forth the Fire that burneth me. 
And were I not immortal. Life were done 
Between this Heavenly and Earthly Sun. 

Art thou obdurate, flinty, hard as Steel ? 
Nay more than Flint, for Stone at Rain relentetb. 
Art thou a Woman's Son, and caofl: not feel 
What 'tis to love, how want of Love tor mentetb ? 
. O had thy Mother born fo bad a Mind, 
Shehad not brought forth thee, bnt died unkind. 

P % What 
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What am I that thon ihooldfl: contemn me this ? 

Or what great Danger dwells npon my Suit ? 

What were thy Lips the worfe for one poor Kifs ? 

Speak fair ; bat fpeak fair Words, or elfe be mute. 
Give me one Ki&, Til give it thee again^ 
And one for Int'relt, if thou wilt hare twain. 

Fy, lifelefs Pidure, cold and fenfelefi Stone, 

Well painted Idol, Image dull and dead. 

Statue contenting but the Eye alone ; 

Thing like a Man, but of no Woman bred : 
Thou art no Man tho of a Man's Complexion, 
For Men wiQ kifs e'en by their own Diredion. 

Thisfald, Impatience chokes her pleading Tongue, 
And fwelling Paffibn doth provoke a Paufe, 
Red Cheek J and fiery Eyes bla7e forth her >ArroDg} 
Being Judg in Love, (he cannot right her Caufe. 
And now (he weeps,and now (he fain would fpeak) 
And now b^r Sobs do her Intendments break. 

Sometimes (he (hakes her Head, and then his Handi 
Now gazeth (he on him, now on the Ground : 
Sometimes her Arms infold him like a Band ; 
She would, he will not in her Arms be bound: 
And when from thence he ftruggles to begone, 
She locks her Lilly Fingers one in one. 

Fondling, faith (he, (Ince I have hemm'd thee here 
Within the Circuit of this Ivory Pale, 
I'll be the Park, and thou flialt be my Deer, 
Feed where thou wilt on Mountain or in Dale; 
Graze on my Lips, and if thofe Hills be dry. 
Stray lower, y^ here the pleafaot Fountains lie.' 

# JtVitbiQ 
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Within this Limit is Relief enough. 

Street bottom Grafs, and high delightful Plain, . 

Round rifing Hillocks, Brakes obfcure and rough. 

To ih^lter thee from Temped and from Rain: 
Then be me Deer, fince I am foch a Park, 
No Dog Ihall rouze thee, tho a thoufand bark. 

At this jidonis fmiles as in Difdain, 
That in each Cheek appears a pretty dimple, 
Love made thofe Hollows: if himfelf wereflain, 
He might be buried in a Tomb fo fimple : 
Fore*knowing well if there he came to lie. 
Why there Love liv'd, and there he could not die. 

Theft loving Caves, thefe round inchanting Pits, 
Open their Mouths to fwallow renus liking : 
Being mad before, how doth Ihe now for Wits? 
Stroke dead at firft^ what needs a fecond ftr iking ? 
Poor Qpeen of Love, in thine own Law forlorn^ 
To love a Cheek that fmiles at thee with Scorn ! 

Kow which way (hall (he turn ? what fhall (he (ay ? 
Her Words are done, her Woes the more increafing : 
The time is fpent, her Ob]eft will away. 
And from her twining Arms doth urge relealing : 
Pity (he cries, fome Favour, fome Remorfe : 
Away he fprings, and hafteth to his Horle. 

But lo, from forth a Copps that neighbours by, 
A breeding Jennet, lufty, young, and proud, 
MonU trampling Coarfer doth efpy -, 
And forth (he ru(bes, fnorts, and neighs aloud : 
The ftrong-neckt Steed being tied unto a Tree, 
Sreaketh bis Rein, and to her ftjaight goes he. 

P J Impe- 
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Imperioufly he leaps, he neighs, hie bounds: 
And now bis woven Girts he breaks afunder. 
The bearing Earth with his hard Hoof he wotand^, 
Whofe hollow Womb refounds like Heaven's thnh- 
The Iron Bit he crnflies 'tween his Teeth, (dct : 
Controlling what he was controlled with. 

His Ears up prick't his braided hanging Matie, 
Upon his compaft Creft now Hands ah etid. 
His Nolbrils drink the Air, and forth again 
As from a Furnace Vapours doth he lend : 
His Eye, which fcornfully glifters like Fire, 
Shews his hot Courage, and his high Defire. 

Sometimes he trots as if he told the fteps, 
With gentle Majefty, and modeft Pride : 
Anon he tears upright, curvets and leaps ; 
Aswhothould fay, Lo, thus my ftrength iis tried. 
And thus I do to captivate the Eye 
Of the fair Breeder that is ftanding by, 

What reckethheMsHidcr's angry ftur. 
His flatt'ringHdHa, or his Stand, I fay ? 
What cares be now for Curb, or pricking Spur, 
Fo*- rich CafKirilbns, or Trappings gay ? 
He fees his L6ve, and nothing elfe he fees : 
For nothing elfe With his proud fight agrees. 

Look when a Painter would furpaft the Life, 
In limning out a well.proportion'd Steed, 
His Art with Nature's Workman^ip at fttife. 
As if the dead the living (hould exceed : 
So did his Horfe excel ^ common one, 
la Shape, in Courage, Colour, Pace, and Bone.' 

Round 
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Round hoofc^Qioit jointed, Fetlocks fiiag and long. 
Broad Breaft^fullEyes/mall Headland Noftril wide. 
High Cr eIt,(hort Ears,ftrait Legs,and paiTing (Irong, 
Thin Mane^thick Tail,broad Buttock,tender Hide : 
Look what a Horfe (hould have he did not lack. 
Save a proud Rider on fo proud a Back. 

Sometimes he feuds far oflf, and there he Hares ; 
Anon he Harts atftirring of a Feather : 
To bid the Wind abafe he now prepares. 
And where be run, or fly, they know not whether. 
For thro his Main and Tail the high Wind iings. 
Fanning the Hairs,who have like featherM Wings. 

He looks upon his Love, and neighs unto her : 
She anfwers him, as if (he knew bis Mind : 
Being proud, as Females are, to fee him woo her. 
She puts on outward ftrangenefs, feems unkind, 
Spurns at his Love, and fcorns the Heat he feelf, 
Beating his kind Embracements with his Heels. 

Then, like a melancholy Male-content, 
He vails his Tail : that, like a falling Plume, 
Cool (hadow to ^is melting Buttocks lent. 
He ftamps, and bites the poor Flies in his Fume. 
His Love perceiving how he is inrag'd. 
Grew kinoer, and his Fury was aifwag'd. 

His tefty Mafter goes about to take him, 
When lo, the unbackt Breeder, full of fear. 
Jealous of catching, fwiftly doth ^rfake him, 
With her the Horle, and left Mcnm there *, 
AsChey were mad,unto the Wood they hie tfaetn, 
Out-ftripping Crows that ft rive to over^fly them. 
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AU fv^oln with cbaCng, down jidonis fits, 
Banning his boiftrous and unruly Bealt : 
And now the happy Seafon once more fits. 
That Lovc-fick Love by pleading may be blefh 
For Lovers fay, the Heart hath treble wrong. 
When it is bar'd the Aidance of the Tongue. 

An Oven that is ftopt, or River ftaid, 
Burneth more hotly, fwelleth with more rage: 
So of concealed Sorrow may be faid ; 
Free vent of Words Love's Fire doth alTwage : 
But when the Heart's Attorney once is mute, 
The Client breaks, as defperate in his Suit, 

He fees her coming, and begins to glow, 
E'en as a dying Coal revives with Wind, 
And with his Bonnet hides his angry Brow, 
Looks on the dull Earth with difturbcd Mind ; 
Taking no notice that flie is fo nigh, 
Fpr all afcance he holds her in his Eye, 

O what a fight it was wiflly to view. 
How (he came ftealing to the wayward Boy! 
To note the fighting Conflia of her hiew. 
How white apd red each other did deftroy : 
But now her Chieek was pale, and by and by 
It flalbt forth Fire, as Lightning from the Sky. 

Now was flic juft befor? him as he fat, 
And like a lowly Lover down flic kneels ; 
With ene fair Hand (he heaveth up his Hat, 
Her other tender Hand his fair Checks feels : 
His tender Cheeks receive her foft bands print, 
As apt as ncw-f^flfn Sflow taKesany dipt. 
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O what a war of Looks was then between them ? 

Her Eyes Petitioners to his Eyes faiag j 

His Eyes faw her Eyes, as they had not feen them ; 

Her Lyes wooM ftiU,his Eyesdifdain'd the Wooing: 
And all this dumb play had his Ads made plain. 
With Tears yahkhyCborus like, her Eyes did rain. 

Full gently now (he takes him by the Hand, 

A Lilly prifon'd in a Jayl of Snow, 

Or Ivory in an Alabafter Band, 

So white a Friend ingirts fo white a Foe: 

This beauteous Combat, wilful and unwilling, 
Shew'd like to iilver Doves that fit a billing. 

Once more the Engine of her Thoughts began : 
O faired mover on this mortal Round, 
Would thou wert as I am, and I a Man, 
My Heart all whole as thine,thy Heart my Wound : 
For one fweet Look my help I would aflure thee, ' 
Tho nothing but my Body's pane would cu re tbec.^ 

Give me my Hand (faith he) why dofl: thou feel it? 
Give me my Heart (faith fhe) and thou (halt have it. 

give it me, left thy hard Heart do fteel it ; 
And being ftccrd, foft Sighs can never grave it : 

Then Love's deep Groans 1 never iball regard, 
Becaufe Adoim Heart hath made mine bard. 

For fhame, he crys, let go, and let me go. 
My days delight ispaft, my Horfe is gone. 
And 'tis your Fault I am berejfc him fo, 

1 pray you hence, and leave me here alone. 

Por all my Mind, my Thought, my bufy Care,' 
|s liow to get my Palfrey from the Marc. 

Thus 
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Tbds ihe replys : Thy Palfrey, as he fhould. 
Welcomes the warm Approach of fweet Defire : 
AflTeflion is a Coal that muft be cool'd i 
Elfc, foffcr'd, it will fet the Heart on fire- 
TbeSea hath Bounds, but deep DelTre hath none. 
Therefore no marvel tbo thy Horfe be gone. 

How like a Jade he flood, ty'd to a Tree^ 
Servilely mafter'd with a leathern Rein ? 
But when he faW his Love, his Youth^s fair Fee,' 
He held fuch petty Bondage in difdain, 
Throwing the bafe Thong from his>endingCreft, 
Enfranchifing his Mouth, his Back, his Breaft/ 

Who fees his true Love in her naked Bed, 
Teaching the Sheets a whiter hiew than White ; 
But when his glutton Eye fo full hath fed. 
His other Agents aim at like Delight : 
Who is To faint that dare not be To bold. 
To touch the Fire, the Weather being cold? 

Let me cxcufe thy Courfer, gentle Boy ; 

And learn of him, I heartily befeech thee> 

To take Advantage on prefenied joy ; 

Tho I were dumb, yet his Proceedings teach thee. 
O learn to love, the Leflbn is but plain^ 
Afld once made perfed, never loll: again. 

I know not Love (quoth he) nor will I know iti 

Unlefs it be a Boar, aftd then I chafe it. 

'Tis much to borrow, and I will not owe it ; 

My Lo^e to love, is Love but to dil^racc it. 
For 1 have heard it is a Life in Death^ 
Tbat liaughs^and Wtfeps^aad aB t?tf t with a breath.' 

Who 
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Who wears a Garment Ihapelefs and nnfinHhM ? 

Who plucks the Bud beforie one Leaf put JForth ? 

If ipringing things be any jotdiminilh d. 

They wither in their prime, prove 66thlng Worth: 
The Colt that's backt^and burdexiM being yoDfig, 
Lofeth his Pride, and neret waxi2t)i ftrong. 

You hurt my Hand with wringing : Ittnspatt; 

And leave this idle Theme, thii bootlefsChat ; 

Remove your Siege from my tinyielding Heait, 

To Love's Alarm it will n6t ope the Gate, (tty 5 
pilteifsyour Vows, your fained Tears, yoor Kat- 
£^or where a Heart is hard, they make no ft^attry. 

What,caiifl: thou talk (qftoth IftiO^aft thou aTongue? 

would thou hadit not, ot 1 had no hearing -, 
Thy Mermaid's Voice hath done me double wrong^ 

1 had my Load before, now preft with bearing } 

Melodious dircord,heavenly ttine harih-founding. 
Earth's deep fweet MuIiCk, and Heart's deep fote 

(wounding. 
Had I no Eyes but Ears, my Ears wobld love 
That inward Beauty, and invifible : 
Or were! deaf, thy outward P^rts would move 
Each Part in me that were but fendble* 
Tho neitheV Eyes nor E4rS to heat nor fee. 
Yet ihould 1 be in Love by touching thee. 

Say that theSen(e of Reafon were bereft me. 
And that I could not fee, nor hear, nor touchy 
And nothihgbnt the very Smell were left me, 
Vet would my Love to thee be Itill as much: 
For from the Stillatory of thy Face excelling. 
Comes Breath perfum'd, that breedeth Love by 
• ' (fmelling. 

But 
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But Oh, what Banquet wcrt thon to the Taft; 

Being nurfe and feeder of the other four ? 

Would they not wilh the Feaft Ibould ever laft, 

And bid Sufpicion double-lock the Door ? 
Left Jealoufy, that four unwelcome Gueft, 
Should by his ftealing In difturb the Feaft. 

Once more the ruby-colour'd Portal open'd. 
Which to his Speech did hony Paflage yield : 
Like a red Morn that ever yet betokened 
JVrack to the Seaoicn, Tempeft to the Field, 
Sorrow to Shepherds, Woe unto the Birds, 
Guft and foul Flaws to Herfdmen and to Herds.' 

This ill Prefage advifedly (he marketh, 
Even as the Wind is hufli'd before it raineth. 
Or as the Wolf, doth grin before he barketh, 
Or as the Berry breaks before it ftaineth i 
Or like the deadly Bullet of a Gun, 
His meaning ftroke her e'er his Words begun: 

And at his Look (he flatly fallcth down, 
For looks kill Love, and Lo?eby looks reviveth : 
A Smile recuresthe wounding of a Frown, 
But blefled Bankrupt, that by Love fo tbrivcth. 
The filly Boy believing Ihe is dead. 
Claps her pale Cheek, till clapping makes it red. 

• And in Ama^e brake off his late Intent, 
For ftiarply.he did think to reprehend fier : 
Which cunning Love did wittily prevent. 
Fair fall the Wit that can fo well defend her ; 
for on the Grafs flie lies as flie were flain. 
Till hk Breath breathed Life in her again. 
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He wrings her Nofe^ he ftrikes her on the Cheeks; 
He bends her Fingers, holds her Pulfes hard. 
He chafes her Lips, a Chonfand ways he feeks 
To mend the Hare that hisUnkindnels niar*d : 
HekiflTes her, andihe, by her good Will, 
Will never rife, fo he will kifs her ftill. 

The Night of Sorrow now is turnM to Day,' 
Her two blew Windows faintly flieup heavcth : 
Like the fair Sun, when in his frefh Array 
He cheers the Morn, and all the World relieveth: 
And as the bright Snn glorifies the Sky, 
So is her Face illomin'd with her Eye. 

Wbofe Beams upon his hairlefs Face are fixM, 
As if from thence they borrow'd all thiir Shine : 
Were never four fuch Lamps together miirt. 
Had not his clouded, with his Brows repine : 
But hers, which thro the Cryftal tears gave light, 
Shone like the Moon in Water feen by Night* 

O where am I (quoth (he) in Earth or Heaven9 

Or in the Ocean drencht, or in the Fire ? 

What hour is this, or Morn, or weary Even ? 

Do I delight to die, or Lifedefire? 
But now I livM, and Life was Deatb*s Annoy : 
But now I dy'd, afid Death was lively Joy. 

O thou didfl kill me, kill me once again ; 
Thy Eyes, flirewd Tutor, that hard Heart of thine. 
Hath taught them fcornful tricks, add fuch dilclain. 
That they havemurdred this poor Heart of mine: 
And thefe mine Eyes,true Leaders to theirQpeen, 
But for thy piteous Lips no more had feein. 

Long 
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Ij^ fna| t^y ki6 «ach orter fpr ty p, C^tcl i 
Oh newcf Jpt ish?ir cvinifon U»«ri?s WW? I 
And ii theiy U|l tjifir Verdure ftill f irfpre. 
To dr jye Infection from %ko d^ngcro9s Yeair j 
That the St wgazcr* having writon Death, 
May {ay, (he Plagoe Is baotlh'd by thy Qreath. 

pare Lip^^ fwcct Seals, it) my foft Lip* inipriotcd, 
What Bargains may I malje ftill to b? C^aMog ? 
To fcQ my felf I can be; well contcntecj, 
5QthQW wilt buy, andp^y, apd i|fc gpocl dealing : 
W hich Parcb^fe if thpw i^ake, (ipr ff ^.qf Slips, 
Setthy SiQ^l Ma9n4 W my wa;)Crr^d ji,ip«, 

A thQU&p4 Kiflea bay my H Wft fro{B ijift, » 
i\nd piy tlW^P at thy Ieifi?r<? o«e by qqg : 
What arc ten hundred l^ifle? unto tbe^ ? 
Arc thfty apt quickly told^ aqd quickly gWW ? 
Say fpr npn-paym^nt rh^ the p«h* fcwW 4pn- 
ArQ twenty haadre^ I^iffes ftc^^ tr«»W^?(Wc, 

FairQaetP Xqwth hO.if anyLovc 500 Qwtrai, 

JVIcafurc ipy Strangen?^ with wy unripe Yeats j 
Before Unpw myT^lf, fe«k i^pt to knpw 9»c ; 
No Fifhcr but theuugrqwn Fry forbears : 
The wUaiv Plani dai;h fall, the green ftjcksfall, 
Or b^P^«arly pluctt, Ufaur to taft. 

Look, the World'? Comforter, wUh w^ary Gate, 
t^i? day*s bpt Ta^k bath euf^e^ i^ Kb? Weft, • 
The Owl (Night's Herald) ftreejcs, 'tis very Ute ; 
Th< Shi?ep are gone to fpWt Rirds to ?beir Ncft, 
The coa^blapkqiQuds that (hadowHcavepjiight, 
' Do Cur^tppa u$ tQ part, a^vd bid gpo^ Night, 

Now 
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Now let me fay good Nighty and fo fay yoa* 

If you will fay fby you (ball hare a Kifs. 

Good Night (quoth Ihe) andcVche lays adieu. 

The hony Fee of parting tendred is : 
Her Arms do lend his Neck a fweet imbrace ' 
Incorporate then they feem, face grows to face. 

Till brcatblefs he dit joyn'd, and backward drew 
The heavenly Moifture^ that fwect coral Mouth 
Whofe precious T^ft her thirfty Lips weH knew, 
Whereon they furfeit, yet complain on Drouth, 
He with her Plenty prcft, Oie fejnt with Dearth 
Their Lips together glew'd fall to the Earth. ' 

Now quick DeGre hath caught her yielding Prey » 
And glutton-like (he feeds, yet never fiUcth ; ' 
Her Lips arit Conquerors, his Lips obey. 
Paying whatElanfom the Infulter wiUetb, 
Whofe Vultur Thought dos pitch thePrife fo high 
That Ihe will draw his Lips rich Treafure dry. ** 

And having felt the Sweetnefs of the Spoil, 
With blindfold Fury (he begins to forage; 
Her Face doth rcckand fmoak, her Blood doth boil. 
And carelefs Lull ftirs up a defperate Courage : 
Planting Oblivion, beating Reafon back. 
Forgetting Shame's pore Blu/b, and Honour's 

(Wrack. 
Hot, faints and weary, with her bard embracing. 
Like a wildBirdbeing tam'd with too much handllug 
Or as the fleet-foot Roe that's tir'd with chafing, 
Onlike the froward Infant ftill'd with dandling i 
He now obeys, and now no more refifteth. 
While Oiexakes all flie can, not; all /he liftetb. 

' . What 

/ 
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What Wax to frozen but diffolves with terapring, 
And yields at laft to every light Impreffion ? 
Things out of hope are compaftoft with ventring, 
Chiefly in Love, whole leave exceeds CommiOion : 
Affeftion faints not like a palefac'd Coward^ 
Bat then woos belt, when molt his choice is fro- 

(ward. 
When he did frown, O had flie then^avc over ! 
Such Nedar from his Lips (he had not fuckt : . 
Foul Words and Frowns mufl not repel a Loveri 
What tho the Rofe have Prif ks ? yet it ispluckt. 
Were Beauty under twenty Locks kept faft. 
Yet Love breaks thro, and picks them all at laft. 

For pity now (he can no more detain him *) 
The poor Fool prays her that he may depart : 
She is refolv'd no longer to rcftrain him •, 
Bids him farewel, and look well to her Heart, 
The which, by Cupitfs Bow (he doth protcft. 
He carries thence engaged in his Breaft. 

Sweet Boy, (he fays, this.Night I'll waft in Sorrow,' 
For my lick Heart commands mine Eyes to watch. 
Tell me. Love's Mafter, (hall we meet to morrow? 
Say, (hall we, (hall we, wilt thou make the Match ? 
. He tells her no, to morrow he intends 
To hunt the Boar with certain of his Friends* 

The Boar (quoth (he) whereat a fodden Pale, 
Like Lawn, being fpread upon the blu(hing Rofe^ 
Ufiirps her Cheeks i (he trembles at his Tale, 
And on his Neck her yoking Arms (he throws ; 
She (inketh down, (till hanging on his Neck, 
He on her Belly falls, (he on her Back, 



-I t 



Nov^ 
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Now is fhe ia the very Lifts of Love, 
H^r Cbampion mounted for the hot Encounter : 
All is imaginary (he doth prove, 
He will not manage her altho he mount her: 
That worfe than Tantalus is her Annoy, 

To clip Elyfiunty and to lack her Joy, 

> 

Even as poor Birds, deceived with painted Grapes, 
Do furfeit by the Eye, and pine the Maw -, 
Even fo fhe languifheth in her Mi(baps, 
As thofe poor Birds that helpiefs Berrys faw. 
The warm Effeds which Oie in him finds mifllng, 
She feeks to kindle with continual killing. 

But all in vain, good Qjieen, it wiU not be } 
She hath aflfay'd as much as maybeprov'd. 
Her pleading bath defer v'd a greater Fee : 
She's Love, flie loves, andyetlheisnotlov'd. 
Fie, fie, he fays, youcruflime, let me go. 
You have no reafon to withhold me fa ^ 

Thou hadft been gone,quoth lhe,fwe«t Bpy,c^er this. 
But that thou toldft me thou wouldft hunt the Boar. 
O be advisM, thou knowft not what it is, 
^With Javelin's point a cburlilh Swine to gore, 
Whofe Tulhes never flieath^d, he whctceth ftill. 
Like to a mortal Butcher bent to kill. 

On his bow-backhe hath a Battel fet 

Of briftly Pikes, that ever threat his Foes ; 

His Eyes, like Gloworms,fliine when he doth fret. 

His Snout digs Sepulchres, where e'er he goes : 
Being mov'd, he ftrikes what e'er is in his way j 
And Whom he ftrikes, his crooked Tuflies flay. 

ft 

Hit 
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His brawny Sides with hairy Brlftles armed. 
Are better proof than thy Spear^s Point can enter ; 
His (hort thick Neck cannot be eafily harmed, 
Being ireful on the Lion he will venter : * 
The thorny Brambles, and embracing Bufhes, 
Asfearfalofhim, pare, thro whom he rulhes. 

Alas, he nought cfteems that Face of thine. 
To which Love's Eye pays tributary Gazes, 
Nor thy foft Hand, fweet Lips, and chryftal Eync, 
Whofe full Perfeftion all the World amazes j 
But having thee at vantage (wondrous dread!) 
Would root thefe Beauties as he roots the Mead. 

O let him keep his loatfafom Cabin ftill ; 
Beauty hath nought to do with fuich foul Fiends^ 
Come not within his Danger by thy Will j 
They that thrive well take Counfel of theirFriends. 
When thou did A name the Boar,not todilTemble, 
' I feard thy Fortune, and my Joints did tremble. 

Didft thou not mark my Face ? was it not White ? 

Sawft thou not figns of Fear lurk in mine Eye ? 

Grew 1 not faint ? And fell I not down right ? 

Within my Bofom, whereon thou doll lie. 
My boding Heart pants, beats, and takes no reft, 
But like an Earthquake fliakes thee on my Breaft. 

For where Love reigns, difturbing JealouCy 
Doth call himfelf Affedion's. Centinel, 
Gives falfe AUrms, fuggefteth Mutiny, 
And in a.peaceful Hour doth cry. Kill, Kill; 
Diftempring gentle Love with hisdeCre, 
As Air and Water doth abate the Fire« 

" 4, This 
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This four laformer, this bate-breeding Spy^ 
This Canker that eats up Love's tender Spring, 
This Carry-tale, DiOeniion's Jcaloufy, 
That fometime true News, fometime falfe dos bring. 
Knocks at my Heart, and whifpers in mine Ear, 
That if I love thee, I thy Death (hould fear : 

And more than fo, prefenteth to mine Eye 
The Pidure of an angry chafing Boar^ 
Under whofe Iharp Fangs, on his Back, doth Ue 
An Image liite thy felf, all ftain'd with Gore ; 

Whofe Blood upon the frefli Flowers being ffied, 
; Doth make them drop with Grief, and hang the 

(Head. 

What (hould I do ? feeing thee fo indeed, 

That trenabling at th^ Imagination, 

The thought of it doth make my faint Heart bleed. 

And Fear doth teach it Divination : 
I prophefy thy Death, my living Sorrow, 
If thou encounter with the Boar to morrow. 

But if jthou needs wHl hunt, be rul'd by me ^ 

Uncouple at the timorous flying Hare, 

Or at the Fox which lives by Subtilty j 

Qr at the Roe which no Encounter dare : 
Purfue thelS fearful Creatures o'er the Downs 
And on thy well-breathed Horfe keep with thy 

(Hounds. 
And when thou hall: on foot the purblind Hare 

Mar"k the poor Wretch, to ovcrfliut his Troubles 

How he out-runs the Wind, and with what care * 

He cranks and crofles with a thoufand Donbles : 

The many umfits thro the which he goes 

Are tike a Labyrinth t' amaze his Foes. 

Q. i Some- 
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Sometime he runs among the flock of Sbeiep^ 
To make the cunning Hounds miftake their SmeU, 
And fometime where Earth-delving Conies keep. 
To ftop the loud Purfuers in their Yell j 
And fometime forteth with a Herd of Deer : 
Danger dcviftth fliifts. Wit waits on Fear. 

For there his Smell with others being mingled, 
The hot-fcent-fnuffing Hounds are driven to doubt, 
Ceafing their clamorous Cry till they have iingled 
,With much ado the cold Fault cleanly out 
Then dolthey fpend their Mouths, Eccho replies, 
As if another Chafe were in the Skies. 

By this, poor Wat far off upon a Hill 
Stands on his hinder Legs with liftning Ear, 
To hearken if his Foes purfue him ftiD : 
Anon their loiid Alarums he doth hear. 
And now his Grief may be compared well 
To one fore lick, that hears the palling Bell- 

Then fiialt thou fee the dew.bedabbled Wretch 
Turn, and return, indenting with the Way: 
Each envious Brier his weary Legs doth fcratcb, 
Each Shadow makes him {top, each Murmur ftay. 
For Mifery is trodden on by many i 
And being low, never relieved by any. 

Lie quietly, and bear a little more. 
Nay do not ftruggle, for thou (halt not rife : 
To make thee hate the hunting of the Boar, 
Unlike my fclf, thou hcar'ft me moralize. 

Applying this to that, and fo to fo; 

For Love can comment upon every Woe. 



4 
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Where did I leave? No matter where (quoth he) 
Leave me, and then the Story aptly ends : 
The Night is fpcnt, Why^what of that Tqaothihe) 
I am (quoth he) expeded of my Friends; 
And now 'tis dark, and going I flijiU fall : 
In Night (quoth Ihe) Deiire fees bed of all. 

Bat if thou fall. Oh, then imagine this, 

The Earth in love with thee, thy footing trips. 

And all is but to rob thee of a Kifs. 

Rich Preys make rich Men Thieves : fo do thy Lips 
Make modell; Diane cloudy and forlorn, 
Left fj^ ibould fteal a Kifs and die forfworn. 

Now of this dark Night I perceive the reafon, 
Cynthia for Chame obfcures her lilver Shine, 
Till forging Nature be condemned of Treafon, 
For ftealing Moulds from Heaven that were Divine, 
Wherein (he fraro'd thee in high Heaven's delpite^ 
To Oiame the Sun by Day, and her by Night. 

And therefore hath fhebrib'd the Deftinies, 
To crofs the curious Workmanlhip of Nature, 
To mingle Beauty with Infirmities, 
And pure. Per fcfkion with impure Defeature, 
Making it fubjcft to the Tyranny 
Of fad Mifchances and much Mifery ^ 

As burning Fevers, Agues pale and faint, 
Life-poifoning Peftilence, and Frenzy's >A^ood, 
The marrow-ea(ing Sicknefs, whofe Attaint 
piforder breeds by beating of the Blood : 
;Surfeits,Impofthumes,Grief,anddamn'dDerpair, 
§W(;^r ISIatu^e's.Death fqv framiifig thee fo fair* 

<;L3 And 
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And not the lealt of all thefe Malkdies, 
But in one Minute's fight brings Beauty under: 
Both Favour, Savour, Hievir and Qpalities, 
Whereat th' Imperial Gazer late did wonder, 
Are on the fudd.en wafted, thaw'd and done. 
As mountain Snow melts with the mid-day Sua. 

Therefore, defpight of fruitlcfs Chaftity, 
Love-lacking Veftals, and felf-loving Nuns, 
That on the Earth would breed a Scarcity, 
And barren dearth of Daughters and of Sons^ 
Be prodigal : the Lamp that burns by Night, 
Dries up his Oil to lend the World bis Light. 

What is thy Body but a fwallowing Grave, 

Seeming to bury that Pofterity, 

Which by the Rights of Time thou needs muft have, 

If thou deftroy them not in their obfcurity ? 
If fo, the World will hold thee in difdain, 
Sith in thy Pride fo fair a Hope is flain. 

So in thy felf thy felf art made away, 
A Mifchief worfe tlian qivil home-bred Strife, 
Or theirs whofedefperate Hands tihemfelvesdo flay, 
Or Butcher's Sire that reaves hrsSon of Life. 
Foul cankering Ruft the hidden Treafure frets 
But Gold that*s put to ufe more Gold begets. ^ 

Nay then, quoth Mon^ you will fall again 
Into your idle over-handled Theam j 
The Kifs I gave you is beftow'd in vain. 
And all in vain you ftrive againft the Stream, 
For by this black-fac'd Night,Defire's foul Nurlc, 
Your Treaty makes me like you worfcand worjfe.^ 

U 
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If Love hath lent you twenty thonfand Tongues, 
And every Tongue more moving than your own. 
Bewitching like the wanton Mermaid's Songs, 
Yet from mine Ear the tempting Tune is blown. 
For know, my Heart ftands armed in my Ear> 
And will npt let a falfe Sound enter there : 

Left the deceiving Harmony ihouldran 

Into the quiet clofure of my Breaft, 

And then my little Heart were quite undone^ 

In his Bed-chamber to be bar'd of relt. 
No Lady, no : my Heart longs not to groan. 
But foundly fleeps, while now it fleeps alone. 

What have you urgM that I cannot reprove ? 
The Path is fmooth that leadeth unto Danger j 
1 hate not Love, but your Device in Love, 
That lends Imbracemcnts unto every Stranger. 

You do it for Increafe : O ftrange Excufe ! 

When Reafon is the Bawd to Lull's Abufe« . 

Call it not Love, for Love to He$ven is fled. 
Since fweating Luft on Earth ufurps his Name ; 
Under whofe fimple Semblance he hath fed 
Upon frefii Beauty, blotting it with blame -, 
Which the hot Tyrant ftains^and foon bereaves^ 
As Caterpillars do the tender Leaves. 

Love comforteth like Sun-fhine afcer Rain : 
But Lull's EfFea is Terapcfl after Sun. 
Love's gentle Spring doth always frelh remain : 
l,uft's Winter comes, e'er Summer half be done. 

Love furfeits not: Lull like a Glutton dies. 

Love is| all Truth : Lull full of forged Lies, , 

d 4 Mort 
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More I could tell, bat more I dare not fay \ 
The Text is old^ ttic Orator too green i 
Therefore infadnefs now I will ayeay. 
My Face is full of Shame^ my Heart of Teen \ 
My Ears that to your wanton Calls attended. 
Do burnihemfelvesfor having fo offended. 

With this he breaketh from the fweet Imbrace 
Of thofe fair Arms which bound him to her Breail; 
And homeward thro the dark Lanes runs apace. 
Leaves Love upon her Back deeply diftreift- 
Look how a bright Star Ihooteth from the Sky, 
So glides be in the Night from renus Eye. 

Which after him (he darts as one on Shore, 
Gating upon a late imbarked Friend, 
Till the wild Waves will have him feen qo more, 
Whofe Ridges with the meeting Clouds contend : 
So did the mercilefs arid pitchy Night 
Fold in the Objcd that did feed her Sight. 

Whereat ama^'d, as one that unaware 
Hath drbp'd a precious Jewel in the Flood, 
Or 'ftonifliM as Night-wanderers often are. 
Their Light blowh put in fome miftruflful Wood : 
Even fo confounded in the Dark (he lay, 
Having loft the fair difcovcry of her Way. 

And now (he beats her Heart, whereat it groans^ 
That all the Neighb6ur-caves,as feeming troubled| 
Make verbal repetition of her Moans ; 
Paflion, on Paflion, deeply is redoubled : 
Ah me, (he crys, and twenty tirae$ Wo, Wo, 
And twenty Ecchoes twenty times cry lb,; 

m 
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she marking them, begins a wailing Note j 
And fings extempore a wofiil Ditty, (dotc^ 

How Love makes yonng Men thral)^ and old Men 
Hov Love is wife in Folly, foolilh witty : 
Her beavy Anthem ftill conclades in Wo^ 
.And ftill the Qjiire of Ecchoes anfwers fo. 

Her Song was tedions, and out-wore the Nighty 
For Lovers honrs are long, tho Teeming fiiort : 
It pleas'd themfelves, others they think delight 
In fuch-like Circnmftance, with foch-like Sport. 
Their copious Stories, oftentimes begun, 
En,d wijtfaoQC Audience, and are never done. 

For who hath ihe to Q)end the Night withal 
But idle Sounds, refembling Parafites, 
Like (hrill-tongu'd Tapfters anfwering every CaD, 
toothing the Hamour of fantaftick Wits ? 
She f^id, 'tis fp : they snfwer all, 'tis {o $ 
And would fay after her, if flie iaid No. 

•Lo here the gentle Lark, weary of refl:^ 
Prom hb moifl; Cabinet mounts up on high* 
And wakes the Morning, from whofe lilver Breaft 
The Sun arifeth in his Majefty : 
Who doth the World fo glorioufly behold, 
^^he Cedar Tops and Hills feem burniflit Gold. 

Venus falutes him with this fair good Morrow : 
P thou clear God, and Patron pf all Light, 
From whom each Lamp aqd ihining Star dos borrow 
The beauteous Influence that makes him bright ; 
There lives a Son, that fuckc an earthly Mother, 
May lend thee Light, ^s thou doft lend toother. 
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This {aid, (he baftcth to a myrtle GroTc^ 
Mufing the Morning is fo much o^er-worn ; 
And yet flic hears no Tidings of her Love, 
She hearkens for his Hounds, and for his Eotfl : 
Anon 0ie hears them chauat it luAily, 
And all in halt fhe coafteth to the Cry. 

And as (he runs, the BuQies in the way, 
Some catch her by the Neck, fome kifs her Face, 
Some twine about her Thigh to make her Ray^ 
She wildly breakethfrom their ftrid: Embrace^ 
Like a milch Dow, whofe fwelling Dugs do ake. 
Halting to feed her Fawn bid in fome Brake- 
By this ihe hears the Hounds are at a Bay, 
Whereat (he ftarts like one that fpys an Adder, 
Wreath'd up in fatal Folds )ult in bis way. 
The Fear whereof doth make him (hake & fliudder; 
Even fo the timorous yelping of the Hounds 
Appales her Senftsf, and her Spirit confounds. 

« 

For now (he knows it is no gentle ChaCe, 
But the blunt Boar, rough Bear, or Lion proud : 
Becaufe the Cry remaineth in one Place, 
Where fearfully the Dogs exclaim aloud : 
Finding their Enemy to be fo curft. 
They all ftrain CourtTy who (hall cope him firft. 

This difmal Cry rings fadly in her Ear, 
Thro which ic enters to lurprife her Heart : 
Who overcome by Doubt and bloodlefs Fear, 
Withcool pale Weaknefs nums each feeling part : 
LikeSoldiers when their iCaptain once doth yield, 
They bafely fly, and dare not ftay the Field* 
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Thus ftands ihe in a trembling Extary^ 
Till cheering up her Senres fore difmaid. 
She tells them 'tis a caufelefs Fam afy. 
And childiih Error that they are afraid, (more • 
Bids them leave qnaking^ vriDs them fear no 
And with that Word ihe fpted the hnnted Boar : 

» 

Whofe frothy Month tiepainted all with red. 
Like Milk and Blood being mingled both together, 
A fecond Fear thro all her Sinews fpred, 
Which madly hurries her flie knows not whither : 
This way (he runs, and now ihe will no further, 
But back retires to rate the Boar for Murder. 

A thoufand Spleens bear her a thonfand ways. 
She treads the Paths that ihe untreads again ; 
Her more than Ha/t is marred with Delays, 
Like the Proceedings of a drunken Bratn^ 

iPttU of refpedt, yet not at all refpeding ; 

In hand with all things^ nought at all affeding. 

Here kennePd in a Brake ihe finds an Hound, 
And asks the weary Cakif for his Matter, 
And there another licking of his Wound, 
'GainD: venomM Sores the only Sotereign Plaifter \ 
IfivA here ihe meets another iTadly jRroldiflg, 
To whom ihe ipeaks^and be replies with howling^ 

When he had ceas'd his ill-refounding Noift, 
Another flat-mouth'd Mourner black and grim, 
Againft the Welkin voDies out his Voke ; 
Another and another anfwet him. 
Clapping their proud Tails to the pronndbelo w,' 
Sfaakingtheir fctatcfat Ears, bleeding as they go. 

Look 
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Look how the World^s poorTeoplc arc amat? d 
At Apparitions, Signs, and Prodigies, 
Whereon with fearful Eyes they long bare gax'd; 
Infoling them with drcadftil Prophecies j 
So (he, at thefe fad Signs, draws up her Breatb, 
And, fighing it again, exclaims on Death* 

Hard. favour'd Tyrant, ugly, meagre, lean. 
Hateful Divorce of Love (thus chides Ihe Death) 
Grim- grinningGhoft,Earth'$Worm,what doft choo 
,To Itifle Beauty, and to fteal his Breath ? (mean. 
Who when he liv'd, his Breath and Beauty feE 
Giofs on the Rofe, Smell to the Violet. 

If he be dead, O no ^ it cannot be. 

Seeing his Beauty, thou Ihouldlfc ftrike at it. 

O yes, it may : thou haft no Eyes to fee. 

But hatefully at random doft thou bit 
Thy mark is feeble Age i but thy falfe Dart 
Miftakes that Aim, and cleaves an Infant*s Heart. 

Hadft thou but bid beware, then he bad fpoke. 
And hearing him, thy Power had loft his Power: 
The Deftinies wiU curfe thee for this ftroke, 
They bid thee crop a Wecd,thou pluckft a Flower : 
Love's golden Arrow at him (honld have fled^ 
And rvot Death's Ebon Dart to ftrike him deacf« 

Doft thou drinkTcars^that thou provok'ft fuchwce- 
Wbat may a heavy Groan advantage thee ? (ping ? 
Why haft thou caft into eternal fleeping 
Jhofe Eyes that taught all other Eyes to fee ? 
Now Nature cares not for thy mortal Vigor^ 

^lace her beft Wqrk is ruin'd with thy Rigor- 
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Here overcome, as one foil of Defpair^ 
She veilM her Eye-Lids, who like Sluces ftopt 
The criftal Tide, that from her two Cheeks fair; 
In the fweet Channel of her Bofom dropt 
But thro the Flood-gates breaks the filrer Rain, 
And with his ftrong Courfe opens them again. 

O how her Eyes and Tearsdid lend and borrow ! 
Her Eyes ften in her Tears, Tears in her Eye, 
BothCriftalSy where they view'd each othersSorrow^* 
Sorrow, that friendly Sighs (ought ftiO to dry; 
But like a Stormy day, now Wind, now Rain.' 
Sighs dry her Gheeks^Tears make them wetagauiJ 

Variable Paflions throng her conftant Woe, 
As ftriving which Ihould beft become her Grief; 
All entertained, each Paffion labours fo. 
That every prcfcnt Sorrow feemeth Chief: 
But none is bed, then join they altogether,' 
Like many Clouds confulting for foul Weatfaen 

By this, far oft, ihe hears (bme Huntfman hollow ; 

A Nnrfe's Song ne'er pleasM her Babe fo well : 

The dire Imagination Ihe did follow, 

.This found of Hope doth labour to expel : 
For now reviving Joy bids her rejoice. 
And flatters her, it is Monis Voice. 

Whereat her Tears began to turn their Tide; 
Being prifon'd in her Eye, like Pearls in Glafs : 
Yet fometimes falls an Orient Drop befide. 
Which her Cheek melts, as fcorning it ihould pafs 
To wafli the foul Face of the fluttiih ground, 
Wi)o is but drunken when flie feemeth dro wn'd: 
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b hard-bclicving Love, how ftrangc it fecms 
Not to believe, and yet too credulous ! 
. Thy Weal and Woe are both of them Extrtams^ 
Defpair and Hope make thee ridiculous : 
The one doth flatter thee in Thoughts unlikely. 
With likeiyThougbfothe other kills thee quickly. 

How fee unweaves the Web that (be had wro^ht, 
^d»nfs lives ^ and Death is not to blame : 
It was not flie that call'd him all to nought. 
Now iheadds Honour to his hateful Name, 
She deeps him King of Graves, and Grave for 
imperial ^prcme of all mortal thtngsi (Kings, 

No, w^ (quoth be) fweet Death, I didbul jeft j 
Yet parcbn me, J felt a kind of Fear, 
Whenas I met the Boar, that bbody Beafi:, 
Which knows no 'pity, but is ftill fevere : 
Then gentle Shadow (Truth I muft conleis) 
I raird on ihee, fearing my LoveS; Deceafe. 

'Tis nbt my Fault i the Boarprovok'd my Tongue,' 
Be wreak'd on him (invifible Commander) 
'Tishe, foul Creature, that hath done thee wroi^-, 
I did but aft, he's Author of thy Slander. 
Grief hath two Tongues, and never Woman yet 
Could rule them both without tea Womeos Wit. 

Thus hoping that Monis is ^alive. 
Her raflt fufped fhe doth extenuate : 
And that his Beauty may the better thrive. 
With Death flie humbly doth infinuate ; (Stories, 
, Tells him of Trophies, Statues, Tombs, and 
His Vidories, bis Triumphs, and his Glories. 
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O Jove^ quoth flic, how much a Fool was I, 
To be of fuch a weakand filly Mind, 
To wail his Death who lives, and muft not die, 
Jill mutual overthrow of mortal kind ! 

For be being dead, with him is Beauty flain ; 

And Beauty dead, black Chaos comes again* 

Fie, fie, fond Lovt, thou art fo full of Fear, . 
As one with Treafurc laden, hem'd with Thieves : 
Trifles (unwitnefled with Eye or Ear) 
.Thy Coward Heart with falfe bethinking grieves: 
Even at this Word flie hears a merry Horn, 
Whereat ihe leaps that was but late forlorn.' 

As Faulcon to the lure, away (he flies : 
The Grafs ftoops not, (he treads on it fo ligbt,^ 
And in her haft unfortunately fpies 
The foul Boar's Conqueft on her fair Delight. 
Which feen,ber Eyes, asnwrder'd with the view. 
Like Stars,a(ham'd of Day,themfelves withdrew. 

Or, as the Snait, whofe tender Horns being hit. 
Shrinks backward in his fhelly Cave with Pain \ 
And there, all fmother'd up, in (hade doth fit. 
Long after fearing to creep forth again : 
So, at his bloody view her Eyes are fled 
Into the deep dark Cabins of her Head ; 

Where they rcfign'd their Office and their Light 
To the dirpofing of her troubled Brain : 
Who bids them ftill confort with ugly Night, . 
And never wound theHeart with Looks again j 
Who like a King perplexed in his Throne, 
By their Suggeftions gives a deadly Groan, 

Whcrcrt 
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Whereat each tributary Subjcd quakes^ 
As when the Wind imprifoa'd in the Ground, 
istrugling for Paflage, Earth's Foundation Oiakes^ 
Which with cold Terrors doth Mens Minds con- 

TWs Mutiny each Part doth fo furprife, (found. 

That from their dark BcdS| once more, leap her 

(Eyes. 
And, being openM, threw unwilling Sight 
Upon the wide Wound that the Boar had trencht 
In his foft Flank i whole wonted Lilly white 
With purple tears,that his wound wept,was drencht 

NoFiower was mgb,noGrafs,Her b,Leaf orWeed, 

But Hole hisBlood,and feem'd with him to bleed. 

This folemn iiympathy poor yinus noteth. 
Over one Shoulder doth Ihe hang her Head, 
Dumbly (be paOions, frantickly Ibe dotetb. 
She thinks he could not die, he is not dead : 
Her Voice is ftopt, her Joints forget to bow. 
Her Eyes are mad that they hare wept tiQ now. 

Upon his Hurt flie looks fo ftedfaftly. 
That her (]ghtdazling,make$ the Wound feem three, 
And then (he reprehends her mangling Eye, 
That makes moreGa(hes where noBreach (houldbe: 
HisFace feems twain,each feveralLimb is doubled, 
For oft the Eye miItakes,theBrain being troubled. 

My Tongue cannot expreg my Grief for one j 
And yet (quoth (he) behold two Mons dead : 
TAy Sighs are blown away, my fait Tearts gone ^ 
IMine Eyes are turn'd to Fire, my Heart to Lead. 
Heavy Hearts Lead melt at mine Eyes as Fire, 
So fliall I die by Drops of hot Defire; 

Alas; 
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Alas^ ' Pf^ W9rid» wbftt Treafere baft thoil \ofk. f 
WM( Bac^ rcmAinsaUve tiiac't worth tbf nwingf 
WfioieToQ^c isMuficknow iwbU aoft tto» bo^ 
Of Tilings long (rm:^ or any tbiog eoroiag ? . 
TbeFiowen ^re fwcet^ their Coloarsf re(h £(; trim : 
tj^timcXmpct Baaty liv'^d aod dy'4 ia^icQ. 

Bonnet lor Veil, iiencc&rtb no Greatore wMf ^ 
Nor Sita, iKMT Wiod, will ever, ftriv^.io kift yoQ : ; 
Having 00: J^air t/QMkif yon Med nM#m* ^ 
Tbe'Suadocb/coraToiH & ^ Wiiid dothbtitt yoQi 
6uC w^a ^^ioim liv'4f Sn affd Aarp Aht 
I^srkt like cifo Thieves ij^ rob biiB efbil irar^ 

And therf fore would he pat bis Bcmnct os^ \ 

Ua4ei^wli0te 

Tne Wind vNH^d bUw itoff*^ aqd beiag) gasKHi < 

Play with bitLocki, tbfn wovli /ldmi$ ii?Mpf 

And ibratt io pkv of bis under Year s^ (UMrs. 

The} tecb woiriA itrive wh^iifft ihottld dry c his 

« 

To fee hitB^ff ^ Um walks adoi^ 
Behii^fOin&E^whr, lMcaa(»bc vrottM Ml finit kia < 
To recreate hHMni wtMRyhC'tmtbfvigt 
The Ty^ #om b* tMl«( |a4 §Aitly b««r Wm s 
If i» JMc^^poke^ t^W^d immU iMwIlJb Pwy, 

Wbeitil*^Mi«lin:Staf(|<m f»«»oak» 
There nm^fynU «fi k^Mt* ff)Me*OiMl: 
Wben<hf fM»bf 4 th»tif!A»«ib { i Mfw i ttok/ 
That Tome #««M f a||^ ielftf^f ber Mim fiil» 
W«itf^M>mftU«M«4M(«n»&«ifrrM GilmrlM : 

I ^ But 
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But this foul, griffl, and urchin fnonted 
Whofc downward Eye ftiU lookcth for a Grave, 
Ne'er faw the beauteous Livery that he wore ; 
Witnefs the Entertarnment that he gave : 
If he did fee his Face, why then, Ilcnow, 
He thought to kifs him, and hath kiU'd him fo. 

'Tis troe, true, true, thus was Monht flain. 
He ran ui>on the Boar with hb (harp Spear, 
Who would not whet his Teeth at him again; 
But, by a Kifs, thought to perfuade him there: 
And, noufling in his Fiatric, the loving Swine 
Sheath'd, unaware, his Tusk in his fott Groin. 

Had I been toothM like him, I muft confefs. 
With kiffing him, I (hould have kill'd himfirlti 
But he is dead, and never did he blefs 
My Mouth with his, the more I am acenrft: 
With this the falleth in the place Die ftood. 
And ftains her Face with his congealed Blood*. 

She looks upon his Lips, and they are pate ; 

She takes him by the Hand, and that h cold } 

She whifpers in his Ear a heavy Tale, 

As if he heard the woful Words (he told : 
. She lifts the Coffer-lids that cloft his Eyes, 
Where lo, two Lamps Inirat out in darknefs lies \ 

Two Glaffes, where bet felf her feif beheld 
^ thou(and times, and now no more tdMt^ 
,Tbeir Virtue loft, wherein they laietxcen\l, * 
And every Beauty robM of hb Effbft : 
Wonder of Time, aooth Ae^ this is my Sj^ftf 
That,yott being d^d, the Day Acwild yet be Light. 

SioM 
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Since tboa art dead, la here I propbefy^ . 

Sorrow on Love hereafter Iball attend : 

It ihatl be waited on witii Jealoofy, 

Find fweet Beginning, bat unfa roury End } 
Ne'er fettled eqaally, too hi£h,or low. 
That all Lore's Pleafures (hall not match his Wo. 

It OiaD be fickle, falfe, and full of Fraud, 
And IhaU beblafted in a breathing while, 
The bottom Poifon, and the top o'er-Ilra wM 
With $weeti,that Aall the Ibarpeft fight begqlle. 
The ftroogeft Body fliall it make moft weak. 
Strike the Wife dupnb^and teach the Fool to fpeak. 

It (hall be fparing, and too full of Riot, 
Teaching decrepit Age to tread the Meafores ) 
The ftaf ing Ruffian (hall it keep in quiet. 
Pluck down theRich,inrich thepoor withTreafures, 
It (hall be ragiogmad, and filly mild. 
Make the Young old, the Old become a Child. 

It (hall fn(ped, whereistiocaufe of feari 
Itlhall fiot fear, where it fliall moft mi(lru(( j 
It ihali be merciful, and too fevcre^ 
And moft deceiving, when it feems moft joA : 
Perverfe it ihall be when it feems mod; toward, 
. Put F^ar to Valour, Courage to the Coward* 

It Ihall be canib of War, and dire Events^ 
A9d ftt DUfenfioa ^twixt the Son and Sire, 
Subjtd und ftrvUe to all Difcontenti, 
As dry comboftions Matter is te Fire ; 
: Sith in bitPrinie, Death doth my Love deftroy^ 
Tbejf that I^r^ M tMr Lqt« fliall not enjoy. 
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By this, tht Boy tint by her fidclay MM, 
Was melted like a Vapour from her fight, ' 
And in his Blood that on the Groqnd layf[nM,- ■ 
A porple Floirtr fprong np checkttljl with whire; 
Refembling weBtis pale Cheeks, and the Blootf, 
Which in ronnd drops upon their w Mtedels ftotnl 

She boms her Head; the new-.fprungFlower to Iblell, 

Comparing it to her >*rfoMi« Breath ; 

Andftys, within her Bofora it Ihall dwell. 

Since he himfelf is reft from her by death : ' 
ShecrbpstheStalk,andinthe breach appeao ' 
Green droppirig Sap,w1iicb ihe cotnpares to Tean. 

Poor Flower, $JOth He' thiswii8t*yFathet'SQ*ifi, 
(Si*et IITue t>f a more fweet-ftnefltog Sire) ' ' 
For ^very little GM to wettisliyt), ' 

l^grow^unto himftlf was hhdefire 5 
And fo 'tis thine ;. but knoF, itiiJJ «»4 
To tilthef W mVBreafti «s in Ms BWW. 

Here was av M(hert' Bed, here Is Brfceirfti 
Thon art tfe'nert of Blood, and 'lis-thjr Right : 
1,0, in. this hollow Cradle take thy reft, 
• My tSrt^blng'MeattlhallrockthfepayaiidNigt* 
There Ihall liOt'be one intenteofattHtow, 
Wherein I Will notB6 my S»e« U>ik\ Itairtt. 

Andy ?-1^>|)S|1w*.AK 

Their !«;(( llie <y^ Jki«* 

In her ijr b col»iey%' 

,t%ia ^^itkerel«eir Q^ 

Ittiai yuxtixtbtitta.^. . 

i^ 1 ♦ "P* 
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The firft AnriiVerfary of the CoyernmenC 
under his ti^imfs the Lord ProteElor: 
ftipp<^s*d to Pe written hj £dmond Wal- 
ler hf ficc^OQsfield E/^i and primed in 

♦ 

LI K E ft* taiii Cwlings of the watry Maze, ^ 
Which in fmdoth Streams a finking Weight 
So M^a, declining always, difappears (dos raife ; 
In the weak Circles of Ibcreafing Years ; 
•And his Ihott Tmhults of themfelves compofe. 
While flowing Thne abovi hJs Head dos clofe. 

Cromml atone vrltb grcrter Vlbdar runs 
(Sun-likiO th^ Staged of (bcce^m^ Snm t 
And ftill the Day.wWtft hi ddrth tlttt reftdre. 
Is the jufc Wonder of tM pay before. 
Cromwel alone dotb wkh new Luftre fpring. 
And Ihincs the Jewel tit the yearly Ring. 

•Tis he tht Force of fc^WFd Time contraa^f, 
Antf In one test tbfcf Wc^kbf Ages atts : 
WWFe hem Motfarclte ^ikc a *ide Return, 
Longer, atra nlorfc ^aligrtaht than Satum\ 
Andthotbe^aif/*l4fd*fc* Tears ihonld reign, ' | 
In the fame vtittuii wbtild be found ag^in. 
Their earthjf ProitAft? ^nder ground they lay. 
Mote do* afid bnftK thati th^ China Cla^ : ' ; ' 
Wetl may they Ttilu tdRi^tf theMi tAtheii- Soh, 
For otle TWng niier Withfbitt Hfe| Ainfe. ' 
Yet Ibflie mpf e afliVi for a ftmW TbWn • 
Took ht by I%d)ey; tegi a MftflBftto^ i 
, S3 Another 
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Another trtntnphs at the Pablick Coft, 
And will hare won, if he no more loft ; 
iThey fight by Others, hot in Perfon wrong, 
And only are againft their Sobjeds ftrong v 
Their other Wars feem but a feign'd Contelt, 
This Common Enemy is (till oppreft. 
If Conquerors, oji them they turn their Might*, 
If Conquered, on them they wrealc their Spighc s 
Th^y ncfitber build the Temple in their days. 
Nor Matter for fucceeding Founders raife ; 
Nor facred Prophecies confult within. 
Much lefs themfelves to perfefk them begin : 
No other Care they bear of Things above, 
But with Aftrologers Divine, and Jcve^ 
To know how long their Planet yet reprieves 
From the ileferved Fate their guilty Lives. 
Thus (Image-liKe) an ufelefs time they tell, 
* And yeith vain Scepter ftrike the hourly Bell ; 
Nor more contribute to the ftate of Things, 
Than wooden Heads unto the VioPs ^tfings. . 

While indefatigable Oromwel hies. 
And cuts his way ftill nearer to the Skies, 
Learning a Mufick in the Regipn clear. 
To tune this lower to that higher Sph^r^. 

So when Amfhjfon did the Lpte command. 
Which the God gave him, with his gentle bauji ^ 
The rougher Stones, unto his Meafures hew'd/ . 
DancM up in order from the Qparrys rude } 
This took a lower, that a higher Place, 
As he the Trebly alter'd, or the Bale : 
' No Npte he ftruck, but a new Story lay'd. 
And the gre9t Work aicended while he play'd^ 

The Uftning Struftures he lyjih Wonder ey 'd^ 
And ftill new Stops^o virions Time apply'd : 
^pw thro the Stringn a martial Rage he throws: 
Ana Join|n£ l^raigl^ iHXMan Tovir *r ftrofc ; 
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Then as be ftrokes them with a Tonch more fweet. 
The flocking Marbles in a Palace meet \ 
Bat, for the moft he graver Notes did try, 
Therefore the Temples rear'd their Columns high* 
Thus^ eV he ccas'd, his Sacred Lnte creates 
Th'harflOonioQS City of thefeven Gates. 

Snch was that wond'roos Order and Confcnt, 
When Cronmel ton'dthe ruling Inftrument ; 
While tedious Statefmen many Years did hack. 
Framing a Liberty that ftill went back ^ 
Whofe numerous Gorge could fwallow in an Hour 
That Ifland, which the Sea cannot devour : 
Then our Ampbien iflues out and fings. 
And once he ftruck^and twicMhe powerful Strings. 

TheComrbonwealth then firfl: together came. 
And each one enterM in the willing Frame ; 
AD other Matter yields, and may be mPd \ 
But whp the Minds of ftubborn Men can build ? 
No Quarry bears a Stone fb hardly wrought, 
Nor with (iich labour from its Center brought -, 
None to be funk ip the Foundation bends. 
Each in the Hoti(e the higheft Place contends. 
And each the Hand that lays him wiU diredt. 
And fome fall back u^n the Archtted ; 
Yet all compos'd by his attradiveSong, 
Into the animated City throng; 

JWi Commonwealth dos thro their Centers all 
Draw the Circumfrence of the publick Wall i 
The crofleft Spirits hef e do take their part,- 
Faftntng the Contignation which they thwart ; 
And they, whofe Nature leads them to divide. 
Uphold, this one, and that the other Side ; 
But the moft equal ftiU fuftain the Height,' 
And they as Pillars keep the Work upright } 
While the Refiftance of oppofed Mijids, 
The Fabrick as with Arches ftronger bidds, 

S 4 Which 
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Whew fot his Foot' h« Uhqb « place hid fMind, 
fichttfik A'^r 6«^ t;h>9 WoildfilKNii: Ula tQUitf ^ 
AbdtAbi>f«v'r<UArpeds, likoaStav^ ' 
Here fliinfsiqrMsev *oi (hiflvii^ flWMWa Whri 

Arid wifely «raBti clialaflQftiice tjiejir ftMr i^ ' ' 
O w«uU titfj cfttheiri ^ ku Ptttieni woo, 
Kifs the appc<WCliiil^ vtHrp^a^igifScM'i 

The Pa«t» wil«c« hdlys Ofaittai dblMd I 
How might tiw]i«(i4ffrfocba€afifiawfaift' ' 
;Tiit sr«M! D«^ta ke|M lor^thK latter 0^» ^ ' 
BaMi«<| witii Preilltoii fikiotfeailPd^ ofrS»nr) 
They k«ow thfi^ a<>t,3nii wittt (heir kaouf mk liai«. 

Hence (tin tlity ^ /^«tttM to tli» Whoit; 

Bat /ffdiMm whom ilMy ftoald ceiivtvc^ ftMk;' 
N9f t««eh, Ihh ftraffitk with) or IwMthe )«¥. 

Unha];^ Pruicai, ifMaraad)rbf«dl^ '' 
By Q4«)i4^i0in«« ))y£Tf«ff iMfe-BBtiiAd! ^ 
If gracious H«ait«Q ee my tifa gifire fawiidiy^ - 
Leifore to Tmt, m<i 19 aqp Wtakotft Sir«tdgtiis 
Then fliall ( «i<« irttk graver Acteam tto« ' ' 
Your Regal Sloth, ^ni jorxt longiStaaih^iialca • 
lifi^ethe fltsiU HfRtAiniie thtfl pNTOflBStCUAilt, 
Wi ad JQg hi9 Horn CQ-Kiagi ttat eitwfe ih* B^OifcL ' 

Tin thfinmj! M«i«fl«ilLho}|QNn f«r twlMtet 
A ngeh'ek Crmmk wb» xm^m »g» cb« WW* \ 
And iQ. dM Nig<!ii^« tad i« etM Daiys^vtoi^ 

VV hich (brisikieg«Dt h^r KwMm ^ iii^Nr«^> 
Gnafhes b«r gt^^xf lt^\»\ mi ttaKef«R|E« 
Hence oft I (htnlr^ it in fon* hgp^ iiiM 
High Qf we lfai04l^tffM|«s4^8f .lyisEfeiH^ 9t«f|r>; 

' And 
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Should >ra4i MiM«,» IM to Beaven's will ; • 
What w* mishfi hope, wl»t wonderful Effeft 
Froo fiiclt^a wMh'd Ooajmdwe mJghi refl^d: ! 
Sare,ttMittfa«riM9WMrie:, i«b«t»iionewithilaiid> 
Would fitnhvMb iaift *a4m fad» a Hand ; 
Foib<flMf*«Mi Uneitsifdefeeoarfe woold itay, 
AndfoonprecipJl»t»tllwlateftE>ay. . 
But a thick CiiMd i/amm^aX Mornta^ Kes, 
And iMeroefBvtfte B«Kn» of moitoi Byes ; 
Thfljf'^ Ike flMft wbktll^ w« detefmine<caD, 
If th«ft»tb»Tin«S tk^ TMs rnnft b«the Man; 
And wel£lto'llK««fiBr<'4oA) itod wed has gneit. 
Who in his ilg* Um alwsy» fteward preft : 
And>lM(»«fiBgi!OfwfMreHe«ii«n'(r Choice may light,' 
Girds TCVhis S«of4, a.flri» ready Hands to fighc. 
But M«Bi alas, » if %i»f il»«Mng cai^'d. 
Look on, atf'Mconccvn^jh, or urtprepar'd' ; 
And Stars ftilT fell, aod ftHl theBngon^ Tail 
Sw inges the Ve}ntic» of ks honid Flail. 
•J«r the* grettC JbAkff riMr cKd-^f j( Af^iNi 
The World by'^ili>f AM^>y the f^tf extend. 
HMpob tilatbleft Dfaf iHUcoiMeirp^fti waSet, , 
The.{» <re]|ayitog> W«i3t<th' GlteAed Hd|lei'$ 
Henc< taniiiif Miiiaire t» tmr Setfs Is toit, 
And|MdOe%l«fltll with their /(lithiMs loH; 
And'liRM, sttaHCrmmt^ fer vrf^bf^ tal^ BTrfli. 

Wh^l^SMM^Kiie'Moshc* «« did lately fte 
i:i«« ottt an Ag9, iMKg *$ » Piidegrec •, 
TlMitftomigli»fe«r»* eooMwetbtF^dlfbute^ 
ThafVe iHMil thi»9)oftift» a^oQCeaettlfFtQlt', 
Thonoii«doil4f itoore iKSSfi^PMitRtrg^OW^ 
But Bev«ra«y dNI tb«B l¥o«ioir fo ; 
Tho tho»thiA* fiOMt Irttfli BvH ilM| ii!il|aiR*ii^ 
And ah««^ Ihxfl^fiby TMgtvtfromlnmd rtfTm*i % 

. . Thoo, 
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Thon, who (b oft tbro Storms of thundring Lead 
Haft born fecarcly thine undaunted Head, 
Thy Breaft thro ponyarding Confpiracies, 
Drawn from the Sheath of lying Prophecies ^ 
The Proof beyond all other Force or Skill, 
Our Sins endanger, and (hall one day kill. 

How near they faird, and in thy fudden Fall 
At once aflTay'd to overturn us all* 
Out brutiOiFury ftrugling to be free, 
Hurry'd thy Horfes while they hurry'dtbee ^ 
When thou hadft almoft quit thy mortal Cares^ 
And foil'd in Dult thy Crown of Silver Hairs. 

Let this one Sorrow interweave among 
The other Glories of our yearly Song. 
Like skilful Looms which thro the coftlyThred 
Of purling Ore, a (htning Ware do (bed : 
So (hall the Tears we on paft Grief employ. 
Still as they trickle, glitter in our Joy. 
So with more modefty we may be true. 
And fpeak as of the Dead the Praifes due : 
While impious Men, deceived with Pleafore Ihort, 
On their owii Hopes (hall find the t^all retort. 

But the poor Beafts wanting their noble Guide, 
What could they more ? ihrunk guiltily a(ide. 
Firft winged Fear tranfports them far away. 
And leaden Sorrow then their flight did itey. 
^ee how they each his towVing Greft abate, 
And the green Grafs,and their knownMangershat^ 
Nor thro wide Noftrils fnuff the wanton Air, 
Nor their round Hoofs^ or curled Manes compare ; 
With wandringEyes and reftlefs Ears they ftood. 
And with (brill Neighings askM him of the Wood* 

Thou Cromwel falling, not a ftupid Tree, 
Or Rock fo ravage, but it mourn'd for Thee : 
And all about was heard a panick Groan, 
As if that Nature's felf were oyerthrows. 



It 
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It feem'd the Earth did from the Center tear ; 

It feem'd the Son was fal'n out of the Sphere : 

Joflice obftruded lay, and Reafon tbol'd i 

Courage diOitiartned) and Religion cool'd. 

A difmal Silence thro the Palace went, 

And then joud Shreeks the vaolccd Marbles rent } 

Such as the dying Chorus fings i^y turns, 

And to deaf Seas, and ruthlefs Tempefis mournf , 

W hen now they fink,aDd now the plundriog Streams 

Break up each Deck, and rip the Oaken ^m$. 

But Thee triumphant hence the iiery Car, 
And fiery Steeds had born out of the War 
From the low World, and thanklefi Men, aboTe 
Unto the Kingdom bleft of Peace and Love : 
We only mourn'id our feivea in thine Aftent, 
Whom thou hadft left beneath with Mantle rent 

For all delight of Life thou then didft lofe. 
When to Command thou didft^thy felf depofe i 
Refigning up thy Privacy (b dear. 
To turn the headftrong Peoples Charioteer. 
For to be Otmrwtl was a greater thing. 
Than ought below, or yet abore a King : 
Therefore thou rather didft thy Self deprefs, 
Yielding to Rule,becaufe it made thee lefs* 

For, neither didft thou from the firft apply 
Thy fober Spirit unto things too high. 
But ip thine pwn Field exercifedft long 
An healthful Mind within a Body ftrong. 
Tin at the Seventh time thou in the Skies, 
As a fmall Cloud, like a Man*s Hand didft rife ; 
Then did thick Mifts and Winds the Air deibrm. 
And down at laft thoupour'dft the fertile Storm ; 
Which to the thirfty Land did Plenty bring. 
But, tho forewarned, o'er*took and wet the King. 

'What fincehe did, an higher Force him pufli'd 

Still from ^bind, and it before bim rufli'd« 

' ^ •- 
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Tho undtftern'd anMEngtbe TqMlNi UiiM&» 
Who.cfaink chofe. high Decrees bj Matt dmi^n'cL 
'TwasHeavesimttk) aqc that h^&PowV ibosj^ cf»tff| 
But walk ftitt middle b^iwixt Wa(ra»d Peace j 
Chufing each Swae, and poyfiafttwry Weight, 
Tryine the Meafures of the Qf^mitk aM H^&ht -^ 
Here pulling down^ aodfthereereftrngNewy 
FoniMo^ a fic^rSiate by PropMition crucw 

WltfA^i^Mafaidid froni the War vetteal^ 
Yet by tb« CMqpMft of tv^^^j&iiies &comtk ^taA^ 
Heon i!i«Towrc»Wn*i% Warlfet P^««fi ; 
And Ifr'ekkltnt few hm ra&tkft t€wV j 
Am* bow hc/JnoroitJb^s Eld^ecs (toifi: fiipipfff i^ 
With Thorns and Briars of the WiflderoefiL* 
No Kiflg A»gk€ ever fuch a Fosce have done} 
Yjeft waJttaM: be be Lot d> ooryet his Son. ^ 

TbMiWithdbefameStrength. 5c a Heartas^^id, 

Didt Pfc« thin« Olive) ftUlrefufe to reiga V 
Tho why Ihould othersall.thy Labour, fppil^ 
And BM«Mes be anointed with thine O^i :, 
Whofe climbing Flame^ without,* timely iSop, 
Had qaichif kKrel'd every Cedar'9 top ? 
Themfhrrfirft growing to thy feM a^ tafr^ 
Th'ambiiiDus Shrubs ^hw in j^ft mm^ dUdft ^. 
Sor kafvc I feen at Sea^ wi«nrv> WrUng, Winds 
Hurry the Bark, but nMCtlK SfMiem Uk4^ 
Who with wAaKsteCiMif ft ^hm the Saa4^ ... 
And thre^Afiiiig,'R(Mk$ i)«6qpf39eJh«|Kl fMt tf id.; . / 
While hatefiU Tfkemwtm9iipimii 
And CorpoOnka aiDfi^ tbe TmAlif^ 
TlM^^PItflfeiiglrtall w<avk4 QjVK 
Clid)(^ Md «f ifbg^'fef ti^htsA Stioffe » ,, . 
Some lA^ Mtftv *M^vtii6 ili««« 4^^ 
Qmifteitbm Mmit^ and/tifry Stiir di^. fpjhrJ '^ 
TM iiiMdattilroiii tOMr at tI§feSt«|6fww iff 
And d<idbl6i:b»ek>uMft Cle^^^^ 

What; 
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Wb* thoa wttte they grnmble Difcofltent ? 
. Saving himfclf lie does their Lofs prevent. 

HTts not a Freedom that, where All comiMiid \ 
Nor Tyrantiy, whtre Om docs them wi^bftnd^ 
But who of both fhi BoQAders koows to la)^ 
Him as theif Father fmift the State obey. • freft. 
Thou, aad thiilc Houfe^ like* NoaVs Eight did 
Left by-thc War's Flood on the Mountain^ Creft -^ 
AnA the lai^ge Vale lay £ub)ca to thy WilT,- 
Whicfcthoul^ut as an Husbandman wouldfttill: 
And only didft for others plant the Vine 
Of Liberty, not drunken with its Wiae. 

That fobcr Liberty which Men may havd. 
That they cnjoy^ but more they vainly crave : 
And fuchas to their Parents Tents daprei^. 
May flkew their own, not fee his Nakednefs. 
.' ¥tr fucb ^Chimmfh Idfae ftill does rage, 
Tbe9llatfte4itKl Plague both of the Land arid Age, 
Who "Wttttb^ thy halting, and thy FaB darkk, 
Rqmein^ Orhen thy Foot had flipt afide } 
f iiat ^^ new King might Che fifth Scepter (bake. 
And malte the World, by his Example, quake : 
Whofe #ttiKti(i«e Army, fliould they wwat for Men, 
Might mutter Herdies, fo one were teu. 
wJai fhy Misfoftune, they- the Spirit Cftll, 
^ And elicit Religion only isco faO. 
Oh M^^n^ei-l DOW coukift ibou rife agai*^ 
Thy faUitigSfcktte* Ait>tUUwmade«Kie t«^ | 
White:M»Md aiii^pm miAlin fnmr^ Ttiie^ 

Have writ l6«CMMfM»(lftky'fta«tSMAt 
ftttft^lM^ Mcft tet^yaA MMS tlMir Itant, 

iqi»^ftrf|M(bk ih tt» ilb Jill 

AccurfQ#kjii9tK mtmi^^^mi(^m0g^im€pit 
Out of the Cdfttrtf ttfMM»ciiMl^A 9ki 
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Wandrcrs, Adokrcr$» tiers, Munfttr\xtVt^ 
Sorcerers, Atheifts, jefuits, PofTeft ; 
YOa who the Scripcores and the Lavrs deface 
With the farme Liberty as Points and Lace ^ 
Ob Racemoft bypocrittcally ftrid ! 
Beat to redace us to the antient Pid } 
Weil may yon ad t^e Adam and the Evt^ 
Ay, and the Serpent too that did deceive. 

But the great Captain, now the Danger's oV, 
Makes you for his fake tremble one fit more ; 
Add, to your fpight, returning vet alive, 
Does with himfeU all that is Good revive. 

So when firft Man did thro the Morning new 
See the bright Sun his (biniog Race purAe, 
All day be followed with unwearied (ight^ 
Pleas'd with that other World of moving Light ; 
But thought bitUvWhen he mifs*d his letting Beams, 
Sunk in the Hills^ or plung'd below the Streams* 
While difmal Blacks hung round the tloiverfe, 
And Stars (like Tapers) burnd upon bis Herfe: 
And Owls and Raveni with their fcreeching noifc 
Did make the Fun'rals fadder by their Jofs j 
His vv.eepiag Eyes the doleful Vigils keep^ 
Not knowing yet the Night was made for fleep: 
Still to the Weft, where he him loft, he turn'd, 
And with fuch Accents, as defpairing mourn'd ; 
Wby did my Eyes once fee fo bright a Ray, 
Or why .D^y laft no longer than a Day ? 
When ftrait the. San behind him be defcryM, 
Smiling ferenely from the farther fide* 

So while our Star, th^e gives us Light and Heat, 
iSeenf d now along and ghx>my Night totbtett, 
^p from tlte other World bis Flame h» darts« 
And Princes, flunifig thro their WiadowS| ftirts} 
Who their fiifpeafed Goanfellors refiafe, 
And credulous Amba&dors accufe. 



it 
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^ Is this, faith one, the Nation that wt read 
*^ Spent with both Wars, under a Ci^ptain dead? 
^^ Yet rig a Kavy while we drefs ns lace } 
*^ And e^er we dine, rafe and rebuild our State. 
^^ What Oaken Forefis, and what golden Mines ! 
'^ What Mints of Men, what Union of Defigns ! 
^^ Unlefs their Ships do, as their Foul, proceed 

Of lh<dding Leaves, that with their Ocean 

(breed. 

Theirs are not Ships, . but rather Arks of War, 

And beaked Promontories fail'd from fkr -, 
^^ Of floating Iflands a new hatched Neft \ 
" A Fleet ot Worlds, of other Worlds in queft; 
^^ An hideous Ihole of Wood* Leviathans, 
^^ Arm'd with three Tire of brazen Horricans ; ' 
'^ Tliat thro the Center (boot their thundring 

(fide, 
^ And gnk the Earth that does at Anchor ride^ 
'^ What Refuge to efcape them can befonauA, 
^^ Whofe watry Leagoersall the World furround? 
^^ Needs muft we all their Tribqtaries be, 
^^ Whofe Navies hold the Slucesof the Sea. 
^^ The Ocean is the Fountain of Command, 
^* But that once took, we Captives are on Land* 
*^ And thoTethat have the Waters for their (hare, 
^^ Can quickly leave us neither Earth nor Air^ 
^^ Yet if thro thefe our Fears could find a pafi ; 
«^ Thro double Oak, and lin'd with treble Brafsi 
^* That one Man ftill, althobut nam'd, alarms 
^. More than all Men, all Navies, and all Armst 
^ Him all the Day, Him in bte Nights I dread, 
^ And ftill his Sword feems hanging o'er jipy 

/■ (Head. 
^ The Nation had been ours, but his own Soul 
^^ Moves the great Bidk and animates the WhQle. 
^ He Secrecy with Number hath incbas*d, 
!! Conragt with Age, Matarity with Haft ; 
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« T*c V4il*«At'« T«4Jfor, aiUfe^f tlit Wtfe i 

^^ And yet €ise laitieco be a King dowfbttto^ ' 
^^ .Akroada Kin&hc feeoiSy and fomethiig «i*r^, 
** Ac Home a Subjeft on the equal FJooir. 
^. O could I once him with out Title fee, 
" So ibonldl hope yc€ be noight die as we. ^ 
^' But let them write hi« Praife that love him bctt, 
^^ It grievss me fore to have thus wxxA conM. 

Pardon, Great .Prince^ if thus their fear or 
More than our Uwt and Duty 4o chte Right. \ 
i yitid^ nor further will the Prize contead ; 
S6 that we both alike may miis our End : 
White t^tumthy veneHble Head doft riife 
As iaif tiibo^e tbdf M*Uce«5 my Praife. 
And as the AtHidL tf 0W CotoMsimt^^ 
Jroubliitg the VVM^it, yearly dt AH Oittl iMal* 
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How a huge Giadt fierce and ftoot^ 
Three gentle Knights at once did rout ; 
Of which, if yon the Troth do doubt, 

. The Record^s in my WaJkt. 

Contrary to Romantick Rules, 

By Snatches fwcetly conn'd at Schooh, , 

Which always make the biggeft Fools; 

Truth here takes tart with Giant j 
For he the Knight's thick Skulk did crack; 
^e laid their Hodonrs on the Back, 
And did their Ribs full rudely thwack, 

\':. • Tomake their Pur fesfliant. 

Thou great St. George^ and Eglamote^ 
Thou Pegafus^ and Brigliadore^ 
With all hard IJilanies that Poets roar j- 

* And for their Gods have taken •, 
Merlin that made the De'il an^Afs, 
Sladud'Op'Creat'Rud-Hudibrafs^ 
That thro the Air like Owl coruld pafs, 

' Jbtd famous Friar Bacon ; 

Aflfift, aflifl: my mournful Song ! 
Mingle your powerful Charms among. 
With whilper*d)Sunibers. dark and ftrong, 

Wbilftlthe Lifts doenter. 
Hence all Profanenefs ! come.imt Heir 
T' invade thefacrtd Rituals here,'> 
Nor Wine, nor Morny, nor good Cheer, 

f 'i 'i^^' To binder mine Adventure. 

Anifletihere jjL'^hat Albion height, 

WithFtiiitsarft^'Pto*'^" around bfcdlght. 
Where Damiel'fai^ and gentle Knight, 

IsV/v , In every Jhade are flayingi 
Where NightingMhxadk Trep ftdorii. 
Spurring tlMifSrcuftiiwiitii^ watchful Thorn 
Throughout tli6.Ttary iMieve ef 'ry Morn 

T&^l^r^mi^o ^ Maying. 
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A Town it h^s, which Fiends iochaiit) 
Where bridled Furies roar and raitt. 
In olden Times, height Troynman$^ 

ButfiM His London fiikdi 
Which by full many a dev'Jilb Spell, 
And Brands and Balls fetch'd up from Hell, 
In its own Cinders buried fell. 

Of aU its Glory fpoikd ; 

But when Rome's thred-bare Plots were {pj% 
Her Charms unravel'd. Knots untied, 
Twas glorioufly re-edify'd, 

Far NoHer tbOn by f fc* Founder : 
Bright Turrets in th' invaded Air, 
By Negromantick Art they rear i 
With ftacely Domes, and Houfes feir, 

. BeffrinhlitfgaUawmdhir. 

Here the learn'd Sages every Year 
In venerable Furs appear. 
To chufe a Chri^an Officer, 

That mayffwide ^cm Jwtiis : 
This makes the Pagan Tories rave, 
Becaufe Iheir lUkes they cannot fave i 
This makes Rogero ftrut and brave, 

mtb aU bkClub of Fmics: 

Some Renegado's ftile you can. 
Two Knights, but ne'er a Gentleman, 
Sometimes on the hot Scent they ran 

jthtMing for Fromotion^ 
And now and then for nimble Bounds, 
Or treading down their Neighbours Grounds, 
Their Dog-lookt Friends amongft the Hounds^ 

Are d$iib^dmih great Devotim. 

Such recreant Kmghts, accoutred fine 
With Sword and Mace, their ftem induK 
Toa large Houre,. where Sin ana Wine 

0neipiaT(m$4rcvmdfdi 
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Its Name I know nbt, tho*tis faid 

And thought by moft, 'twas the PopeS'Htfad, 

For there like Friends they might be fp«d, 

jM cofefuBy MttndtJL 

The firft Wail oj^ as itronga Make, 

As ever Lance in Jofting brake^ 

Or handled Sword for Ladies fake. 

. In Tnrky or wPer^i 

From Top to Toe, from Head to Heel, 

He cas'd himfelf in burnilh'd Steel i 

For Yard, a Spear he now does feel, 

AHdAi(Uli»fieadof Ktrfy. 
The next thit carry*d on the Figlit, 
With ponderous Mace of mickle Might, 
Was Hangman, Senator and Knight, 

Ji firemgt three-beaded Mu^eir i 
Whom Ibuidalizing Wfaigs in Sjport, 
When to their Brethrien they relort. 
That be*s ally'd tp the Firencb Gonrt, 

B/s Name's RefenAlame eonftef. 

The S / can't the I 1 hide, 

The Knightly Spars mnfl; needs be fpy*d, 
Tho the Gold Chain's about *em ty'd, 

the better to cbfetfre 'em $ 
Th* Afi is an Afi, tho cloth'd he be 
In the caft Robes of Ma jefty, 
Tho his long £an Beafts cannot &e^ 

Frtm tremUmg to fecure 'm. 

The Third, a proper Man 'ti9 trne^ 
Bat that his Legs did ftand askew. 
And bo^ like Samff^^* Foxes greiir. 

One tbk vMfift tbdt the mhcr i 
Noa|^t hot their eqnd Ugttnefi, 
Their ^tud Stape^ and cqoal DreG^ 
ConM jm th* amaz'd Bdiolder gaefi, 

' 7battlii$to^tMi0r9thef: 

$* Witll 
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with him I would not enter Strife; 
. Nor try a Fall to fay c my Life, 
For ^8 a . Bope upon a Knife, . 

' * ., ^My Legs would f(lit on bU-^n : 
This may withbut' a ftretch be fed ; 
Upon my Neck Ihbuld he but trcad,^ 
He'd certainly cot off my tiead,= 

■-' / Befdrenty Tail were rw'n. 

Enough of theft,';too much I fe^ ; , 
Now of the Giadt you Ihall hear,' 
That did w ith Blooi^their Chaps befmear, 

' Jfei die their fides bombafied i 
How oh their SkurfsljiiB Blowsdid rain, 

Andkickt'em down, andup again^i 
How with no little Grief and Pain ' ^ . 

Tbey from bk Clutches haped. 

ttej^Ve fomethiiig. fmall % 

Yet tho a Giaiif^i^i^ we catt,t v V, 

. ; •; . . ; * \ Let mt the Tories ilame w : 
For as clofe Flame^moVe fiercely roll, 
IraprifonM in a Mi^rojy Hole 5 * ^ * 

So 'twas his'bfafte^Gigantick Soul I ' 

''"^'jkade'sPygmee-Fodjramowl '■ 

AH Yofy Cloth,; and Drapers toQ^. / V^ 

With Fift, or elfe with Indigc^, 
He's us'd to dye both black and blue^ 

' The heii in aU the Nation j 
And left his Cuftbrt\ers be found, . 

Some do fuppofe^He has been bojind'^ , • ' , . 
By heavy Bag of iRfhitii ^ox^n^^^,: ,. ; 
. , ^' . Tobidi'U^'decutf^ttin^^ 

This bragon-firkii^-'i^rfw/^liirj -,|- j . , .,..'.^ 
This Cadmusy . Tifi^ir-^^q.wliitjQ^J^^iA, ■;] : t 

That dircfol,149PftSf iflWtt'dj. T#'l«Sn "; ■; 

, .» The 
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The matter fe# diftingoirfi tan. 

Whether he frcdy thither Wn, ' • '* 

Or was cntic'd by a Trepan, 

jind wheedled to the 'tavern. 

Who there bebiod the Door ihould lurk. 
But a felfe misbelieving Ttirk, 
iWbo thus began the Devil's Work, 

rrtth Glafs faft claf(t in Clutches, 
Ah Sirrah ! hare we got you here? • -- 

Come pledg a Health to th' Grand-Vilifer, 
Or elfc with fpecd my Cimiter ^ 

Shatt make new room for Crutches. 

Sad was the Chriitian Champion's Cafe , 
He had nor Battel-axe, nor Mace, . 
Yet Iloutly he took Heart^a-grace, 

jind thus defies the Pagan : 
Falfe Recreant Wretch as e'er did wield 
An unbecoming Lance, or Shield I 
My Head as foonas Knees I'll yield ' 

To your Great BeUj and Dragon* 

Jack Adams ftruts about the Rooms, 

And fwears, ^nd (inks, and cocks and fumes. 

That thus one Stubborn Whig prefumcs ' 

On three arth^d Knights to venture j 
Sirrah you Dbg ! d'ye prate, d'ye prate? 
Muff: Captives then capitulate? . 
Difpatch J or elfe Til break your Pate, 

And rdmye to the Center. 

No fooner faid, nblboner done, ^ 
The Fight was inftantly l^egun i _ . 
A Blow he ftruck enough to f^uQ 

The ftouteft Knight in London : 
Some favoring God^^ or powerfel Cbarm, 
To fa ve a courteous Knight froiii harm, 
Vtb' nick came underneath his Arm^ ' 

Or there be had been undone^ 
S3 The 
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The empty Svrord Aid glaiicmg by ; 
Not fo our Champioii, who moft try 
Bravely to conquer^ or to die. 

By band cf mifcreant Ikathen \ 
fiot fince he faw the War begin. 
He won' t for nothing fell his Skin, 
Botif h|s react) they come within, 

He'S^m his Foes a brcMbht^^ 

His Fift he bends, and dings it right 
Af » Wprihip^s Face with all his tSght^ 
Pown on the Floor my gentle Knight 

AB in a heap does.tumhk ; 
As when one Mongril you attack, . 
The yelping Cur your fteps will track, 
And raife the Parifli on your back, 

lite Friends began to grunAte. 

In our Relation to be brief. 
Sir Simon Such-egg was the chief. 
That brought bis Brother Fool relief. 

Than a& bis FeUtms madder \ 
He by his quondam Honours fwore, 
By forked Creft the Arms he bor^. 
And by his Miftr^fs, aliofi W-rr- 

Tq ttim bim o'er tbe Ladder. 

■ 

But tho his Hands were thick and long. 
His Weapon ponderous and ftrong. 
And be with Mace laid on ding-dong, 

ret ftia our Cbampion tight- fiood; 
And after many a crabbed ]ow}?. 
Putting afid^ his weighty Pol^, 
H^ takf s biqi o'er the Jobbernole^ 
/ ^ ^nd dwn be fetcbt jfoor Knigbtbood. 

|n T^iu^^ph ofer them he gocs^ 
fjfhiiiking ^e'ad coqqner'd all his^Foes, . 
4Dd flod^r his yiaprious Tqc^^ r 

L^M y-r. M r '•- ' m fiatu$s tyir ktter'^Pmf J 



Vol IV- State-Affairs. 16} 

Sir Simon's Beauty went to pot. 
That cho in Love he bad been hoc. 
His Miftrifs foon reftore would not 

Her Favours and good Graces. 

Beat Death's Ahrtn upon the Drams ! 

'Ware Shanks f'warc Shanks ! Sir tfarr^ comes ; 

He bit for Anger both his Thumbs, 

And at our Champion yawned ; 
He like jtkides did provide 
To guard himfelf on etcher fide. 
When f/^d^o's Coxcombs mnitiply'd, 

And two for one were frowned. 

With Corps ered, and Virage grim. 
One Voot be plants on fimple Sim^ 
Who fadly growled under him \ 

Sir Bobb fupported t^ other : 
With an undaunted Meeu, and Air, 
His conqn'ring Arms he high does rear. 
And for the third AfTault prepare. 

To drub their Friend and Brother. 

So have I Teen a fprightly Cat, 
That purring in a Corner fat, 
In Ambufcade for lufty Rat, 

Sworn Foe to Cbeefe and Bacon : 
When two young Mice thatifrisktng out. 
From a low Port of their Redoubt, 
By Governoufft command to icout, 

f^rere in her Clutches taken. 

Their piercing Shrieks the Fort affright ; 
Out (allies Rat, prepar'd to fight. 
As fierce as any Tory Knight, 

Vpon her madly falling > 
Pufs in two Paws (huts Captit e Mice, 
To hinder Refcue, or Surprife j 
>Vith th' other at her Foe does rife. 

And down [he cuffs him ffrawUng. 
S 4 Doughty 
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Doughty Sir Hall a tiptoe ftand$^ 
With mighty Fauchion rear'd in Hands, 
And Satisfadion demands, 

For both bU Friends Mif chances ; 
He winks, and then Pell-mell let's drive, 
Aimipg his Head in twain to rive ; 
That was the gentleft knight alive 9 

But flatlong ovCt it glances* 

Our Champion.^ Head, and Brains ran tound, 

Down he ^ras (inking in a Sound, 

But yet as foon's he toucht the Ground, ^ 

V^ leapt he like Antaeus {a) : 
The Turks Arrears he paid him fooo, 
Tho he for Grace did importune, 
And made him fte more Stars at Noon, 

Than chr did Galilxus (6); 

In vain the Wretch for Help docs bawl. 
On Back, and Sides, and Face and all. 
With Knightly Proy?efs he does fall, 

jind many a trujiy greeting j 
He 4aid on Load on empty Crown, 
Until with a mofl: gracious Frown, 
His Honour too came railing down. 

To give hv5 Friends a meeting. 

Stout Whig their Nofcs gently tweaks. 
Their Sculls, tho.thick, all over breaks. 
And his jufl Anger on 'era wreaks 

For their Jffront Notorious : 
He rends their Lace, and Linen pure, 
(Who can fo fad a fight endure ? ) , 
And Point- Cravats, and Garniture 

Tl^at made ^ em look fo glorious. 

{a) Antsus, A famous Mocrfidds Wrefllir^wkd the oftnerk 

TK^m joil d ths more ftrength he ,had. , -. '-* ^ ■' 

(b) Galilxus an old Con'mr (km h Oa^birjl) 'tlJ4p fan tk 

Stars at Noon, with a fp/irg GUfs, * ' 

• ' Their 
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Their empty Crowns rang jangling Peals, 
Their Foe chimes backward, and reveals 
The Fire that their warm Ear conceals 

Whilft they re in vpoful ticlU : 
Had you but fe?n 'era how they fat, 
Spoird of their Gloak, and Band, and Hat, 
You would conclude they had been at 

-4 Briftow Conventicle. 
Now on the Floor their Corps he fpreads 
Now on their Neck in Triumph treads ' 
Then difoblig'd their Loggerheads^ ' 

^ Jumbling tbm altogether: 

And if they once but curft of frown'd, 
. He roird 'em round, and round, and round 
Trailing their Clothes about th^Ground, ' 

They knew not how nor whither^ 
Sometimes on their fat Guts he jumps 
Sometimes iheir Paunches rudely thumps. 
And on their Heads makes Egg-likc bumps, 

KT t. I. . f^^^fi^^^i^ poor Pates were addledi 
Now he their Jaws accofts with Hand, 

Now on his Leg prepared did ftand, 
To give their Tails a* Reprimand^ 

And now their Sides he fwaddkd. 
Still he lets drive his furious Blows 
Until at laft, as moft fuppofe, 
The Reverent Sirs affront his Nofe, m at ^ 
With Paracelfian Civet ; (c) >4 ^i^ 
So crafty Reynard now and then. 
When outed by intruding Men, 
Be-f — the cleanly Badger's Den, 

To male his Land-Lord leave it. 
The Tories their bang'd Sides bemoan, 
They fadly yelp, Ohtme! O bone / 
^nd withfuB many a dolorous Groan, ^ 

: fpld UP their Paws for pity: 

Sir 
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Sir Bohh and Hal did deeply yel}, 
Bttt who his direful Plaints can cell, 
That was^ while it feem'd good to Hell^ 

A Burden to the City > 

TUrteefi' Fmce* Half -penny he'd beltovr 
With generous Fill on Conqu'ring Foe, 
If he'd be pleas'd to let him go 

Bm fw one live-hng Mmim : 
But fince feme wifer are than (bme. 
Our Champion threatens with a Drum 
Beating before to kick 'em home, 

jUibo he n^er fo meant. 

As foon as they had ftrength to riie. 
For Crick in Neck, in Back, in Thighs, 
They lookM about to find their Eyes, 

Thinking be^d beat *em aU out : 
So have I feen a maimed Snail, 
When by rude Heels its Rampires fail. 
Dragging along its (limy Tail, 

From thence attempt to crawl oat. 
The Cbriftian had a Noble Soul, 
And when he faw 'em thus condole. 
He grants 'em Freedpm on Parole, 

While Fame bis Glory raifes: 
This Tell-tale Goddefs had a Spy 
That brought her word immediately j 
About the City Ihe does fly, 

And trumpets out bis Praifes. ^ 
Of Tory Champions, fierce and ftout, 
Lon^ and England aD throughout. 
She the Atchievements fpreads about, 

..«,,,. ^^ of their f^ahur tmtks i 
But with fly Malice chiefly ibe 

Does magnify their Courtejy^ 
When they to odds muft yield or flee 

In fucb une^ Battels. 

. For 
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For when, by unexpeS^d Chance^ 
One did againft all Three advance, 
Tbey yielded out of Complaifance, 

^jlnd took a Civil Drubbing : 
But fince, altho Cock-fore, they fall^ 
And Three to One conld notsprevail. 
Thus did the Hot-fpur Courage quail . 

Of poor Htfotck RoWff. 

Fame's a damn'd Whig, they fret and cry, 
(Screwing their Mouths up to their Eye) 
If e'er we mee^her (he Ihall dye -, 

KifianiteU! Outu^ber! 
Fortune we find's a ficJde Whore, 
We'll never troft the Gypfy more : 
(Thus like a Bittern they did roar) 

Our Hwiour ! O our Honmt! 

Their Friends advife'em to componnd ^ 
If lofty Dyer may be found, 
Aiid get him unto filence bound, 

jiltbobe bardtomniii 
With fenfe profound they gravely lay, 
^Twoold be the beft and fafeft way, 
To lock his Lips with Silver Kay, 

^ Qr^ag bi$ Month with (Juiniess 

'Twas fpoke, and inltantly 'twas done ; 
Whilft they their Pockets rummage, one 
To every Coffee- Houfe does run, 

T0 find Vi&oriom Dyer : 
They reafon'd on the Point, and he 
3ecaufe the|f^re Friends wont difagret. 
But out of mere Civility 

He grants ^tm tbtw Dtfirc. 

Elfe how is he fo changM become ? 
He anfwers nothing now but Munt ! 
JTosU Eoqwers deaf and dumb, 
.. _ $^«^g^^y r^tifd W fudden. 

Ask 
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Ask him about it, askagaio^ 
Tho of his Silence you complain^ 
Yet ftill you'll ask, and ask m vain ; 

/br, not award oWVnddingl 

There's your true Spaniels for you. Sirs ; 
Kick 'cm, they'll love you ne're the worfe, 
Bttt^ like good Chciftian honeft Curs, 

Or Women of MofcOTy,' 
The longer Cudgel onfe provides. 
To excrdfe their Back and Sides, 
,The longer their Good-will abides, 

^nd tbeyu the hnger love ye. 

But, Tories^ take a Friend's Advice, 
WeD-willer to your Nofe and Eyes^ 
That aever lik'd this Enterprize, 

To Wbig.land fo delighting : 
Drink for the Dule while you can ftand^ 
Chafe all Pbanaticks round the Land , 
With Glafles ready chargM in Hand ; 

JBta pray take heed of Fighting.^ 
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Or a Vefcriptm of a t>rmhn Club^ 1 6Sj: 

« 

I. 

IT w^s my hap Spe^ator once to be, 
As I unfeen in fecret Angle fs^tc, . ^ ^ 
Qf that unmanly Croud, 
Who, with Wits low, and Voiije? leud, 
Were met to celebrate, . \ 
In Evening late. 
The Baechanalian Solemnity. 

If what I then, 
9f heard, or faw, I here relate agw ; ^ Acj 
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Accufe me not of Incivility, 

In blabbing PrivaqT';, 
Since all Men knov^, that in thofe Myfleries^ 
(Qpite different from other Deities) 
No Man ot)ltged is to SecreQr. , 

Yea, if lihould conceal, 
. T'would be in vain : . 
That pervionsTribe would their own Ads reveal,' 
Since Wine X tranfparent thing ! ) no Secret an ro- 
ll* (tain* 
The Adors oif , this Scene were not of one 

Age, Humour, Figure, or Gpadition. 

See one with hollow Cheeks, meagre and lim,^ 

By Sippingj-HeSick e'en confumed quite^ 

As he a Skeleton had been. 
Enough ^o put Death^s felf into a fright : 
Only in this he ieemMio differ, from the Dead, 
He lifted off^Uis Hand up to his Head. 
Another fwoln qp with fiydropick Fat, 
Out-ifcrntting Eyes, ahd Paunch that fo o*er*grows^ 
He might vie fellies with the very Bucl 

Frota W Ueiice the precious' Liquor flows* 
■ 6ne comes withCrimfon Face, 

More red than JErx/il^cirti i . 
Another Pale, thro Vital Heat ftruck dead^ 
By greater heat of Wine cxtinguilhed. 
Yet is the Cale of both much what the lame,' 

Nature, in one, is on a Flame, 
And, in the other, all in Albeslaid« 
One young as HAe^ fmootn as Ganimede^ 
Another old Silenus feems to be. 

With trembling Hand, and Palfy-Head, 
And lat^e^nFeet^ with gouty Malady ; 
' Ohe'Grave and Saturnine, 

Another )oUy, t^risk apd fine, . 
He feem'd«not much naiike theiofiy God of Wine: 

IIL 
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lir. 

One Noble was, yclep'd a Lord, t wi^ 
Aoothet did a meaner Title take, 
A Tinker bight ; bnt all's one, that or this, 
Lj/^an Laws no difference do make. 
Cops rccondlc Degrees, and Natures too s 
He Nobleft is, who can in Drink ont-dot 
Mo boaft of Blood win here allowed be, 

Bbt what from tender Grape is preft. 
No need of Heranlds, or their Blazonry j 
He bears beftCoat, who bears his Lidoor betf, 
(Sach Paffire Valonr is in moft Rcducft) 
No talk of Race, or P<fdlgree ; 
For Honour here is a mere fadden thing t 
The Garland hops from Brow to Brow^ 
As more,or lefs,the molftAtchievcments grow. 
Who yefterday was ftwy, now is cn>wn'd a KinJj. 

IV. 
Bat fee: the Battel comes, 
' Sound Trumpets now, and Drums ! 

Two Armies rank'd, and facing, I efpy*d ; 
Whom nothing but one long Plain did divide 
The Table caB'd. Well chofcn Ground for both. 

So plain, and finootb. 
It gave no vantage unto either Side. 
Signal once giv'n, the Bullets fly 
From fide to fide, fo furioufly. 
That, in Ihort time, none fcap'd tritbout a Wound, 

Yea bloody Wound \ only, 'twixt this 
-ru .lr?T^ Wounds forac difference is. 
That thofedo^et Blood out, butthcfe infand* 

One thing indeed I mus»d to fee. 
Each Soldier to his own Mouth lift his Pair. 
Before he aim*d at Face of Enemy. 

l^t""^ l/""!' 5"°^** '» 'hefedotheir Bunetschair. 
Before they fight. Of , is it Ditfci-man^s Law, 
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Who, e'er his Valoor in Sea Fight appear, 
Firft takei a Dofe of his own Ganpowder? 
And now the Battle's hot. Each Cbampiongroin 
(Like chafed Lion) more enragM by Blows. 
For Wooods do Valonr bat aogment, 
Woands broach tbeirFar7,atid giveRagea rent. 
Nothing win now their keen Rerengecontenk. 
Until they fee their Foes 
Lie proftrate at their Feet, fenrelefs and dead. 

And hence their Blows 
Are levd'd all againft the SoaPa chief Seat, the 

V' (Head. 

And, by this time, me-thonght, Ifaw 

Dame Reafim trembling ftand upon 
The Top of her Conarion, 
Dreading a Deloge from the Floods below; 
As Mortals in DemaWmh Flood, on cUff 
Of Camafui, or Tenar^, 
On Airy jSps, or Apoumu^ 
ProloogM thatFate, which they coqid notdedioe. 
But what flie fear'd is c/amt. 
See ! the Waves rife, and Billows foam ^ 
And waOiing &rft her Foot, and Shin, 
Then Waft and ShooMers, Neck and Chin: 
At lafl; quite fiop her Mouth, furroon^ herpietcine 
Yea fwaOow Head and Brain, i (Ey^ 

TiU nought of her doth vifiWe remain. 
No not the very Hair, 
Which ftands upright, 
Thto difinal fright, 
Btttan, by fwelling Sorge, fnrmonnted arc. 

VI. 
And no^ a new Scene comes, TheCeoibr's eanm^ 
AU things in inedlcy and confufion ran. *^ 



Words now, like Thiewf in Ititmegnimu break 
Their Prifons. All Menhear, and aO Meafpeak: 
letnoQC another nnderftands, nor yet 

Hifflfelf a whit. And, 
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And, could fome mmble-iiaadQd Scribe have writ 
AU thatvwas faid^ f/ii^W.hJidbecnr&triev'd^ 
. . .And all ^er Tongues reyivy. 
Yea mbteconfus'd ^hcfel?oftguqs,than JS^iefa were: 
They talki of Tovyiefis.on Earth, butthcfein Air. 

VI[. 

One IS all Manhood,, talk? of nothing dfe^ 

JBuc Swords, andGiins, and Forts,, and Citadels; 
' Sieges, and Fights by Sea and Land, 

And with a Gravity :Cenforian, 

^Twixt generous Scpca and Pity, dotfa condenm 

What tjie World calls Exploit, or Stratagem. 

Alas ! your putcb-Figkts^ or Slakc^s Tunis Knacks, 
What were they al) ^ buC Squibs and Cmcks ? 
Throw Eighty Eight in, 
Twas but a mere B^arf batting ; 

^ Giki Fight was bttt a Flutter, 
And Great Lcpflwto, (am;d of yore. 
To a true Sea-Fight^ wsK no mofe '^ 
(y^^ltbo^piftorick. QopccotQbs oiake b. Splutter) 

Than ihootingbuckUn Rond^or fi:aU)Uig of anOtter; 

Some talk of i?^j^2:^t's great Battel ; % ; 
'Twas^niore a TumulK, thanaFight^. . 

I wo^d n^r^ Execution with one : . 

Well-6iarfliard, reifoline Trodp,-haw doiie. 
Than TamerlaivCs long droVe of Motlty CattcL 

And Canna Field (to fpeak the right) . 
Was merely Ic^ft foe : want ' 

Of Courage both, and Mabagemeot* ^ 
O^ howlwpuldhayiejci^ockt^badl beenUiercs^ 

And kickt, and cufT'd^ thAt Puaick Cur, 

, A^loog^shecouidjftk! i • 

I WouH have giv'Q him Beef to Ms Yincger. 

The ftripling Mmdanian^^ ^ ii^ , .-^^ 
What was he Jto a. Man, . w • 
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Altho his Legends makea mighty pother J 

And tnofe tvtro Roman Boys, 
Who in Pbarfaiian Fray did make fuch noife 
(As Z«ftfi« prates) they did hot fpit atone another. 

IX. 
The World did ne'er yet know 
,What RefolotioD, Join'd with Art, could do 
Coold I but find 
A pack of Heroes to liiy Mind, 
And ot as clear 
A Valour, as my felf 1 I'd not dcfpair 
To rid poor Cbrifiendmt of all its Fear. 
I'd feize the Turk in his own i)itrdaneUs 
That aU the SpeOs ' 

Of Magick Art Ihould never fet him free. 
Then wafting o'er the Euieine Sea, 
To Cham of "tartttryy 
I'd make his €3iam-ihip, and his flat-flac'd Men 
For eating raw Horft-legs agen. 
The Perfian King 
I'd take, and in his Carpets roH 
Him up, like his own Silk-worms \ and fo bring 
Him quite away under my Arm. Mogul 
I'dmaketoftoop*, or, if be durit adraiice 

His Rurdy Lance, 
Fd hamftring him, and all His Elephants. 
So pafling on 
To China, mi Japan, 
To Africk Ihore,, and to Amerkaa 
rd conquer ttfUntverfe, in £ir lefi boand (round. 
Of time, than laty Z)r<iJi^, w Mag(3ian toxAA^Wt 

Another, lie ii all Sute.policf ; 
Efteeming tSieh himfelf moft wife 
In Myfteries 
Of Government, when he 
p>A loft the H^emoaick Faculty. 

T - As 
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As. if bis Wiae-roake Bcaias 

Like Bivers were. 
Which ever deepeft are. 
In times of greateO: Floods, and Rains. 
Or> as a watry Brook, 
In Moon-fluac Night, we look. 
And fee theSuri, how in their Orbs they move. 
So, while withWhie 
His liquid Brains do (bine. 
He fees the Motions of the Powers aboye : 

EurofCy quoth he. 
Is merely loft I fee, 
For lack of good Intelligence^ 
And onderftaniding of Intrigues, 
The Crafts of Treaties and of Leagues, 
This fpoils all States, and ruins doveraments. 
But, were I once in Secteury's Place, 
I'd quickly bring things to a better paU. 
Alas! Co/iert's an Afs, 
I'd fox him with his own Fremb Wine •, 
Then gage his Bfains, and fo the bottom find. 
Extern; and Cpmpafs of the Frawb Deflgn. 
The JeFuits themielves I'd undermine j 
Out-do tb' tgnatum CripUs in their Pla g. 
I'd halt e're I was lame, as well, ana better ftt 

Xl. (thantbcy. 

Are there the Popc'sGrand Tools ? 
Worlhlpful Noddies ! wiie but bluodi^ng fools, 

Wonld ever bav^ forgot . . 
To burn tbo(e Lettdcs. that reveaL*d max Plot t 
6r in ii^ Ale-houfc talii, thi^t, GoMrqfi dead. 
Three days before lie wm difcoVercd } 
LieavingtheCUy World, to qUltoipiajJ _ ., 
Tlhat common Logkky , ti»jf tfaat kdf^ «aa AW t 
Bat fee their iMafter Pbficy ../■ , , 
j Oa Primr^e-m! . > 

Where their Oriind fiaemy* . _ 
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Like Saut apon Mount Gilboa^ doth lie 
Fals on his Strord, as he liiinrelf 4id kid. 

Bat O Clie tAfelicity ! 
TtlflC Blood vA'asfrelb, and gfiflit ont of the Womid, 
This fa congealed that not ent fpdt was fooad, 
No^ not npon his Sword ; as if it wou*d 
Tell us, 'twaH gutltlefs of its Mntt<th Blodd. 
Some Carcafes, bybteeding, do declare} 
This by not Weeding, fiiew'd th^ Marderer. 

But, to his'broken Meek, I praji, 

What can ont Poiftlcians fay ? 
He hang'd, then ftabM bimfelf, for a fare way : 
Or firftheftab'dbimfelf, then wrung about 
His Head, for madnefi, that advisM him to't. 
WeB, Primrofij itfay our Godfrey^ Name on thee 

CLike ffyaeinthy tnfcribed be. 

On thee bis Memory fkmrilh ftiH, 
(Sweet ascby Fbwtr, and lafting as thy HiB> 

Wbilft bl^fliing Somerfet^ to her 
Eternal Ihame, fhaftthis Infcriptionwear: 
The Devil's an Afs;; for Jefuits, on the fpot. 
Broke botbtfae Neck of Codftfyj and their Plot 

l^hns ipake thH Sage : vfixm I from thence, 

Infer'd, atAidfr heaps of Impertinence, 
Fodh fometimes chop on Truth, and Drunkards 

(ftnn^le upon ^enfe. 
XII. 
Another's alf Art, and Philofopfay. 
Encych^aditj with its nqghty &und. 
What is't, ^notfa be, lmt( when the Brain turns 

Of whicbYerfatilelngeny (roQnd? 

No Man, l^n^-fore, ts-Mmfter mote than I. 

Tongues are nty Element. I declare, 

ro talk with ^y Man on Earthy 
ifi^nd' yet a Dtardi 
Of Words Witt iiever fear, 
The fertile Cups bfft DtQIonaries are. 

T * And 
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And as for Rhtt^rick, that t.war{»aRded AH^ 
Which plays both PUincig*'S)jaiidpefendant sPartj 
Tomc^cis Nttarali for^ ty^n^Offti whatever 
M^^tbioks i look oo, double 4pUi.4pp(Ban 
Logic^'^ ^ .T07. Aids I \ 

ril prove by S|lMlgi(ais, a Mao's aa Afs j 

Ycc rjcvcr ftir out of thit Ropiii, 
(Mod Reverend Friends) to find 4 Mediaisi« 
Arithmetick,. aod Alg^braick Arts^ . 
What are they, to a Man of Fibres I 
H Member, he 
Unworthy fure inuft be . , 

Of fuch a Learned Club^ as^^his, 
.Who under ftapds noc what # Reckoning i& 
Alironomy's a Science which l^k^ow 

So thorowly;,' that njy Head cv -nnow, 
I fee), is in the Clouds : and .with each Stat^ 

Tm jb familiar 
Without a Jacol^i Staff*, I know not how cogo« 

Xlll. . 
Philolbpby both new and old I know } / 
The feven wife Nf en, of whom the (jr^cj^ms tell us, 

Were bot a Cl^b of boueli: FeUqws^ 
That (at, and dra^k, andtalkt, as w^do nov} 

Uocil the Reckning was come. 
Then every Man threw in his Symbolum. 
Yea Sefts of old b^d their Ormnatioa 
But from thejLiquor's various Qperaition. 
Soqie, when inipir'd by thie Barrel^ 
Crew fceptical, or apt to quarrel : 
Others, inclinM to the Dogmatidc 4way,^ 
Are wondrous poiitive ia all they iay. 
*Twas the lame. 5&^yr^, 
That made Democrim fo mWry^ 
And weepiQjg H(?r^//to, fo fotry: 
For he (as moI( Cuppofe) 

Wfl$ Mai^^lin, when he fniverd To at Noic.^ 

Some 
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Some would be fo dead drank,that,t)incb them ne'er 
So hard, tbey never felt : tbefe Stoicks were. 

Others were fenfibk a little, 
And this was call'd the Pcripaictick Whittle. 
Others, of Eficterus mad-cap ftrath, 
No Pleafure knew Irkedronk, and dronkagaia : ' 
Yea ev'n grave Flmo'% Academick T ribe 

No fcrui)ie made to bib. 
Until Idea's crawled in their Brain. 
As for mechankk Virtnofo's Skill, . 
That foond all Knowledg in .Ex($erim<nts, 
f Akho indeed I know what 'tis, ffiH well, ^ , 
To make Man's Jleafon truckle to his Senle) 
Yet I have foond a more compeadioas way i 

ForwhiKt, inquelt of Nature, they 
B; tedious fearches clear the Objed, I 
Do all, by ftrengthening the Faculty v 
With brisk Falemtm^ clear the<lim-ey'd Soul ; 
This was I'm fure the Old PhilofOphy, (Bowl. 

That ever fought for Truth i'ch' bottom of the 

XIV. 
But the mod frequent Huradr's (till behind i 
Which is, to talk of Grave Divinity. 
Of which the proper Realbn toaflSgn, 
1 find it not an eafy Task to be^ 
Whether from that near Con&nguinity, 

And natural Love 
Twixt Baecbtts and great Jove ; 
Wbofe Son he was, and hatched up in hb Tbigb,^ > 
In place we commonly do call Popes- Eye *, 

An OAMOtbat in tin^ he'd prove 
A great Didator in Theology : 

Or, that the Grape So fwect, ' 
That NeSar of the Gods, does Mgi infpire 

f ^With facred Fire, (height : 
Av) tuift their Thoaghts to more than huinane 

•:\ T 3 Or 
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Or that the TatttUeA doth gaQ^ing Ite^ 
And thence to utter doth defire . 
gome few ttrave Sentences, befdt'c flie die. 

XV. 
To give yoo en Afcc<wnt of toy Belief, 
Qfioth one deep Sage, who tboagtR bimfdfa Chief, 

I'm no Mahometdn, 
But utterly defy the ^;wr«w, _ 

Whofc cuTfed Laws fotbid the UreoF Wine. 
Nor Oiall the jws Religion be iniiie, 
Which fo abhoris that hartolefl Beaflr, the Swine. 
The pope I <So pronoance to be 
Static Autlchriftim^ 
Which prove b| forty Arguments I am. 
Bat only, datoetbisone 1 IhaU, 
So ftrong, it weU may ferv* for all ; 
. He takfeS the Cup from th' heneftUity. 

Baft dirty Clown ! 
1 wonder in what Tdwo, 
Unlcfs it were Ho/i-JVortoH, he was bred v 

T6 drink to Men, 

And j)rcfcntly forbid. 
On pain of Death they malt not pledg agen. 
Were he un-erringj as he doek pretend. 
His Wit would him have be«ier Minners taught : 
JBuc Wic and Manners both i fbt, are nangbc; 

'■ And (hall I then believe 
Whitfuchaflovenly Rellglda faith, 

Andpin my^atm 
' . UponafnoctySltew ? 
No, no ; if e'er my Reafon I re^n, 
Jt {ban be only W a Olafs of VVQe. 
Thus did the Heifo «fetit 
*Gainft triple Grdwn Ms tfiifebntent; 

Tbrottgiibat which whole pira>iirft,dMi|M1, 
An Argument dofe coucht doth li? 

stronger 
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Stronger than what has yet exprcflcd been : 
For Standers by are apt to think, 
That Popes fometimes may be in Drink, 
And then as rambUng talk as other Men* 

XVI. 
But he proceed, I could rehearfe ye 
TheState^ qaothhe, of Modera Controverfy : 
What Weapons keen are us'd in that fliarp Sport, 
Betwixt Atminim and Dcft : 
How thofetwitthefc, with turning Men 
To Stocks, and how agen 
The Abfolute Divine 
Whips Gnk with Thirty nine ; 
Not much unlike the JwiyJ fcourging Difcipline, 
I coold the G^rdian Knot unty 
Of Ecclefiaftick Pplity •, 

And tell the Street, and Sign, 
Wher« that Great Lady dwells, cairdjui Divine^ 

Who courted lon^ by aO has been. 
But ftill fo coy, fliers Scarcely to be feen. 
I could difcourfe of Ceremonial J^r, 
(That leaft yet greateft War) 
Whofe hot Spurs, on each fide, engage ta far 
Beyond their flow-pac'd Sqi^adrons, that oft tiiey 
By mere purfuing lofe the Day. 
Some would coo&ne Religion's Dred 
To the coarfe Freeze of iBf^f9 Neceflity : 

Others attire her 4U in Lace, 
Preferring ftiy the greateft Pravcry. 
Some make her all Embroidery, and Seaming : 
Some let her ravel out, for Uckof HMnntiig., 
Some are refolvM to fcruple^whatfoe'er 

Is by APthority injoyq'd : 
Whilft fome a^in, to crofs the others bfiod, 
WiA aV ikm& were «nj9yn'd, that (crupled are. 
Bat>ow qiuch bettfsr wpuld k be, 
but you Bigots of each fide, quoth he, 

. T4 Comt 
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Come hither to obferTe onr pradeot Fafluon, 
And imiCate our Ggrial Moderation ! *' ' 

For we, inthele > 

Solemnities, 
Do neither fcrople, nor prefs Modes upon ye j 
Drink either with, or withont Ceremony. 
EachMan enjoys bi$ Liberty, provided 

He talces his Cap, 
And drinks all np, 
AO other Doabtsand Circumftances are decided. 

XVII. 
But by this time Tongues »ean to reft ; 
The talking Game was at the bcft: 
A ileepy Scene beginneth to appear. 

Bright Rcafon's Ray, 
By damp of Wine, within this Hemi(phere; 
Was^ench'd before : and now dim Senfe, to ftay 

Muft not expca, long after her. 
§0 when Night's faireft Lanthorn, CyntUa bright, 
Is fet i each little Mift, or thin-fpread Cioad, 

Sufficient is to flirood 
The pink-ey'd Stars, and make a pitchy Night. 
Old Morpheut comes with leaden Key, ' 
His droufy Office to perform : 
The fome there are, that do affirm 
*Twas Baccbut did it j and that he- 
Had le^ Kight to lock up each Man's Brain : 

Since erery Room 
His own Gtiods did cbbtain, 
And was bis proper Winc-Cellar becofflfe. 

XVIII. - . ^ 

Some down into their Seats do IhiTiik, 

As Snuffs in Sockets 0nk j - ^ 

Some throw themfelves upon the Bed, 
SomeatFeet, and fome at Head, 
.«©me Crofs, fome Slope- wife, altlitfy <ui t 
Like Hogs in ftraw, of Herrings lii a Jna,:;' 
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Some 00 the Floor do make their humble Bed, 
(Proper elFcft of Wine ! ) 
So overladen Vine, 
Prop failing, bows its bnncby Head, 
To kifs the Ground, from whence *cwas nonriflied* 
One, ftoQter than the reft, maintain'd the Field, 

And fcorn*d to yield. 
A Rmtan Emperor, ftanding, vow'd to die. 

And 10 quoth he, will I i 
TitI nodding, asheftood, the Churliih Wall 
Repols'd his Head, and made him reeling fall ; 

So with a jot. 
Embraced the common lot, 
The laft, but yet the greateft, Trophy of them all. 

XIX. 
So fleptthey found i but whiUt they flept. 
Mature, which all this while had kept 
Herlaftreferveof Strength, 
In Stomach's Mouth, where, Helmant laitb, 
The Soul its chiefeft Manfion hath. 

Began at length 
' To kicky and frisk, andfloutly ftro?e 

To throw the liquid Rider off. 
For now her Cafe like Mariners was grown. 
In leaky Ship, ihe muft or pump or drown. 
Or whether that the Wine, which, till this time, 
Was wont to dwell in Cellar's cooler Glme, 
Now^put in Stomach's boiling-pot. 
Found its new Habitation too hot. 
* Whate'er* it was, the Floods guflit out . 
From cvVy fpout, 
With fuch a Force, they made a fjalfom Fray.' 

One who athwai;t his Neighbour lay. 
Did right hko bis Pocket di^ipibogue *, 
For which tbe bth'^ would luve calfd him Rogue^ 
Qut tbajt: his fppeft^Q'd Mouth (Brawls to prevent) 
Replenidit 'Waswitl the fankEIement. 
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I'th^ next Man's Face another fpii^ 
Who doth, with nimble Repartee^ retort 

His own, and bis Aflailanf $ Juice, 

And fo returns him double ioft^ 

One with a Horizontal Mouth, 
^ Difcharges up into the Air, 
Which falls again in perpendicular : 

Much like tbofe Clouds in Sea^ that's South, 

Which in a Lanfp dercend,and quite (light 
Cerrwhelm the Ship on which they chance (9 
The Floor with fuch a Deluge was o'erfiowo. 
As would infallibly have ran 
Qiiite thro, and to its native Cellar gone, 
As Rivers circulate to th' Ocean ; 
Had it not been incradate with a Scnm, 
Which did, for company^ from Stomach come. 
Hor was this all. The furly Element, 

With Oral Channels not content. 
Reverberates, and downward finds a Vent : 

Which my nice Mufe to tell forbears, 
And begs^for what is paft^the pardon of your Ears. 

. XX. 
At length the Storm blows b'er^tfae Sky grows clear, 

Clouds are difpeVd, and Fogs, and Fumes, 
And Madam Dianoia now refumes (ftair, 

Her Throne i when nimble Drawer monnts the 
And guefling, by this time,there Heroes were 
In Reckning-cafe *, produceth, fans delaf, 
A Bill more fwerd, and more inflam'4 ^^ ^^f* 

Gigantick Items! yetevided 

Nothing could be, nor contradidied 

By any of the Company ; 
Becaufe 'twas aUbejrond Man s Memory. 

Sijuce then Objediop was frnmefs. 
Solution mufl: be the Bofineis. 
AH Pdcfcets (but ev'n oow well lafd) were fwep^ 
. J Not one Crofs for a Neft-cgg kept. 

Tokens, 
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^okcw, and fingj« Pence, moftgo, . . . 
Jacobafles, and Medals too ; 
And an too liitlp to dK5barge the Scor«, 
6M fonc'd tofigna Bin kmt as much mere. 
And thw the ?ogS$ FiAion came to pafi. 
That S4eckiit conquered the Golden India t, 

AUdoae, and«*wjoftrea4y to depart, 
L from my dofe f ecels, out ftart. 
And cry'd^ HoW.GaJtoof » ! I perceive. 

The Play i$ done •, yet glre a Stranger leave. 
Before the GomiMiny i^ break. 

In a few words the Ephiue to fpcak. 

EPILOGVE. 

NOW theft mad Htcrfictm* are over-Mown, 
In cooler ThoughtSjCbnfidcr what y'ha' done. 
Think, each of you this day has kill'd a Man, 
Stabbing with Murd'rous Hand 
That noble Reafon, by which Mortals are 

Moft like their Maker, and do bear 
Their Great Creator's Supcrfcription. ^ 

I- 

Think of your ruin'd Health. See ! your ownBlood 
Flics in your guilty Face : as if Ihe wou'd 
Now tell you, to your Head, 'Tis you alone 
By whom file's fcorch't, difordred, and undone. 

think of thofc Hours confum'd in fordid Vice, 
Thofe Golden Sands that run in vain, 
(Lulls Meafure made and Sacrifice) 

Thofc winged Hours that ne'er returtfd agaii|. 



Think of that abufed Wealth 
Due to your Families, or the Popr : 



Think 
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Tbiok bow yon fwallovr, in each drcnken Healcb, 
Tfae Widows Tears, and ftarved Orphans Goar. 

Think of yonr Bankrupt Reputation j 
Each Ear abhors your more than brotifii Name; 
More dirty than the Dirt yon tread upon : 
Your very Vomit ftinks notUkc your Fame, 

Think, hftly, on the World's great Doom, 
When guilty Souls mufl: to an Audit come: 
A far more heavy Reckoning, than e'er - 

You met with here; 
More true by far, and yet far more fetrere. 

Think on all this, and think on't Ibberly ; 
And then perhaps yoa'i Hiy^^ as well as I, 
Your Mirth is Madnefs : Wine is PotTon fefl, 
Your Paradife is Bedlam^ if hoc Hell 
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/i.'PQ.BMt o(ca^^ hy the late Difi^m- 
r«nrs tuid 'Diflwrh^es'in the State^ 1 ^9 1 . 

Wkh^jUB'ms uf withe <^fe andfmrefs 
iff ^rieft Craft, 

Written by iV.r^TE. 
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Disero quid, fi forte JocofinSy Hoc mihijuru 
' Cum VenU ddit, Hor. 
VmcitAmor Patriae. Virg, 
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I Could heartily have wi/hi'd there bad been no Oeatn 
fimoffer^dj orSubjeS matter for an Eflay of this 
ii»d. After, fo hapfy Md voaderful a RtvoMitH at 
we bavejeen, when mar Hopes nere^om defperate^ and 
OUT Liberty reduced to its ifery lajigafp], tohave the only 
Remedy. in Nature fo effe^uatiy applfd^fo mifotukm 
a Recovery performed j after. aS tiw, to find Eoglifli- 
men, and fucb m pretend to no other Intereft or Re- 
ligion huiThat^ of their Country i to fmd them «c- 
/r .^ .. , -. tvenf-miere Uify, « 

ti far aa m them li 
utAinga^ the prefent 
nsent -(upon which alone depends the Safety of thefe 

^i»m$, andeommm quiet of Evu^ppe)} this is fo 
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juft a CMps of Indignatim^ as muft male every £a- 
wr of bvs CmMry to tum Satyriflr, or^ at Uaft^ cjc- 
tufe the boneft Zeal of fucb as M^on ibis Occt^lm rx- 
frefi tbeir Refentment$» To be unamend far a 
Mii/i$ e&mtry^ k tbe i$$rfi warn of natutal y^j^- 
tim: A Crime refateJ/o beinm ainm§S^ Aa tuore 
generwi HeatbenSj tbat it divefted tbe inZdj^efit Bm* 

to the Esptremity 0/ Pimi/hment^ for m^^ Comnuh 
tiam in tbe pew Settlement of 'tbe Rofflan Imrty. 

GfiaCofqiie P^ter nora BeKa moventes 

In Pceoam dolcipro Okertate vocahilu 

In tracing tbe OccOfum of ^ late Di/lurbMces and 
JiifcommH of tbe State J t w*$ unmHn^^. ^mgbt 
toitbintbe Ferge ^jtfcr Church. Tlf^.tmo Man 
tba$bas a greater, yineratum for tbe Sm^ji fmfOm 
and Order ^ or tbe DifcipUne andlVor/bipfy Law EJla* 
Ui(h'd^mkber4oo^4ho l^0i^^ % P f incipl e it fc^^ fhat 
bos fo nearly endanger'*d tbe Shipwreck both of State 
and Cburchf derive jts foarce fe<nn tbe pure FoanUm 
of our Reformation : *Twas a new-fprouted Tail 0/ the 
Dragon, tbat fwept many of our Stars, tbo but few 
of tinf fir^ Magnitude ; mofi whereof recovered tbem* 

fetves Of foon as tbey mre fenfible of 
* iJf^^ the Cmfequente. * For my own part 

ciX^'' (I^^) i «« fo littl€ aftroiy of 
— aieering my Opinion in tbh Matter, 
that I diiilk I have notbtng to Uofli for, biA tbat I 
no feoMT (MfoAimrM my Error, and t|t tm^rate- 
fal and odious life that iras doTignM t6 be madeof 
ft. Tbe Nii990m khet Jhra rffucias fiiBadl!^ 
toibe Preludhe (f ^btir Sijbicdtion under adopormnfut^ 
whofe hupmfs it 00$ tb deboud^our Pthtii^^ onddif'- 
fofe^iii fofi^$lmieryibmtrmtoiiebM^ 

• frbit 
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Wba I bav( ttmcVd ctmeming Pend hnfofitions 
dn Cek^cicme^ and tb< Micene Jjfembfy (4mon^fi 
whom wen many ferfons that prefert/d the Trimttvc 
CbaraSier) I mufi for tbi Cmftjopfmce refer ym U tU 
Te/Hmaiiy pf^hurclhHifidrians \ inftancing only mat 
faff age in St.^^tty^ vbo^ives us this Account,: 
Cbnfcii fomis quod yoit Nicaeitam Synbdom nihil 
alitid qua A Fidem fcribimus, dum in Verbis pugaa 
eft^ dum de novitatibus qusfltio elt, dum de Am- 
,biguis Occafib eft, dum de Autboribus querela eit, 
dam defiudii$cerCameneft, dum in Confenfu di{- 
^cttltas elt, dum alter alterl Anathema elTe csepit 
]prope, jam nemo Chrifti e(l, itc. Tandem eo pro- 
celFunt eft uc neqi penes nos, ne^; penes quenqoam, 
imte nos Sandum exinde aliquid perfeveret ( as- 
Auas atque menftruasde Deo fides oecernimaS| de-* 
cretis poenltemtis^pceQitentes defendimus, d«foi(bs 
anatfiematizamus, autlnnoftrisaliena, aut aliena 
in noltris damnamus^ & mprdentes invicem^ jam 
abfumpti fumirs ab invicem. 

/ cwnotjbettet male my Afplcp^ than in tie 
words of a late Writer upon tUt Occafion^ who 
fays^ It Is pQC their declarkig tbeir Opimod 
(wherein they feem to me to have light upon the 
Truth, if they had likewife upoh tjie Meafure) 
that could have moved me to Vp^ak with this li. 
berty^^ but their impolin^; what wa$ not cootaiiiM 
In express wbrds^ of Scripture, under Sjpiritual and 
Civil PenalHes^ contrary to the Privilege of Reli- 
gion, and making a Precedent, foDow.'d and im- 
proved bjr atl fucceeding Ages, for moll Cruel Per- 
lecutiona. 

Tisere U no Perfon fo objlouro oir inconfiderabte^ but 
might h&oe obfer^d our mofl zjealoits Proteftants^ both 
Churchmen and DilTenters, to have been aB along 
Properties to the Common Enemy i fo vifible have 
ieen the Triitmfbs and Infultings of Roman Emifa^ 
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ries upon tU Animofitiet tbey have fawn MtongSl 
ur, and of which tb^^ reclon'd fbcttly to reap tieHar^ 

' The Vnreafonaltencfs (that is to jBjjf, the Impofi 
iSbiiitY) of Force tH Matters of mrPconfciencc and 
Opinion^ has demonftrated it felf thro aU Uges. Our 
Vi^ enter 5 have had tbeif' Faults^ and tbey have fuf-^ 
fer*d : Neither is it the leajl BUjfmg amongjt thofe 
Great and Many thai feem to he refernPdfot His p'c^ 
fent Majefty's Reign^ That we do not yet defpair of a 
Comprehenfion. ffis Afajefiyhas^ with mare thou 
•Conttantinc'5 Piety^ fignali^Cd his Royal Inclination^ 
the able ft of our SfiritUal Guides are zealous Endea^ 
vaurers for it ; and that (amangft other weighty 
Reafons) for the True Intereft and Inviokbk Security 
of the Church EftabliftiM : Whicb^ as it infiuences 
thePubtick, Happnefs] it is the Duty of ev'n the meoju 
eft Layfnan to be folifcitom far it. jind this Prisuilege^ 

at leaft^ I may pkad far what I hanie faid i 

» 

:f or common qoiet is Mankind'^ Cktaoera. ReligJ^ 

Now as to YOurCenfure of this EiC^L^ as a Poem^ I, 
hihe that Indifference which is neceffary far an iB 
Writer. If it boHJe the leaft degree of Art or Beauty^ 
the Judicious will not mfsof it: Otberwife^ I have 
feldom knqwn a Reader harangued into a favourable 
Opinion again f fciV Confcience. the Nature of the 
£nd\o%w ahligy fne for themaft pari^ to Expreffions 
that werejamiliary . and Seroioni propiora. Tau wiB 
find it biit preliminary to a more agreiablc Subjeff^ ^ 
any pitch of Zeal can warrant fo mean a Talent in the 
Faculty as Mm fcf the Vndertaking. , ' 
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A9 0EU occafm'd by the late Di/cott- 
tents and P'tjlurhanceSy Sto, 

NE A R lySi Spring, the Mofes poor Retreat^ 
PaUmm dwelt in his uoeaTiecTSeat ; 
Whofe little, bat Hereditary Soil, 
Antwer'd his mod'rate Hopes, if not his Toil ) 
^or Nature's Wants did modeftly provide^ 
Content and Innocence the reft fappIyM. 
His Years declin'd^ his Thonghts their manly Fir^ 
Preferv'd, ad?ancidg as his Days retire. 
None better knew or pradis'd in his Cell 
The chaft Delights that in Reiitement d well^ 
That fcbrn the Golden Manfions of the Proud/ 
And fly the Haunts of the unhaUow'd Croud ) 
Betimes be IhnnM the beaten Roads of Strife, 
And found the fecret Track to peaceful Life. . 
Too Blefs'd^ if while his private Cares did ceaHf j 
Ko Fears had feiz'd him for his Country's Peace ) 
So ftrong the Guard of Vertute which he chofe. 
Fate had no other way to hi& Repofe. 
Religion He, and Loyalty, held dear } 91 

Bigot in neither, tho in both Sincere, > 

In ey'ry Cburfe by Ttuth and Senfe did fteer : J^J 
Did gen'roufly his Rules lot Pradice draw 
^rottii Sacred Writ, and uncorrupted Law: , 
Of Church andCourtth'Eticroachments did fortejr} 
h Pri^s and Statefmen found the fame foiil Play ) 
Both Fqndions faw alike by Int^reft fway'd. 
Both grown a Cheat^ for both were grown a 'fridt: 
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Pbilandir^ whom the Mufes Charms badmov'd/ 
By Lcara'd PaUmons Rules his Vein improv'd, ' 
And next {J).e AlQ0sl)iSi/atol»ail IavM. 
His awful Steps withrev'rend diftance trac'd. 
Silence and Sacred Poyerty embrac'd, 
His fole Ambition to compofe IjMie Lay, 
That might to Brit<^pn'% foUh forj:e ics nf ay \ 
From his (barp*}adging Patron gain a Smile^ 
And of an Honr the waiting State beguile. 
In this aloniB he wroagM the Psbiick Vb^^al. 
For which no 8Waia confefs'd a warmer %mA. 

dppreft with Thought, one EvVtog he repairs. 
With his Valamrn^ to concert his Garcs : 
Juft then iretorning from his Ev'ning^ Roasd, 
HisFarm'sihortBoqnds^tfae good oldSwaia he found, 
Who in bis Arms brought home a new-canMLamb, 
A Firftiing, but forfaken by iss Dan. 
The Youth with that unkindly Omen ftruek. 
To vent his penfive Thougbtl occafion took, 

And thus began 

PHILjiNDEH^ 
The fame Diibrder reigns 



Amongft our Flocks that has poffeft oar S wains \ 
Peryerfly both to their owp Hopes unkiiylY 
Expofe their tender Ckunforts to the Wind : 
Bat lately ^twas that ev'ry Shepherd fiing, 
While with the genVal Glee the Valli^irang, 
Asl^ture had renew 'd,an4 frefh Creation iprdag ;^ 
Each Mufe to the Reitor^r tunM her Lyre, 
Their only and almoft defpatrM dei^re» 
They fung, . How in his B$}^cl Seat he laf 
Silent as Night, but watchfuUs thfi E)ay 9 
His iure/ but fecret Counlels did adv;aiice 
To check the Progrefi of eacroadmg FrMlte^ 
While Belgia did the Tyrants Summons waife| 
And Beirjof from the Continent disjoia'dt 
No Safety in her Seas embrace could fiad« 
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Not J?rjfii^lciieW to fliuA the cbitaMon Fate. 
To Booddge fi^ld, defpairiitg to be fr^ed 
Tife iervilo^Coatrad, her ovrii Ad ^nd Died. 
Her Roman Matters at their Cbti^oeft frtile ; 
Secure in Hopes, they cantic out the Ifle. 
J^alamcffj yod moft needs remember wcU 
Thatruthfiil Seafcm WhkhyOu could fojretel, 
To Unbelievers preacbt, who mourn -d too hti 
Theif Tt^jM Fathers Folly, and their Fate. 
If joft Difdain vriB fuffef, call to mind 
How in thut penfive Time 
Oor SwaHia at their own handy- Work repift'd^ 
And cnrs'd their Tillage to new Lords afligrt'd $ 
Wifli'd Blight and Mildews on their gen'rons Soil, 
E'er Lubber-Priefts feottkl bafttttf on the Spoil 
And confecrated Sloth devour the If Toil. * 
By Husbandmen of yore for warned the HarU3, 
No CaterpiOars like a facred Swarm; 
The vHe Remembrance we can fcarce Ibpport 
Mow Vermin tc^oar Palkce did rcftrrt, ' 

And Nations ptrrgM their Scum into oor Cdurt. 
The Itogtie Was (Itialify'd foi» Maciftrate, 
Tribunals theti were SbawMe^f Of the State; 
We fiiflffet^dF riiuch, anrf Pear ftg|efted more, ' 
Till Ruin fbould o^erwhelnf out fencelefi Shore|. 
Ve heart the'near adtartcing Billows ro^. 
With cvVfGulttb^ impetuous Tide Carte on. 
Our Sluces opened, and our Momidings gonV, 
WlteftTytanrtjr with Sword higfr-brandilh'dftood 
And Zeal, the worftof Fteihls, for feeming good* 
The Monfter now cottfeft with darted Claws^ 
And lick'd tor TWrft of Blood faer frothy Jaws* 
TwasftheteJ^rfwwWotccditf firit^our Coaftsfurpri^e, 
(A Voice like that fhaH bid the Dead tarife) 
That brave N^ttu apprc^chM to our Relief : 
With Joy a$ fpccchlefs as our former Grrcf, 

Ul Th( 
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The Tidings wc rcccivM > with early Eyes; 
PrevcDtiDg Day, we watchM the Eaftern Skies ^ 
Ac laft the Hero came, the laog expeded Gaeit^ 
As from a prefent Deity 
The confcioQS Monfters fly, 
The Spediers vanifli'd, and the Land had reft. 

P A L JE M O N. 
UnparallePd in Story was the Change ! 
But nothing, where fnch Virtue works, is ftraoge? 

PHILANDER. 
Then tell me, good PaUmon^ whence this Cloud 
Of Difcontent, that does our Morning (broad \ 
Can we fo foon grow Cck of Happinefs, 
So ibon fafped the BleGQngs we poffefs ? 
The ReafoQsof thisfiupid Change relate^ 
Our Fault or Lot, our Folly or our Fate. 

P A L t/£ M O N. 
Too foon we flept, and let the watchful Foe, 
Before our Wheat was fprung, his Darnel fow. 

PHILANDER. 
A difappointed Foe you cannot blame. 
At once by Int'reft urg'd Revenge and ShameJ 
Think not a loiing Gamefter will' be fair, 
}Vbo at bis bell ne'er playM upon the Square. 

P A L ty£ M O N. 
Rwh\ Frauds are now of fuch an antlent Date^ 
The Harlot pleads her Privilege to cheat. 
Her holy Panders too you mu^ forgive. 
Who keep her Trading up, by which they live : 
The Ghoftly Pimps mult ftarve, or elfe combines 
For her Support, the State to undermine. 
Necefljty fways here with fome Pretence 
To Right Divine — at leail to common Seu^e ^ 
But who that unintelligible Wight 
Can e'er decipher, C2^\Vd a Jacobite ? 
(The Appellation he witff Pride do's claim. 
Nor will I grutch him the aufplcious Name} 

^ : How 
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How iliaV wc him define, who ne^er could find 
Tbe Sentiments of his own wayward Mind ? 
FoetoiiisOwn, and to his Country's Eafe, 
And whom no Colour of Affairs can pleafe : 
For, trnft htm with the Pow'r he do's afpire, 
With mad Career he drives into the Mire ; 
While grov'iing there, in wof ul Plight he lies. 
He wearies Earth and Heav'n with rcftlefs Cries. 
Aflift the Wretch, and place him on firm Land, 
He^Uxurfe the Friendly unezpeded Hand. 

P H I L A NM £ R. 

HowdiCnal were your State, ye murmVing Race, 
ShonM your own fatal Wifhes once take place ? 
But Hea v'n, and Godlike Kings, their Grace extend, 
And ev'fi to fare th' ingrateful condefcend. 

P A L t^ M O N. 

Ah! what can Heav'o, and Godlike Kings de< 

(vife 
For their Relief ? what Charm unfeal their Eyes,i 
,Whom common Danger warns not to be wife ? 

PHILANDER. 

Yet, good PaUmotfy left the Plague increafe, 
Mark out and brand the Troublers of our Peace; 

PA I ^ M O N. 

The Faaion a meer Hydra you will find, O 
\yhofe different Afpcfts toone Trunk are joined, > 
Of Human Form, but all of Serpent. Kind. S 
Some hifs and murmur, whom no Schemes of Law 
Can pleafe, but what their own wild Notionsdrawj 
Nor would ev'n thefe content theChangclings long. 
Others by Sympathy zScSt the Wrong, 
To Error by Impulfe qf Nature led. 
Like Dungeon Toads on pois'nous Vapours, fed, 
•Mongft Caitiffs, who had fold for plated Sums 
Th«ir Country, f^mpion'd now tohafty Dooms. 

Us They 
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Thqy who had longeft trufted, molfc reprn^^, ^ 
Difcarjdcd KnaTcs, to want and fliame configa'd^ v 
The DrudgVy paft^ their dear Arrearsbetriad. y 
For Envy fome revile, who wanted Heart 
In thp-bold Scene to bear a timely Part. 
Some wiso nor Prince nor Providence daretral^, 
Cautions how they too foon the Foe dirgoft. 
Decry the Caufe^ of profent Grace aflUr^d, 
And wifely for aoother Turn fecnr -d. 
Some fleepy Sots, born fwiftly down the Stream, 
Wake^ftare^Se think the wondrousCbangeaDream^ 
Some who had lent their helping^band, recoil ^ 
For want of Bollnefs, their own Work theff^il\ 
Fall off, as they can^eon, they knew not why j 
Start any Game, andtheyMlpurflie^theCry. 
Miflraken Politicks did fome incenfe^ 
And fome found faalt for honeft want of Senfe. 
The frailer Sonl (for when were Women wifp?) 
Give ear to nurm'riflg Fiends foggefted Lies, 
Fairglpt'd to cheat 'cm of their Paradift. 

P H^I LANDER. 

Bj)t Man methinks his Reafon Iboold >ecal, 
NqU« frail Woman wo#k bis ftcond^^Fal). 

P A L tMiMO n. 

The Sfcx to cenfnre wereunjoft and rjide; 
The Foe has fe*v to'boaft befide the Lend, 
To fpirijtaal Whorc-monger s let Wfeores be kmd. 
Their carnal Harlotry were too coftSn'd, 
Without the FornicaEion of the Mind. ^ 

Rank next the giddy ThougbtlefsLawlrfs RoutT 
The Atheift, and ijaiftakenly Devont; 
Bigots whofe crofs-grainM Piety loofe-tid. 
Starts, flounces, kicks . 
Tainc Aifes when by Tyrants tbey Vc beftri<|; 

PHILANDER^ 

Ah ! whendid Mifchief in the State begin. 
Where Confcicnce did not for her fliare come in ? 

PAL e/£- 
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P A L t^ MO N. 
Mark the* wboWGhaitf Of PbbKck Ww^^yonn find 
The IkrffcliifeafB to tNef Pi!ieft*f Otrdfe )pinM. 
Tan proffer de, ari I tAef Atfftioh Kold? 
Moft S«r«}, aM tb« Wfll^ttteh of flte F6M ; 
6»t baM tM Slie{Amli v^o tBcvr Labbor fpare, > 
ITo Hurdlings leave their Flocks, their only Care ^ 
1* aoafl.iHrSlfeiiriHg'-tiMd fcfc a&ung;odiy Share : 3 
Fleece-warm, and witl^ a<i jlnlMr^Uvi fped, ^ 

They pipeand faift^ aifd j'otand Mearnrestread^ 
White tMr lean Shvep'Iookoi^^ and are hot fed. 
Nor cMe wfaicH way, make but the Stipend latgef, 
Thfo'Door or Breach they climb into the Charge : 
Profit #ibb them is G#Bte'lt66deiI: Call ; 
Preferment^sSwcred, bt tb^Bleflingfall 
From a Court-Miftrefi, or a Priefl: of J?a^/. 

PHILANDER. 
From blsnte^frbm this edrropttfd Fonntaih's Head^ 
The poifonM Stream of Palfi^e Islotifenfe fpread« 
Divkioi of Forcnne, ttf deret^vfe their Pay 
From Coutc, the Ptdj^lie^tc^thd Prince betray j 
With Fire and** Eoogh-l4ens for his Service fct. 
To awe the Partridge^ *Blle he fprcads' his Net i 
To- honeftSelt Defence llWtTlnation give, 
And'ritt^tbcib ^oilflian* Pttol, Prerogative. 

P A^L oS MO N. 
Wlltte elder ChanddedrS,' atld mbre infpiV'd, 
To found' tbeSpitituar Watch alone afpifd, 
Onr young and dapper Brood of forward Chicks 
No fooner pi»cB\ bbt fci^n) ofat'PoUticks. 
Grown Parilh*Cocbs, each in his Batncaii crow 
Againft tame Fowl^ hvX Cravens to the Foe ;» 
Plump,, ricWy-ptamM, and of the treading ftrain, 
Jheyftrotrfrfwngfr their Httis, ahd'fpread their 

(pompous Train; 

U 4 PHI- 
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Ah ! bad th« Paffive Sjrftem no fbpport 

?eCde the Cock'ril Clergy of the Conrt, 
he Churchlong lince bad lent the Caufi her Hand • 
Put awful Names, and fucb a$ bore Command ' 
Too far, too long jncjttlg'd the fickly Dream :* <* 
peace fprwgs j bqt ^mp referv'd thofe Leaders f 

rfeem r 
Jhc Herd gaic op, and dare not tall the ftream 1 

P A L ^ MO I^. * 

. EnoDgh : If Great Examples may prevail 
Onr brigh teft Stars have fcapd the dW* Tail • 
Haveown'dHe^y'flsCaofe, and took th^rJ/icSrs 

Nor c|er from free-born Truth»« Defencedid £m 
WhofeSenfcnoG(>r^o«,, fioCWw^rms charm. * 

To hang dead Wcightspn their Reftorcr's Arm ; 

That would Religion, Church and State betray: 

rromantjentSanaionsftill their Mcaforesdrew-*' 
And, tbo they foar'd not with a modern Grew i 
py^^w ne'er cou'd boaft of Sons morp trucT ' S 
In this bright Lift let that Iparn'd CbampkS con^ 

wftfn— y» t^^ (faeSconrgeof Jji7~°"' 
Whofe piercing Wit toaU her Fraods gave lieht 
JJ«^5«P,engendcr'd Births of Papal Night ^ 

Jhr^!i? '* u'^^ *°°8 fecure in Darknellay, 
Shrunk from his Beams, and yield at fieht ofbav^ 

Of numrons Champions can WiSbSS;^" 
But this the Leader of the Sacred Hoft 

P HI L A N B E R,' 

o7Mn?"^^^^#'^***5'"'^«'"n'<» Paftorgire, 
S^:ffi"«\^-\"' "°d Meeknefs Primitivei 
SiS<."'?'Si'^ witbArgwnentsconcife, 
S;-JL^te°'i° '^^ Eyes of ife^f and Vice' 

His Wamelefs Life, from Pride and PafliB^ fre^; 
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No Prieft more frank the Ghoftly Counfel gives } 
No Lay-man with more iib'ral Hand relieves. 
UnpraAisM in thp Worldly Shepherd's Guile, 
His Life's whole BuSnefs is to reconcile ; 
His very Afped: breathe^ an Air of Graoe 
So mil,d, he carries Gofpel in his Facp. 

P ^ L ty£ M O N. 

How fhall Eufcbia then her fclf excufe, 
Whofe Bqilder^ coit'd this Corner-ftone refufe ? 

PHILANDER. 

Yet e^cn th'unjuft Repulfe hi; Worth coqfcfs'd, 
Rejeded by the Many, not the Beft. 

P A i, ^ Mo N. 

Afr ! without Envy let the Truth be told. 
Such as ne^er knew the Shepherd's ftaflf to hold, 
Fcar'diWo</ffrtffio» wotfd fet ope the Fold* 

PHILANDER. 

Oft have I found, while I my Sheep did guide . 
ToPaftures fwect. the Friendly Gate fet widlej 
They freely entered, and my Crook obcy'cl. 
But ftiil of narrow |nlets w^re afraid ; 
Or if a Bridg too ftreight they fpy'd afore, 
Wou'd rather take the Stream, than venture o'er« 
But fay, what Prejudice had thence enfu'd. 
Had they received the feparate Multitude ? 
Was ever Shepherd yet a Foe to Pe^ce, 
Or e'er rejjinM to fee his Flock increale ? 

^ P A L f^ M O N. A 

The Fold fet ope^ had gajn'd more Sheep/tis true. 
But had withal receiv'd mpre Shepherds too. 
Who with new Stewards Diligence at firft 
(If riot for Confcicnce-fake) their Flocks had nurs'd j 
Our Loiterers from hence fbre&w their poom, 
W|ien none but painful Paftors cou'd h^veroom. 
This made 'em rave like Men on Ruin's brink, i' 
And cry, the Deluge comes, flop ev'ry Chink, > 
Shut faft the Door, or elfe the Atlj will fink. > ' 

To 
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To fofe one tifelefi Peg did Shipwreck feem. 
And ev^ry rotten Rafter was a Beam. 

PHILANDER. 
Let qaeftion*d Beauties owe their CbarnMtoDrefSs 
Eufebicfs Frame does alt that's Fair polfers; 
Too gaudy Tire bat makes a Matron fcorni'dy 
Let mild Eufibra dune 
A Firmament by her own Stars-addrn'd. . 

F A L nj£ MO N. 

Yet Meteors to the Firmament may rife. 
And Comets Peftilent invade the Skiei : 
*Twas fo of old,— — - 
Their Influence in firft Ages did appear. 
Bright and unCroobled (hone tbeCbnrcb^ Sphere^] 
Till Sons of Vengeance got t^' A fcendenttbereL 
In petty Fa(9irons firfl: her Stars eagag'd, 
TiU Wac broke out, and Fer(ecution rag*d« 
This Vt&y by Conftantimh warm Summer bred. 
At once thro all chlnfeded Clergy fpread. 
The bloody Paths had long in D^ain been trod. 
Till Heathen Princes^ tir'd^ threw down tbe Rod } 
Ambitious Priefts the Utenfil to burn 
Thought pity, tiff tbemfelves bad took dieir turn, 
And perfecutingby more dextrous Rules, 
profd Maximim and Dhck/ian Fools« 
*Twas R(H>tm£ up G(kPs f&ritage before, 
While Magiftrat^s the Iron Scepter bore : 
In Thent the £}(ercife, tho morefeverc^ 
Wa% Difiipliae^ Md Ecclefiaftick Care. 

PHILANDER. 

For Church or State on ConfciencetaimpoCe^ 
Mult wider m^ke the Breach they think to clofe : 
And he that Fetters wou'd for Eleafon find. 
May Ihackle the Sun-beams, and gralp the Wind, 
Which no Reftraints of Human Laws will knaw^ 
Bat where and when they pleafe will ihioeor ^lovrj 

But 
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But Troth Ihould bind ; And your Opinion's true. 
And erring Judgments (honld fnbmit to yon, 
I grant* «■ ■ > ■ 

Bat {rft you moft conrincc by Reafbn's Light, 
That Thoy ntiftaki^ and Yon arc in the ri^ht : 
Where You ^iftake, and they the Troth mav bit, 
Will yon to your own Rule of Force fubmit? 
Yon'fl piead the Privilege They iirgM before, 
Convidion crave, and They demand no more, 
Co'nviftion clear the Sdul can only win i 
With Club or Hammer try to f6rce the Pin, (^m.\ 
TheBraihs you may beatout^neVdr ivetheNotion 
Abfurd the Zeal that OofpePs PowV promotes 
'Gainft Gofpel-Laws,and Peace by cutting Throats^ 
That Faith to {>lant dees Charity disband. 
And break for dmiMvA Tfuths a that Ccmmand. 
Since firft this Peft the Cbrifttan World annoy'd. 
Since Perfecuting Power theCborcfa cnjoy'd, 
Zea/matt'd KHigim^ Creeds ^t Riitb dt&xoj^. 

f ji L tyS Ai O N. 

Where R()»w bears lWay,bld Laws Divine farcwel^ 
And Human Rights t'bflert, is to rebel 
Speak, itifftrittgWitneff, lappeal to Thee, 
Thou Bif ft Apoftle of ear Liberty, (fbmii 

Condemn^ to Stri);)es.Thy Crime? Thou didft ^rc*. 
To write 'gatnA ^hkrarjt ftwV and Itame ; 
Oidft Inferemtf of Jfriong^ Tr^afin dmw^ 
And fay, *Twasle^todefmdthi,law. 
Thy envious Foes no other Crimes could urge,. 
Andtocoflfiitethy fm, produc'd the 5c(wr^^« 

FHILAND^R. 

you menttpftM Ccnfiantipe^ in vrho& mild Reign. 
The harafsM Church did firft hcrFr^edom gjiin, . 
, When Priefts ftcure tp B ffljop«:id;^ afpirV, 
Witboui FirftrFnjitsof Martyrdom requir'tf : 
Tett me, How then could Cruelty jutruot ? 
How Qame the Ferftcoting Plague reoewM ?• 

-• ^- - "^"".•" " PA' 
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f A LoE Mo N. 
LqO:, Riot, Avarice, Ambition, Strife,* 
Are Baftard Oflf-fprings of too peaceful Life; 
With nice Difputes the wanton Priefts begaa. 
To Envy next, and wild Confulion ran \ 
WooM Myfterics too curioufly enquire. 
That firft rais'd Smoke,then fet the Church on Tircr^ 
From brangling Atm the firft Fire-brand came \ 

FHILANVER. 
' But Conftantine took care to quench the Flane^ 

f A L tAE M N. 
. Tht Nicene Fathers, fummonM to decide 
The Strife, inftead of Lenitives apply'd. 
Too late convinced tfa' indulgent Emperor, 
tiow fatal 'twas to truft a Prieft with PonrVt 

PHILANDER. 
The pious Prince, to do th' AfTembly Grace; 
Refus'd (Pve beard) Himfelf to take his place. 

Till they were fat. 'Twas Fa vour ill apply'd. 

If fuch Behaviour taught the Dodors Pride. 

P A Lt>£ M O N. 
Then having, as a Chriftian Monarch ought, 
Firft burnt ttj'lnvediyes which the Fathers brought 
AgaiQft each Other, andfoir Union prefs'd, 
TbiK to the Council hebimfelf addrefi'd : 
God made you Priefts^ and God alone can be 
Tmr Judg j Reft therefore from my Cenfure free ; 
JW Man fhou^d judg of Gods ^andTou are GodstoMs. 

PHILANDER. 
When Princes yield, the Prelate muft prevaH* 
P A L ^ At Q l{. ^ 
. When e'r did Prieft to take Adrajitage fail? 
Forthwith Church-Ce'nfures flew as thick as Hail : 
The ^ri^ ^ytcifi to )uft Flanjes afl[ign'd. 
And Nicene Creed with Penalties enjoy nd. 
They fixM not here •, but for each trifling Caufe 
The Metal try'd of their new Penttl Lame. 
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Think bow each Vidor went triumphant hone. 
With Titles TweUM too bulky for hit Dme^ 
From Council Orthodox and Catbolul ; 
Each Hare that crofs'd him was an Herttkh 
And if his Horfe but ftumbl'd in bis way, 
Th'crroneous Bealt incur'd lY! Anatbcma. 

PHILANDER. 

Yet, fince they fquar'd by Rules of Sacred Writ 
Their Symbol^ you to their Decrees fubmit. 

P 4L t/£ MO N. 

I own what e'er the Sacred Books contain. 
Can Myfteries belieye, tho not explain } 
Have none in Footfteps of firfl: Martyrs trod. 
And dy'd for Truth, who neV conceivM the Mode ? 
Brand fuch as won't to Truths rereal'd agree. 
But Penalties on fach as cannot fee 
What others can, is Breach of Charity. 
Had Charity in Synods interpos'd. 
The (eamlefs Garment^s Rent had foon been clos'd, 
Which to repair the Wrangling Oodors try'd, 
(While Metaphyficks Sacred Truths decide) 
And by iD-botching made the Rent more wide ) 
But they had now learnt Sciences, and mull 
To their own Fame, as well as Truth be Juft; 
Would Myfteries, not like Mechanlcks know. 
But both the on and JVioti (how ; 
Were fubtle School- men grown, and to agreci 
Had Scandal been to their Pbihfopby. 

PHILANDER. 

But tell me, did tbefe Clouds the Faith invade,^ 
When firft whole Nations were its Converts made ? 

P A L t/£ MO N. (Mifts, 

The Faith fhone clear till SchoolTterms,rais'd like 
Favour'd the Juggles of impofing Prielts, 
And Councils having Scripture Bounds o'er-paft, 
Advanced to forging of New Greeds at laft ^ 

WWch 
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Wbicb by the Horn of bfaOiile, 
Went dowo foglib the DffF«rtace few coidd teO: 
The Prieft's Torn better fcrtr'd, and pltas'd the, 

(Crdud dswelf. 
They beard how thehr Redeemer at his Death 
Did Sacred Legacies to aU beqoeatb, 
Which if they'd now infpca, aad had the skil? 
The Charch into bet Hands had got the WiO : * 
For now the Laity were left i'th' Lnrch, 
Th* cncroachiog Clergy were bectfrne the Church ; 
Nor ftood the Magtftrate on h^her Gronnd, ^ 

In vain to Scfiptore their Appeal* they found, C 
While 'twas the Chorch's Pr ir'kge to 9xpoamf. \ 
Thus (thro Indolgence, fondof fiichasre/ga'd 
And thro the People's Sloth) th' Afcendcnt gara'd 
Rome^s Prelate top'd opon her Teap^rat Pbw'r * 
And from her Prieft became herEmpcror. ' 
With artful Baits the F^er long had foteht. 
And Enapke was the Fifh at laft he caoght. 
But Time^and Breath, and Patience toowoa'd feiL 
To count the Steps of this prodigious Scale 5 
Suffice k, thai at frrftth'Impoftorgaio'd (taitfd* 
By Frauds his height, andby worfc Frauds main' 
Sbth, Ignora«cr, blind Zeal, and blinder Fear, 
Combia'd to lc?ei Tbronesir and mount the Chan* 

'Twa»theoth'afpirrogCkrgy crown'd theirfltypc. 
And form d their C\xwc\x-Levi<ttka»^ a Ptoe, 
In whom they ftiU p«fle(stke ^w'rthey give 
Earths Tyraal, bic their Reprefentacive. * 

»Ti8 done, th' ambition* pdcll ibas got the Day, 
Tbe Prelate rvles, and Priooes iiinft.<^y j 
The Spiritsab Lord exited to theSkies, 
Lo(^*>»n, awiafl the Soh^ed World defie*; 
Does faie Ub £mpy«a^a Hri^ pbSegi 
His only Care to manage his Succefs ^ 

How 
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How toiifbenre his Beamn, to wbon be kiad. 
And w(io iQall his Malignant Afpefts find i 
To whom large Territories he ftaflgivc^ 
To whom feQ Crowns^Sc whom of Crowns depriFe^ 
To judg who beft to Merit does pretend. 
And AKrit is to be the Cbarch's Friend. 

PHIL A NJ> B H 

For Crimes fo black, tfiat Human Nature ftockt. 
Unpeopled Earth, and Hell's Plantations ftockt ; 
Thiodulgcnce-Shop was ope'd with Pardons ftor'd. 
And to a Friend good pcn*ortbs couM aflford^ 
At %VQ\d fixt Rates^the reft their War^ muft take. 

P A 1,%^ MO N. 

But if you're impious for the Church's fake^j 
Ev'n with their Office-Fees they can difpcnfe. 
They con you Thanks, and confictate tb'Ofieacs. 
A Cut-throat Prieft or Murder cou'd make fport» 
From Laws proteAed by the Spiritual Court; 
Kings let him kiU^ andblackeft Tceafons a£t^ 
His Judges ftiD wqre Parties in thQ Faft. 

P H I L A N D B lU 

What if 9 Lay-m«ij did the prieft offend ? 

P 4 L t/^ M(X N. 

Aniojur'd Prieft, or who conld Wrong pretend, 
Cry'd, Bum the Hereti(;k — the ready Stefae 
Forthwith did PiQqs SLep^r^^Upa make. 

PHlLjiHiDER. 

To hurt his Pcrfon made the Sentence Jaft, 
What the Prieft fiid,, ^ww Qeath but. to mifttuJl. 

PAL %^,HQ SL 

Fear more than Wit this Tyranny eaioitf d^ 
Left the duD Croud, at laft the Cheat AquW iind^ 
And to requite their groapewrcipusPEanks 
Pulldown thefrStage^^dftpne the.Mou«tebMks.: 
Dull Souls with Eafe ar?, of th«r aigbts ber«bv'4, 
Butnonc revenue, like f qo/i^ whsuwdecciuU i 

And 
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And ftrongeft Stomachs, with large Draughts op 
The laft difgufts^and throws op all the reft: (prcft^ 
Heap Crime on Cr imWo keep the Frauds fromAir, ^ 
The laft of cour ft mtifl: lie exposM aiid bare ; 
And too much Weight overthrow the guiltyChair. 
Now Monfter,Triple.CrownM,c3fpea thy Doom,? 
Lutber the Saxon Thunder-bolt is come, v 

T'unhinge at once the Babel-Toils of Rome. ^ . 
For tho to Heav'n the threatning Front afpire, 
He'D (hew the wretched Bafis laid in Mire 
In Papal Nets, ihatl Breaches make fo wide. 
That Kings & Kingdoms thro the Rents ihall Oid^^ 
Then (hall Eufebia, clothed in Truth Divine, 
Her Roman Ruft filM off, the Stars oni'&iae. 

PHILANDER. 
Far muii: her firft Reformers Skill extend^ 
To leave fucceeding Ages nought to mend. 

P A L ty£ M6 N. 
I don't pretend to jodg, fince all confefi 
Her Beauty, who except againft her Drefs ; 
Which if flie may with Decency neglect. 
Or does too much the Roman Mode affed^ 
I leave her Guides that Qpeftion to decide^ 
And dare not charge the Sacred Dame with Pride i 
rd fee Contention, but not Order ceafe ; 
Order is needfal, nor lefs needful Peace: 
Hope, tho unthinking Formalifts repine, 
Th^ Indulgent IVfother wiD at laft incline 
To gratify her iHous Conjlantine^ 
The Hero from Domeftick Cares unbind 
To profecute the Bufinefs of Mankind ; 
Wave Jealoufies, and yield the Truftthat^sdocf 
To her kind Patron, and Reftorer too. 
Her Sacred Birth-right may (he fo retain, 
DiiKnting Flocks fo may her Sheep-folds gaio, 
Andleave thebafflMWolf td grin&t houl in vain. 
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PHILANDER. 
The Mother ftill ia vain wiO condefcend. 
In vain to wilful Sons her Arms extend i 
As Ae enclines let them Advances make. 
Beware how Pride for Confcience they miftake ; 
How uncomoiiffionM Shepherds lead aftray, 
Secnrelv on the wilder'd Sheep to prey. 
Divided Flocks, bat make the Wolf more bold. 
The greateft Safety's in the common Fold ; 
The Bars removM, Cpmpliance mild will i^ow 
YoijrPafto^'s Care, if for ThemTelves or Tcu. 
Our able(i: Gnides for Comprehenfioti ftrive. 
That Sacred Union may once more revive ; 
None niore than He who Ikte the Mitre took, 
Deierv'dly, as before He held the Crook, 
The skilf aril; Textman at the Shepherd's Book : 
Triie %oYA% Fun^ion, and the Poblick- Weal, 
For which hisfteddy Votes havb prov'd his Zeal : 
In each Debate (by Party or Defign 
Uobi^&'d) does his Country's IntVeft joint 
And itamps on State-Decrees a Seal Divine. 
WbajC Shepherd from his Judgment would divide, >! 
What Flock ceftife to wait on fach a Guide, ^ 
Whofe Truth and Courage has of old been try^d? j\ 
Whom not the raging Peftilence could make 
To SaKe Attendance, or his Charge for lake; 
His Sheep to Comfort did their Danger (hare. 
When Hirelings fled, and for themfelves took care. 

P A L ^ MO N. 
.Froip hence let Britain her new Freedom date, 
The Church confenting to fupport the State, 
Since (he at lad has found a King to Truft, 
And Worthy Senate^ who to both are Jult. 

P H I L 4 ^D E Z 
HaU,geii0rras Patriots,you that poize the Realm! 
AndleftieAcroacIungWavjes the Stateo'er- whelm. 
Bring kind Supplies while Cafar (itrat Helm. 

X IQ 
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In vain th* Opprcfs'd would crfll for hi5 Alarms^ 
And Conqoeit beckon forth his Pious Arms, 
Unlefs wich Europe*s Freedom you coroply'd ; 
Cafar and You mufl: Europe^ Fate decide^ 
Invading PowVs within jaft Limits draw^ 
Teach Tyrants Juftice, and OpprefTors Law. 
For tho the GaUick Pride has fwcll'd fo high. 
United States and Empire to defy, 
Stol'n Conqucft boaft, & Neighbouring Cities hold. 
The wretched Purchafeof extorted Gold ^ 
From you, the Tyrant his Juft Doom miift wait^ 
For Nero's Guilt mod look for Nerd*s Fate : 
£v'n now the State- Magician in his Cell, 
Sits clofe contriving fome new impious SpclT^ 
Which He fends forth his Daemons to perform^ 
Well-skillM to raife, but dares not meet the Storm: 
'Tis You the Sword mufl: femiSi, Ton mufl: Arm 
Our Pious Hero to dilTolve the Charm. 

P A L t/E M O N. 

Our Swainso'er-joy'd their Senate's^ GondcB^ fee. 
And carve their Sacred Names on ev'ry Tree 5 
To their difpofal yield their Grain and Fleece, 
A ready OfTring to their Country's Peace. 

PHILANDER. 

Oh ! like our Patriots may our Swains agree f 
From home-bred Strife, as foreign Dang^s free : 
So (hall our Vales refume their former Lays, 
And Shepherds skiilM in Song the Confort raife^ 
To celebrate once moreour^re^r Reftwei% Praife^, 
Employ their Leafure purchased by his Toil, 
In Raptures on Juvernc^s refcuM SoiU 

P A L ^ At O N. 

Repeat, kind Youth, for I o*er-heard your Strain 
Laft Night, by Moon-fhrne, from the dusky Plaii^ 
That joins the Copre,myFarms extremeft Bounds \ 
Repeat, for they were more than vulgar Scmnds. 

Your 



Yoor Spng. pnrfaM the Hero to the Coafl: 
Of rtofft Juverne^ where the adverfe Hoffi 
Confus'd, the Mountain Piafles did refign; 
And fliewM their Rear to the difdainiDgf,^^»e, 
On whofc fteep Binks our Sriti/h Troops; ,y ou left t 
Of what enfu'd the lifthing Dal6s bereft j 
Nor had retrencht jour welcome Notes fo foon. 
If flirill Lycifca had not bay 'd the Moon. 

P H I L Jt N D E R. . 
To hippy Swains that task I muft reGgri, 
Who fing beneath the Shade of their own Vine ; 
From dewy Morn, and faltry Noon can creep 
To their cool Sheds, and chnfe to pipe or fleep } 
With vacant Songs call up the Evening Star, 
Their Strains may rouze the noble din of War, 
Make Squadrons move, give foaming Steeds th6 

(Rein^ 
And tracfc a Hero through the dufty Plain, 
Lure hoV*ring Conqueft dpWri where they incline ; 
Thro all you fee the generous FfeCdoA Ihine : 
And whaf falfe ftrokes their Pencil ftrikes in Heat, 
Their happy Leifure makes correal and great. 
What can Philander do, the wretched Heir 
Of Thought- confounding Grief, and Slave of Gate, 
To fervile Hours of tedious Day Cbnfin'd, 
lipos'd all Night to Welter thro the Wind, 
To tend in Sun-burnt Lawn, or thirfty Dal^^ 
His Maller^s Flock, and mult itiake good the Tale? 
How (had the Rtidt Damatas be repayM ? 
Suppofc a Milcher ftoln, or Fir ft ling ft ray M i 
With Notes refinM can I repair the Wrongs 
Or make him Reftifution with a Song ? 
^TTwas then gre^t Maro found the Art to charm. 
When he regained his Freedom and his Farm, 
With Meadows, and an Oaten Pipe began, 
Till warm'd with ripening Beams he fung ihz Man^ 

X % Thy 
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Thy ypoox VlriUindir tP the Molpi Sctf 
By fteakh has crept, and felt th'infpiriog Heat; 
Been Midnighc-Prefent at the facred Qpira, 
Has feeaM the laarelM God^ and heard his Lire j 
la fmooth Pircnc dipt his Fancy^s Wing^ 
And tailed of the leara'd Caftalian Spring; 
What fteads it that he knows his Flow'rs to cqBl^ 
If ruffling Care, before his Garland's foD, 
Confound the fancy'd Order in a Trioe, 
iVloil his clear Spring, and blaS his Paradife? 

T A L o£ MO N. 

Yet has our Britahis PoUio heard thy Lays ? 
PHILANDER. 

Our PoSio's Skill might Phehiu Enyy raife : 
For tbo the Court be Poi7/o's proper Sphere^ 
Altho he 0iines the brightefi: Planet there. 
He thinks no fcorn fometimes to cheer the Plain, ^ 
Oft con4f fc0iid«f to hear the rural Strain \ > 
Yet PoUhS Smiles ibould make no Shepherd vain. X 
My uncouth Mufe let gibing Goat-Herds laugh 
To Death, and Codrm write her Epitapli^ 
If ToUio\ Cobdaefs Ae fo far abnfe. 
Or Ween be likes becaufe he doesExcnfe; 
On Wits Iteep Heights he fits the ruling God^ 
Thofe Heights which by himielf alone are trod. 
Yet thence vouchfafes bis gentle Beams to tbxoin^ 
And pitys all the panting Croud below. 

P A L t,£ MO N. 

Yet IViUiafn's Praife no Shepherd can refafe. 
And Fortune may alfift the daring Mufe : 
Deep Senle of Duty, and immeafe Defire 
Can make the Pipe keep Confort with the Lire, 
The vanquifliM Boync and Shawim wiU infpire* 

PHILANDER. 

When next we meet, exped the SilvM Rhime, 
Night baftens, and ]^tis now my Folding time ^ 
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The winding Son^ will ask your Leifdre's leave. 
Employ yonr Patience, tho yonr Hopes deceive. 
The Daring Mufe unbeaten Paths Ihall tread,. " 
In Vlfionary Dreams of Rapture led, 
Delcend into the Regions of the Dead. 
plyfian Bow'rs, where WaUefs well-ton^ Lire 
The Art of Numbers (hall itiftruft the Quire, 
Where Miltm on eternal Rofes lies. 
Deep wrapt in Dreams of his own Paradife : 
Th' adventurous Mufe^with this kind Vifion charm'd^ 
And dearConcern for her lov'd Country warmM, 
Of Secrets that to Britain's Peace belong. 
Shall queftion Fate, confult the Sacred Throng > 

And thro the dangTous Courfe 

The learn'd Cwdeian ^ade direft her Song, 
The Viftor crown, and to reward their Pain,* 
Embalm and confecrate the noble Slain : 
If that low pitch to whi(}h my Voice can rile. 
May reach ^ch Theams^ and rural Notes ibffice 
To pleafe the Plain, is all my Hopes perfue: 
The Palace has already had its due. 
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J^leafant battel between two Lap-Doff of 

the Utopian Court. Or a Dialogue between 

Sleep <fnd Ayt>ake^ Jejl and Earneft^ ^a^ 

lit) and Fancy i ^Being fought upon the neT> 

ereBed Vog-fity lately contriVd pur pofdy 

upon this Occafion asaforef^ldinthe Anti^ 

Chamber of the /aid Qourt^ where it was 

fought with great Applaufe^ SatufaEiion 

and Qmtent of the Qompany there prefent ; 

^ut by reafon of the Author^ 3^f OJP^ 

l)ijfofitiony being late at Eighty and he 

inclind to fkepy he Ti>ouid crdVe jmr 

favourable Qnfure of this his Taim,y 

and judg of them 4s ^oa find occafmu 

Printed ia i68i. 

r 
fntcr two Lap-Dogs, Tuttjf and Snap'/hor^^ 

Reader, 

WISE JEfop thought it no Mifiah 
To male brute Beafts^ a6 well oi Men to J^eaU 
Why may not I, like him^ in harmlefs RbimeSy 
]9ring Brutes to fpeak againfi the bruti/h times ? 
When Sin fmlls high^ it needs a fharp CorreQioh ^ 
TU give you here a brief yet full CoUeOiony 
^y fucb a Catalogue of najiy Sin^ 
^s Sodom almofi loathed to v^allow in ^ 

Firft, 
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Firft^ I prefent two Lap^Dogs on the Stdge^ 

fFboftrikc tHe hidden rices of the jige^ 

With fo much Vigour^ 46 itmJl furfvizje 

Tour Senfes aU^ your Hearts^ your Eors^ your Eyes:^ 

The Englifli Lap-Dog here does firft begin 

The Vindication of bis Lady Gw — n. • 

The ijithcr much more Frenchify' d^ alas^ 

^wsmhap his Lady is^ not whatjhe vaa. 

From Words they rife to Blows ^ as Peofle fay^ 

OccafioHcd a fharp and Uoody Fray. . 

Th0 Ladies looking orty each bacVaber Cur^ 

Vntil they made fuch a foul filthy fUr^ 

As fet all in an Vproar : this was Sport 

Did highly pleafe the grand Utopian Court. 

The Battel being ended l^woke^ 

And ali the Vifum vanifiPd into Smoak. 



H 



. Tutty. 
O W now Snapifhorty what out of yoor La* 

dy's LocJgings at this time o'th' Night? 

ril teach the beft French Gar of you all to come as 
a Spy into ouc Quartersat thisunfeafonable Hour : 
What do you t;hink yotfr Lady is able to protcflr 
you ad fecvAa feculorum ? No, Sir, fo long as ( 
have an£»gJi^Toothinjny Head they fliall make 
bold tofalateyour>Prf?»fffcEars, and in as rugged 
a manner as, ever £>pn, ^uixot handled the Wind* 
mills : aadi fo have at ypn-r- 

Snapfhort. 
How now Tutty^ nxeddle with me if you dare ; 
Iprolfiftif.you do, i will cry out Ttealon ! what, 
^ffiiult jtie ijX; Court? Bi gar mc fee your Ertgl^ 
Love j^nd. AJFtftipn V hot what have yoti to fay tci 
nie? fjpeaiqyourMindvfor^if itcomes to Blowjl 
Ij^e bayp;f rtfrtf i!? enou^ tO) eatyou^ '^ ' 
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Tutty. 

Eatofe, yonFreifrbScoQttdfel! Sirrabi you are a 
Fff nrb pocky Rafcal: and, teU your Lady frdni toe^ 
She is no better than th^ Devil can make htr: hcfoti, 
I would be a Dog to foch a piece of nioiiftroos In- 
gratitude, I protcft, Snaf-Zhort^ I wbnki cut mf 
own Head off. My Lady fe a good Comomti* 
wealth's Woman : Yours cares not if Ae be miaM 
to buoy her up ainongfl: tKoib trouUefoiiii Seas of > 
Deftrndion which ar^ rais'd to intohre as id 
Ruin : and indeed Ruin and She are fb near aJciiH 
that (he is out of her Element nnlefs fte be 
there. 

SnapfliOft. 

Come, Tutty^ neither jk>u, nor any of your La^i 
dy's Retinue'ddrft affroat n^e after tbis mann^^ 
were not my Lady a Trench Lady and a Romam/I .- 
But fhe may li\re, and I tob, to fee your Lady's 
Tail fet up an end once more upon a Dung^ 
hill. 

^mFrmA Scoundrel ^laconGderable, pmgma* 
tical, Tuftictd^ diabolkai). mbftyi fufty, rafty 
Puppy: Yoa lee tny Ltdy'sTail fetupasformerljf ! 
Sirrah, I wefOtd ha Vie , yoa know, }iad (t not been 
more opt of my Lady'^Itfterceflion tlMin cot of re- 
fpe^ to your L^y'&Deief Cs, the Griei^nces of the 
Nation bad long ago been exposfd to pablick 
yiew. 

Come^ t»ny^ Ifeeyoucarfbark, bat dare nbt 
bite : { am fure my li^dy has Charms ftffitibiit left 
her to cQQtroiyl mother^-guie^f Kingdom thia ftij^b a9 
we are •, ^ parcel of puny iritoftfiderabte L*p-D6gs, 
who dare hardly baii^bat the whole World is 
ready to go together by the Ears^ Such is the 
wretched Condition of ihefe miferable times. 

Tutty. 
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Tuny. 
^ And fach the condition of ihefe miGsrabte 
times (as you call them) is* ftill like tocontini]e9 fo 
Jong as your Miftriis is fofi%r'd thus to reign in her 
Roguery : were fhe ntiore itiodeft, it w^uid ncp^er 
gfdoible in nly gizzard, but being fb peremptorf, 
reres every Vein of my Heart. But Murder will 
outatJaft: Cotitt^ Sntip-fhort^ my Lady never yet, 
to Aike her o wn ptivate Gains,enaeaVor'd the Kuiri 
*f the Nalton. 

Sttap'/hort. 

AM prithee, Tutty^ who did? Ft>r you Teem to 
refled upon my Lady : but for all ytmr Eniti/h brave 
Alk Und fitagg^dbcio Tricks, you (hall nevet make 
At belie Ve your Lady exceeds mine in point of Ho* 
fior* A Lady undo a N^tioh ! This I dare boldly 
fiy s li Ihe undo a Nation^ it's only to advance ano>- 
ther : And this, Brother Tutty^ holds good with the 
Scripture too, why, was Jofepb feqt into vf££yft^ 
but to help hfs Brethren in time of dearth ? 

futty; 

Fa f it&e of Dfearth, Snn0^t f let me tell yoti 
*rlthotit offfen^e, ^ your Laxly^ \i one of TbaraiA?i 
lean Kine, Ihe has almpfl: devOtfrM a Kingdom ^ 
and yet her ftatvM <:arc^fe W6utd get a fick Mafl 
ah Appetite to look^pbn it : fbr the looks fo ill-fa* 
todrM by fltarp Countenance, that I protcft when 
r-faw her iaft, i Wbuld have givfeh 6ne of my Leg* 
fb hive faf d my 6ody j for fee looked (b hungry^ 
as if fee would hav^e chopt tne up at one mcuthfuL 
Howiever I aih more afraid of her than you : I atii 
apt to believfe, 70U cannbt fwaflov^ a Kingdom, 
nor me neither, fo fpon as fee c^n : and, if I be 
not m|f-inform d, flit Can Wake Guinny-Pics as 
*efl as any Liady Ih England^ tho it be a Frtndb Re- 
ceipti And, let me tell you. That tfterfe*s no PreftcU 
tmtx>f them aB, of.aiiy RtptJte, at CouYt, but 

has 
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has tailed the fvireet Savor of EngUfh Gold, whicb 
I pray God may be diilplv'd in a real Vengeance 

pally. 

Snap'/hort. 

Come, Tutty^ you are a Rafcal to abafe a Lady 
whom yott know was, not long ago, one of the 
frimum i^obi/^'s of the Kingdom -, however, me* 
thinks 'tis ftrangp, yoor open-arfc Lady, who 
pme lately from felling ripe Oranges and Lem« 
xnons abont the Streets, and now being advanced 
to a Royal Bed, Ihonld be io forgetful of her for* 
per Mecl^Qick Condition, as to kick up her wan* 
ton Heels ^gainit a Peribn whofe ^xtradion is fo 
high, that it would puzzle a good Poet, nay a 
goo4 (Ierald,.togiyean abrpluce Oefcription of hA 
Pedcgree, derived ifromthefe Three Remarkable 
Judges of Hell, E^^bus^ Minos ^d IhadamM* 
thuf. 

And truly, ^Snap-fbort^ I ,wi|h her no other baroi 
than barely this, feeing you have fo liberally de- 
fcrib'd her pedigree. That (be might be itmne- 
diately feat to her Relations: I am confident my 
Lady will bear a confiderable mre pf her Charges, 
fund accompany her part of the ^ay \ bjiit fiie ha) 
other Bufmefs than to go toofar on the Road : Be* 
fides^ {he has ipore Difcretjop thah (p go to the 
ytmofl Stage, merely for thjs.Reafon, Ipl^ having 
but fmall Acquaintance, and being pipcif mpr^ 
fliort of Mony tBan your French TLady, (b^ (haul4 
be left in the lurch, and pawnM to Lucifer ^s^ 
Pledg for. your Miltrefles Honefty, which tti^caxi^ 
»ot truly juftify. . * 

Snap-JhorU 

Ha, Tutty^ now you and I pifs both ia a QuiB, { 
cphfefs 1 dare no more vindicate my Lady's Hone* 
Vci th^n you (|ar? your Mdy's ; . For t|u| | b?lie1r^ 
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my Lady's a Whore of the greater Magnitude ; 
;and, infpite of your Teeth, will carry a greater 
Luftcr than any. En^Ujh Lady whatfocv^r : Tho 
in your own Court, if French Dogs^ Ladies and 
Catholicks be not fuffici^nt to put you all to a Non- 
plus, I will never bark in the praife of Jf^rancc 

more. \ 

Tatty. 

Come, you Trench Scoundrel, have at you tooth 
»nd nail, before'l will fee my Lady abus'd, or any 
of your Faftious Tribe thus to reign in your R01. 
guery: 1 will make no more to cut your Catho- 
licks Throat, and fpill your wolfiih Blood, than 
yop did in <i«een Mary\ Days to burn us : Your 
french Dpgs, Ladys and Cathglicks have mor^ 
command at Court ! Give me leave to tell yop. 
You lye, if you deny it : And if any thing uifc 
my Lady's Fortune, let me tell you, 'tis her be- 
ing ja Prpteflant who fiiallbe protefted^ when your^ 
frencb Rqmi/h Bitch (ball be puU'd Limb frora^ 
Limb, without ftarving her, as her Predecefibr 
Jane Shore was ftarvM not many AgQS before, 

Snap fhoft. 

ComzTutty^ my Frcwcfc Lady will find Favour, 
iwhen your Engli/h Madam will be glad to.return 
to her old Funftion ; it is not iQocp /. fer ann, will 
iaft your Lady ad infinitum : my Lady has taken the 
wiieftcourfe, who has tranfported forty times the 
§uffl, ^nd intends to follow it fopn after her fclf. 

rmty. 

And good riddance of her by my Troth ; when 
the Salt Bitches leave the Kingdom, it's more 
than, probable the Rdmijh Wolf- Dogs will fol- 
low them i and then what a happy Kingdom we 
ihallliave,let the whole World j«dg. But I am apt 
fo believe, my Antagonift Snaf-fhort^ that youy 
Lady rather makes pipvifion for ttie fntertaiji,- 
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meat of her French Monarcfa, than for her De*^ 
partnre : yet let ofie tell you. let him come vrhen 
he will, I wiQ for once hazard my Life like the Old 
Rtnnan Geefe, rather than betray the Qapitol, fyt 
I am refolv'd to bark Louder than ever they 
Sqaeal'd, and if poflibie wiQ prevent thofe hidden 
Mifcbiefs, tho they lay them as deep as Hett ^ I 
Jy ve a quick Nofe for fcent, and as fharp Claws 
as the belt of them all \ then djo what yon dare, 
fori vow, by the Honour of my Lady, I win ruin 
yon fooner or later. 

Snap'/hort. 
Ha, good Tuttyt rather than my Lady fhould be 
rum'd, I will pcrfwade her to turn Proteftant too, 
I am confident (he will do any thing to ierve her 
own Interelt. 

Tutty. 
But, Snap^/hort^ let me teQ you, that a Fremb 
Whore will never make a good Proteftant Lady ; 
for if file fhould turn Proteftant, and make a 
Whore of Religion, aslhe has of her Body, the 
whole World would fet a Mark upon her for a 
notorious Murderer both of Religion, Honcfty 
and common Reafon -, and when fte comes into 
Firance] her own native Country, (he muft cxpcfl: 
to be pelted like an Owl in an Ivy*Bn(h. 

Snap'/hort. 
But, futfy^ you miftake the Cafe, my Lady ha& 
an Absolution and Dlfpenfation from bis Holinefs 
for all her Villanies that either are or may be com- 
mitted during her Life, tbo {he ihould live to the 
Age of Metbufelak It feems you have call'd n}C 
inconfiderable Cur, but I wr(b you had but a Gi^ 
xard long enough to apprehend my Lady's I>c- 
iigns : you miftake the Qfe, if yqu imagine ILe 
came out barely to be a Whore j in fhort, fee camt 
for a Spy to betray both Kingdoms Intereft. Dt% 
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you not remember jikxander the Great had a 
brace of notorious Whores, fetit over purpofely 
fipoa the like occafion ? but be had fo many Guts 
in his Brains, as not only to perceive the In«- 
trigae, but likewife a timely prevention to avoid 
the fame. 

Tutty. 

Say you fo, Snapfhort^ I am infinitely glad yon 
have fo ingenuoufly unravel'd your Lady's Defign, 
which I hope to make fuch ufe of, as tq fend ydur 
Lady with a Flea in her Ear into her own Country, i 
this is no more than has been formerly fuppos'd, 
nay, confirmed by feveral true Reports. But fee- 
ing you have own'd your Lady's Intentions and 
Deligns upon which ihe wasfent over j as fare 
as my Name is Tuttyj and by the Virtue of my 
Proteltant Miftrefs, I am not only refolv'd to bark, 
but bite, and if my Tongue can do no feats, my 
Teeth ^11 y tho I am but'a little whiffling Cur, I 
would have you know I am not afraid to take the 
bell fremb Bitch of you all by the Throat i and 
fo^ Snap'Jhortj ftand on your Guard, for I vow I 
will be at you. 

, ' ' Snap'fhort. 

Come, Tutty^ fince you are fo Cholerick, I'll 
l^rip me of my Crucifix ; and begin as foon as you 
will, let's Ihake Hands, and fo have at you. 

Tu$ty: 

Come down,' therei, now you are ftript. Cv^vl 
ur, rrr, urr, urr, urrr, urrr. QTfac Dogs begin 
to engage, the Company fpeaksO 

butchefs of t—tb. 
Tray^ Mad^m^ give my Dog fair play^ I prateft^ 
ym hindst him mtb yoaur Fetticoais^ be cannot {often i 
Madam^ fair Play is fair Play. 

Madam 
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Madam C7tp—«. 
Truly Madam^ J thought I %new as lAell what belonged 
to Dog' fighting as your Lady/hip: but finceyoufretcnd 
to injtruO me in your French Dog-play^ fray Madani 
fiand a little farther^ as you refpeSl your own Flejh^ for 
nty little Dog U mettle to the Back^ and fmeHs a Popi/b 
Mifs at a far greater dtftance y Pray Madam take 
trarning^ for you ft and on dangerous Ground : Haloo^ 
baloo^ halooy ha brave Tutty, ha brave Snap-fliort ; 
a Guiny on Tutty, two to one on Tutty j Done^ quotb 
Mon^enr -, Begar^ Pox takete begar^ me have loft neat 
l^QUfand Pound. 

Tutty it feems beat Snap-fhort^ and the Bell 
Tutty bcafrs home in Vidory : Farcwtl. 



MarvePi Ghoji : ^eirtg a true C<^ of d 

Letter Jent to the A. !Bp. of Cant, upon 

his fudJen Sicknefs^ at the Trince of 

Ofange'i firjl Arrival into London^ 

168^. 

The APOLOGY. 



WHEN Men of God win do the Devih Worltfj 
jind frame new Prayers for Lewis and the 
Ifi drunken Clubs religiou/ly combine ' (Turk, 

To make the loft Mack-Ninny'5 Right Divine^ 
jindthe whole Town with Sham DiftiniHons ring 
Of a de Jure and de Fafto King^ 
And^rate of Duty till tbey^ve loft the Thing / 
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Whin tbofe n^bofe BuJinefsUis to frtacb u^ Peace ^ 

Labour to make our jyifiontents increafe\ 

Foment Divifions^ and new Storms create ; 

Defanie the King and undermine the State, 

Which wovCd, were they hut hang^dy hie fortunate : 

What Indignation can be thought fevere? 

How can a true-horn EngUfli Mufe forbear 

To la/h their FoUy^ and correQ their V^ct^ 

And teach the People whence their Plagues arife ? " 

How innocent and good fo^er they feem. 

The Souf^ce of aB our Atifchiefs Itei in them. 

From them, as from Pandora'^ Box, they fly: 

^Tis their corrupted Breath pottutes our Northern Sfy^ 

therefore, my Lord^ you jujily carCt dccufe 

This modejl Sally of a backward Mufe, 

Which had been damrPd to Silence, and forgot. 

If you had not revived it with your Plot\ ^ 

^Twas writ to confolate your Sicknefs then ; 

1/ you bad mended this had ne^er been feen. 

But/inceyou every Daj^grow worfe and worfe. 

And Jim refolve to be the Nation^ s Curfe\ ' 

I alfo am refolv'd to let you know, 

Here^s one as Jlubborn and 06 bold as you. 

The GHOST. 

HOW jofl: is then the Tribute of our Eycrf 
When Vertuclanguilhes, and Goodnefs dic5,^ 
When holy Prelacy from Court withdrawn. 
Lies fick at Lambeth in a Shroud of Lawn ! 
Who fearing now. Compliance with the Prince ' 
Shou'd better Men to cquil Power advance. 
With- holds bis Hand, and in the very nick 
The humorous Prelate willingly falls fick. 
On what fmall Props a Churchman's health depends ! 
Praw but ope Pin and the whole Fabrlck bends ; • 

Touch 
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ToQchbnt their We^Ub^tb^ir Powtr^or their Plaire^ 
They'll fnuflT, and fnoir t, and qurXe j^oo to your Face. 
Has there a Mlfcbief ia ihe World been dbn^, *^ 
E'er Cnce the odipus N^oie of B,^^-^^ Knowsii ^ 
Iq which a Clergy^ m^q b^F not been one 1^ «i^ ^ 

Have there beea private MurderV, publick Vf^fs^ 
Dividing Scbifins or inteftUe J^rs, 
Reproaches, SqnidAls, Goals, Fipes, bloody Lawf^ 
Of which tb^y have pot been the chiefefi; Caufe ! 

Great Conftantincj bow bgfely bail; thoo ftaip'4 
Thofe gtorioos^Laorcls that thy Conquers gaioM ! 
Untainted Honor with bright Loltre fpread 
It lelf in fliiniog Circles roimd thy Head, 
Which might havf (hone till qow« belov'4, rever'dt 
In the fame Tomb had B ■ ■ ■ ^ - been inter'd 
With lefTer Villains ', bQt ok^ Goodnefi fpai^4 
Thofe Foes that fltouid have the fame Riiin IbarM : 
Thofe San£iimonious Robbers that did more 
Infeft the Church than Hi^ajtbie? Priefts before : 
They with profjeflcd Maliic« Bliqfod Aid fpilU 
Tbefepray, ajadfrnile, aqdfi^tt^r when they kiS; 
They did their open Eneqii^s ^npy *, 
Thefe kifs the Friends they murder and deftroy. 
By thefe oppreft, the mournfol Church implored 
The tardy Vengeance of thy backward Sword, 
Had this been done, had thylmperial Frown 
But fmote thofe haughty Mitred Monarcbs down ; 
Myriads of fileffings flw>pM t^y Rjeign i4orP^ 
Paid by paft A&es, this and tb^fe onfaoro. 

Tell me^ ye doting Bigots whp revere 
Thefe Raree Shows jc^WChnrch^nd P^gca&tsWs^ 
Likp Tinfcl MprtaJs oa fli C?^.4» Scali, 
Fram*d for meri$ ^q.w figd ,^ 90 .ofe aC all : 
Tell me ia fpher feriQ»fni8&,.s»v^xltt 
What Holinefs is to tb^lrdoftlmr^H i 
Wb?t hidden Vivtm m their OiSc^ ties, 

Uoj^iso by Q(iisjiftf. cQOfliofi'S«^9fl4 £y£9 ! 

Did 
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Did e'er a Bilhoprick a Man ad vafice 
Above the reft in Honour^ Truths and Senfe ! 
Or did a fat Advowfon ever Doake 
A Man preach better and more labour take ? 
They taikt indeed in very Loyal ftrain, pi 

To praife the King did God himfelf profslne, p» 
Bat fure we ne'er (hall hear of that again. J; 

Born to thedTelves, themfelves alone they plea^;, 
Steep't in the Sweets of Luxury and Eafe : 
The Land they canton and divide th^ Spoil, 
And drain the moiflure of %ur Wealthy IQe. 
For Pulpit Work let thofe who can do that, 
They're all too dull, too feeble, or too fat. 

Are thefe the Men that hope to govern now ? 
To whom our Church and State again muft bow ? 
Have we then but the blefled Profpeft Teen 
Of dawning Peace, of a vaft Gulph between 1 
Like Men condemnM,on flattering Hopes born high^ 
To fall with greater Ruin from the Sky ! 
Good God, forbid thy Church ftiould e'er be fway'd 
By thofe again that have thy Truth betray'd : 
Who lately fuch a fatal Inftance gave 
What precious Care they'd of Religion have, 
That durft adore a Fool and truli: a Knave. 
Shon'd it be thus, how would our Ifle complain^ 
And beg tahave our wandriog King again ? 
Intreat the worft his incensM Rage can do, f 

The Icfs important Mifthief of the two ) 
Which is the cruel'ft Beaft will then be known, 
An Englifh Pr— te or a French pvagoon» 
From hence, my Lord^ you m^y with cafe foreknow 
What Epitaphs we (hall on fuch bellow : 
When fuch depart (when will juft Heaven think fit 
To ftrike and do an injurM Nation right !) 
The moft obdurate Mufe will drain a Verft, 
And bathe with Tears of Joy each Bilhop's Hcrfe* i 
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Jt Congratulatory Toem to the ^^ereui 
Dr. John Tillotfbn, u^qn bis fromo4 
tion to the Jrch^EpiJcopal Sft of Can^| 

tetbury, i6pi. 

WHilft Prieftly Pens the Glorious Theam de- 
(cVmc,| 
And at their Lofs, or at your Fate repine ; 
And CoDege-Wits no tnnefal Notes expre/s. 
Are drunk in Fa(3:ion, or nnskill'd in Verfe ^ 
I, who the Levite feldom did adore. 
And fcarce e'er knew a Prieft 1 lovM before^ 
Do to your Fame a jofter Tribute bring, 
At once the Prelate and his Vertues fing. 

'Twasbutof late my Warbling Lute I ftnmg) 
And mighty Orange in juft Numbers Itang ; 
Did with the wondring World in Notes rejoice. 
And prais*d our Maker's and the People^s Qioice^ 
Now the dear fweets of frefher Joys commence. 
And for the Prelate we mult blefs the Prince. 
Methinks the Vertue of our Land appears 
After the Luxury of Thirty Years, 
When clofe Opinions fet the Prelate forth. 
And 'twas his Fadion raised him, not his Wottl^ 
A jufter Path our righteous Prince did tread, 
Deftin'd tha Mitre for a nobler Head : 
He (hall unvanqoifh'd on the Plain command,' 
When fuch a Bifliop does fupport bis Hand : 
Home from the Wars Ihall lafting Trophies bear^ 
For Heav'n will grant a righteous Prelate's Pray>.' 

^ On 
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!On yoo, Great Sir^ our Pious Hopes depend^ 
Tour Learning malb oor Rational Faith defend *, 
We fear no Fate, refolvM to overcome 
Beneath your Banner, who have conqoer'd Rahif. 
Whilfl: mighty WiUiam draws his Shining Sword 
To fight God's Battels, you maintain his Word j 
He skilled in War, with manly Prowefs arm'd. 
Has each good Man and every Nation charm'd j 
Vour Skill in Argument is not unknown. 
Nor the great Feats your Artful Pen has done; 
Altho Reh'gion feeni'd to bid adieu. 
Its Refurreftion we expeft from you. 
Religion firll: withda^^ling Rays did (hine. 
Her Shape was comely, and her Face divine } 
Her Native Beauty each Admirer warm*d. 
E'er Stains of Error had her Mien deform'd. 
And Clouds of Ignorance, that Truth o'erfpread^ 
Hover'd in gloomy Circles round her Head. 
You are the Sun that mult difpcl thefe Miits, 
Revive Religion, and reform our Priefts j 
Curb all our Vices, and impede their Grovyrth, 
So long debauchM in Luxury and Sloth. 
You are the Mofis muft our Fadlions quelle 
And flop the murmuring of opr Ifrael. 
At your Advancement pious Souls rejdf cc, 
No more the Monarch's than the People's Choice* 
Before the King's Decree was fully known, 
Methought each Look declared for TILWTSON t 
But when 'twas known, each Man his Joy expreft. 
And thank'd the Monarch for fo good a Prieft. 
Each diftant Place received the joyful Sound, 
Where the glad News a hearty Welcome found* 
Tho difPrcnt Sefts too muchinfelt our Land, 
And with hot Zeal for either Party Hand j 
Tho the Devotes too mad and rigid are, 
There ne'er appear'd a rafli Diflenter here* 

H % The 
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The Prelate all approve^ the Man carefs. 
And for his Choice their rightful Monarch blefsj 
Let envious Priefts your Glories ftrive Cobla/ly 
Fix{ as (bme Rock yonr Memory ihall laft. 
No fiubborn Levites (hail moleft your Fame^ 
But yours ihall grow^, as mighty IViBian^s Name*' 
The ftubborn Levites are our Land's Dilgrace^ 
A haughty, proud, and a contentious Race $ 
ByafsM in Judgment, turbulent in Mind, 
No King can pleafe, nor A£ts of Grace caif tnnd j 
Promote our Wars with vaft Expence of Bloody 
Prefer their Humour to their Country's Good. 
If thefe reproach, the Venom of their Gall 
Beneath the weight of your Contempt muiliklJ. 
All the Reproaches of the Wicked malb 
Tend to the Praifes of the Good and Jufi:. 
Who knows the Vice to Envy does belong, 
Wou'd loath the Slanders of a railing Toi^ue: 
The Glory of youi^ Vvtue fhines more bright, 
Andfcornsthe Darkncfsof approaching Night: 
^Tisnot the tainted Breath of envious Fame, 
Can blafl the Beauties of your fpotlefs Name ) 
You need not value what the Gloomy fay. 
The Clouds may darken^ not obllruft the Day ; 
The lofty Pine, with Head erefl;, does grow. 
Nor heeds the Motion of the Shrubs below. 
On in its courfe the conltant Moon ItiU jogs, 
Difdains the barking Neighbourhood of DogsJ 
When Vertue is oppos'd by vicious Might, 
It (hews its Force, and fhines with double Light* 
Vertue, like C^wow^/f opprefs'd, ftill lives. 
The more 'tis trod, the better Scent it gives. 
What tho you're hated and contemnM by few. 
The Many to your Caufe and Faith are true } 
In vain the Bad their weak difguft expreft^ 
Since yoa are lov^d, fupported by the beit* 

Scan 
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Scarce had our Royal Pair a greater Train, 
To give the Scepter of a gentle Reign, 
Than that the Prelate has fo lately grac'd, 
Who gave the Grolier, and the Miter plac'd j 
The Nobler Throng led the Imperial way. 
Scarce could Marians Charms command their Stay-, 
To fee the Ritfes perform'd they all refort, 
Lefs'ning the Numbers of thecronded Court 
Frons ev'ry part the glad Admirers throng. 
And blefs the Prelate as they pafs along. 
Thus once the ranfom'd People fiU'd the Strand, 
O'crfpread the Beach, to fee Great Orange land j 
He brought ten thoufand Blefllngs to the Shoar, 
Great as the Miferies we felt before^ 
Remov'd our Scourges, and deftroy'd our Rods, 
And triumpbM o'er our Wooden Priefts and Gods. 
The joyful People foon his Praifcs fing, 
With one united (bout proclaim him King, 
Scarce did they more rejoice to fee the Crown 
Plac'd on a Head was chofen by their own. 
Than now they triumph when the Mitre's given 
To one approved by People, Prince, attd Heav'n. 
But now, my Lord ! the mighty Work is done. 
And Hcav'n with Bleflings does the ASion crown ; 
The joyful News fills every diftant Plain, 
And dads the Heart of every humble Swain. 
Wc from your Learning do exped the Truth, 
,To help the Aged, and inftruft the Youth ; 
And.hope your good Example will afford 
The fame Succefs as mighty f^rtUiam^s Sword j 
Conquer the Lufts and Vices of the Age, 
Aflwage their Fury, and appeafe their Rage : 
To ftbpa Torrent, yyhen the Waves combine. 
Requires a Courage and a Heat Divine : 
To dare their Force, and with addrefs withftand 
The impious Fury of a Sinful Land : 

y X Such 
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Such mighty Anions never can be done, 
Dae by the Hands of focb aslittotfon \ 
'Tis not an eafy ftep to mount a Throne, 
And puU an old Imperious Tyrant down. 
Sin, like a Tyrant, with its Scepter reigns. 
And all the pious Strength of Mandifdains; 
A num'rous Train does to its Courts belong. 
Its Slaves are valiant and its VotVies itrong : 
JuA like a rightful Monarch it appears. 
And pleads Succeflion of Tome hundred Years j 
Does for all Leudnefs and each Vice declare, 
And againlt Grace proclaims an open War , 
All its ftrong holds with Art does fortify. 
And forms a Train of its Artillery, 
Of Lult, Ambition, and infatiate Pride, 
Of Malice and ten thoufand IDs befide ; 
Longing for Death, and thirfting after Blood, 
And the DeftruSion of each thing that's Good* 
This is the Enemy, my Lord, you mulb 
Deftroy, and lay its Honour in the Duft; 
Retrieve the Praife of Thred-bare Vertue'sFamCj; 
And give't a glorious and immortal Name. 
'Tis true, the Bufinefs and the Work is bard. 
But great's your Help, and great is your Reward. 
The Mighty y^f^tUiam did the Scepter fway. 
When Men were ftubborn, and refus'd t'obey \ 
A Moody People in a Nation rulM, 
Had been with Folly and with Leudnefs guli'd : 
So good, fo mild, fb gentle was his Sway, 
The Major Part ioon learned to obey. 
Nor is the Hierarchy, where you command^ 
Much lefs infefied with the Sins o'th' Land \ 
Defpotick Sway of lateo'ercamethe Law, 
And we the Ruin of our Freedoms faw : 
Then grave Divinity became a Cheat, 
And f^D v4 dwindled to I Know n9t what: 
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Some for Preferment had their Faith forgot. 
And gave their Hand to carry on the Plot ; 
Some Brares indeed (and thefe were not a few) 
Kept to their Dodrines and their Conntry trqe. 
Opposed our Foes, and our Reftorcr ferv'd. 
And never yet have from his Intercft fwerv'd. 
,Thc Glory of our Faith you muft retrieve, 
And a new Life muft to Religion give, 
And make our Clergy good Examples live. 
Thus by your Sway we hope for better Times, 
Men fliall hate Vice, and fhall abandon Crimes ^ 
(The Shame of Sinning fliall its life unlearn. 
And Men by Vertue (hall their Worth difcern : 
.The Friefts i)0 longer (ball be fteep'd in Sloth, 
And 't Ihall be Scandal to refufe the Oath *, 
^or fliaU Opinion one another blame. 
The Wolf (hail (lumber with the tender Lamb y 
Onr Tuneful Bards exalted Hotes (hall raiie. 
And ling the Monarch's, and the Bi(hop's PraifeJ 



"The Earth-quake of Jamaica, defcriFd in 
a Tindarick Poem, i6p2* 

IBy Mr. T VT C HI N. 

1: 

WEll may our Lives bear an uncertain Date ; 
Difturb'd with Maladies within. 
Without by crofs Events of Fate, 
"jrhe worll of Plagues on Mortals w;ait. 

Pride, Ignorance, and Sin. 
If our antient Mother Earth, 
Wh^ gav^ qs all untimely Birtlii 
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Such ftrongHyfterickPaflion feels j 
If Orbs arc from their Axles torn. 
And Mountains into Valleys worn, 
All in a Moment's fpace j 
Can Humane Race 
Stand on their Legs when Nature reels? 
Unhappy Man ! in all things crofs'd, 
On every giddy Wave of Fortune tofi'd : 
The only thing that aims at Sway, 
And yet capricious Fate muft ftiU obey ; 
Travels for Wealth to Foreign Lands, (Sands^ 
0*er fcorcbing Mountains, and o'er Defarc 
Laden with Gold, when homeward bound. 
Is in one vaft impetuous Billow drown'd : 
Or if he reaches to the Shoar, 
And there unlade; hi^ Oar, 
Builds Towns and Houfes which may lalt and Hand, 
Thinking no Wealth lb fare as the firm Land i 
Yet Fate the Animal does fliU purfue *, (too. 
This fltdes from underneath his Feet,and leaves hint 

II. 

Environ'd with Ten thoufajid Fc^rs w? live, 
iFor Fate do's feldom a juft Warning give ; 
Quicker than Thought its dire Refolves are made, 
And fwift as Lightning flies, 
^ Around the vaft extended Skies : 
AU things are by its Bolts in vaft Confufion laid. 
Sometimes a flaming Comet does appear, 
Whofe very Vifage does pronounce 
pecay of Kingdoms, and the Fall of Crof ni| 
Inteftine War, or Peftilenlial Year •, 
Sometimes a Hurricane of Fate 
Does pn fome Great Man's Exit wait, 
A murder'd Cornijh^ or fome Hercules, . 
When from their Trunks Almighty J<mi 
,Who breaks with Thpnder weighfy QoQdk abovc^ 
Jo honopr tljefej • 
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Large Pines ^nd Oaks does lop, 
And in a Whirlwind lays 'em upon Oetah Top. 
E'er this vaft Orb (ball unto Chaos turn. 
And with confuming Flames Ml] burn. 
An Angel Trumpeter ihall come, 
Whofe Noifc fliall fliakc the Rfcfly Ground^ 
} • In one (hort Moment (hall exprefs 
His Notes to the whole Univerfe i 
The very Dead Ihall hear his Sound, 
And from theijr Qrayes repair 
To the Impartial Bgr; 
Thofe that have been in the deep Ocean drown'd^ 
Shall at his Call come to receive their OQOp). * 

in. 

But here, alas! no Omens fly. 
No fccret Wbifper of their DeHiny 
Was heard ; none cou'd divine 
When Fate wou'd fpring the Mine ; 
Safe and fecure the Mortals go. 
Not dreaming of a Hell below, * 
In the dark Caverns of the gloomy Earth, 
^Where fuffbcating Sulphur has its Birth, 
And fparkling Nitre's made -, 
Where yUkan and his Cyclops prove 
The Thunderbolts they make for JqvCf 
Here (i/£qlus his Winds has laid. 
Here is his Wipdy Palace, here 'tis faid 
His Race of little puffing Gods are bred. 
Which ferve fpr Bellows to blow up the Flame. 
The dire Ingredients ?re in order plac'd; 
Which muft anon lay Towns and Cities wafted 
Strait the black Engineer of Heaven came, 

His ^fatch a Sunbeam was. 
He fwifc as Time unto the Train did pafs. 
It foon took Fire j the Firp and Winds contend,^ 
|3ut both coj^gur tfie Vaqlted E^rth to ren(| ^ 
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U upwards rofCt and then it downwards fell; 
Aiming at Heaven, ie Tank to Hell : 
The Neighboring Seas now own no more 
The ftnrdy Bulwarks of the Shoar ; 

The gaping Earth and greedy Sea^ 
Are both contending for the Prey ; 
Thofe whom the ra^nons Earth had ta'n9 
Into her Bowels back again. 

Are waih't from thence by the infulting Main.' 

IV. 

^The Old and Yonng receive alike their l3oom; 
The Cowards and the Brave 
Are buried in one Grave ^ 

For Fate allows 'em all one Ck>mmon Tombt; 

The Aged and the Wife ^ 

Lofe aQ their Reafon in the great Surpriie. ^ 
They know not where to go, 
And yet they dare not ftay. 
There's Fire and Smoak below. 

And the Earth gaping to receive the Prey^ 
If to the Houles Top they crawl, 

;rhefe tumble too, and downwards fall : "£ 

And if they fly into the Street; 
There grizly Qeath they meet ; 
All in a hurry die away. 
The Wicked had not time to prayJ 

[The $oldier once cou'd teach grim Death to kiHi 
In vain is all his Skill, 
In vain he brandiflieth his Steel : 
No more the Art of War mull: teacb^ 

Int lies Fate's Trophy underneath the Breach : 
The goodCompantons now no more caroufir^ 
They (hare the Fate of the declining Honfe, 
Healths to their Friends their Bumpers 

(crowtfd ? 
But while they put the Gbflbs round. 
Death fteps between the Cup and Lip, 

t|or vf pi|ld it let '$q| take one parting ^\^. Y t 
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V. 

the Mine is fproBg^ and a l^rge Breach is made; 
.Whereat ftrong Troops of Warring Seas invade } 
Thefe overflow ; 
Where Houfes ftood, and Grafs did groWi 
All forts of Fifli refort : 
They bad Dominions large enough before. 
But now unbounded by the Shoar, 
They o'er the Tops of Houfes fport« 
The watry Fry their Legions do extend. 
And for the new flain Prey contend ; 
Within the Houfes now they roam. 
Into their Foe, the very Kitchen, come. 

One does the Chimney-hearth aflaif. 
Another flaps the Kett)e with his flimy TaiL' 
No Image there o^ Death is feeb, 
No Cook-maid does obftru& their Sway, 
They have entirely got the Day. 
Thofe who have once devour'd been 
By Mankind, now on Man do feed ; 
Thus Fate decides, and fteps between,^ 
And fometimes gives the Slave the Vigor's MeedJ 
.The beauteous Virgins whom the Gods might love, 
Cou'd not the Curfc ot Heav'n remove ^ 
Their Goodnefs might for Crimes atone^i^ 
Inexorable Death fpares none. 
Their tender Flefli lately fo plump and good. 
Is now made Fiflies and Sea-monfters Food ^ 

In vain they cry, 
Hjsav'n is grown deaf, and no Petition hears, 
Jbeir Signs are anfwer'd like their Lovers Pray Vs^ 
They in the Uni vcrfal Ruin lie* 

VI. 
Kor is inexorable Fate content 
To mine one poor Town alone j 
Mo^e Mifchief by the Blow is done : 
P54lb'5 on 9 farthpr Meflage ftw. 



When Fate a Garifon does fack, 
Tbe very Suburbs do partake 
Of Martial Law, 
Its Forces draw 
To every Moontain, Field and Wood ; 
They ravage all the Neighborhood. 
Worfe than the weak Aflaults of Steel, 
Its Inftrnments of Death all places feel. 
They uadifcover'd, like feU Poifon kiU, 

Its Warriors fierce, 
The £arth, the Air, -and Men do pierce ; 
And mounted, fight upon the winged Wlnds» 
Here a great Mountain in a Valley's throws. 
And there a Valley to a Mountain grown. 
The very Breath of an incenfed God 
Makes even proud Olymfm nod • 
ChangM is the Beauty of the fruitful Ifle, 
And its fair Woods lopM for its Funeral Pile^ 
,The moving Earth forms it felf into Waves, 
And curls its Surface like the rolling Seas > 
Whilft Man (that little thing) fo vainly Raves, 
Nothing but Heaven can its own Wrath appeafe, 

VII, 
But Fate at length thought fit to leave its Toil, 
And greedy Death was glutted with the Spoil. 
As weary Soldiers having try'd their Steel, 
Half drown'd with Blood, do then defifl to Jr^U 
More Ruin wou'd a fecond Deluge make^ 
Blot out the Name of the unhappy Ul^% 
It fares with her, as when in Martial Field, 
Refolv'd and Brave, and loth to yield, 

Two numerous Armies do contend. 
And with repeated Shouts the Air do ren4* 
Whilft the affrighted Earth does (bake. 
Some large Battalions are entirely loft. 
And warring Squadrons from the oiigbty Hoft : 

Her? 
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Here by a Shot does fall 

Some Potent General ^ 
And near to him 
Another lofes bnt a Limb. 
Part of the Ifland was a Prey to Fkte^ 
And aU the reft do's but prolong its Date, 

'Till in)ar*d Heaven finds 
Its Bolts a Terror ftrike on Human Minds $ 
Sure we may hope the Sinners there repent. 
Since it has made their leudeft Prieft relent. 
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Complaint^ i68x. 

ICanm boldj hot ftruggUng Rage afpiresy 
And crouds my free-born Breaji with noble Firesl 
Wbilfi frudent Fools fyueak Treafon thro the Nofe^ 
jind whine a quivering Vote in fneaking Profe^ 
My Mufe foars out of reacb^ and dares defpife 
What e^tr below attempts to tyrannize. 
Tho Iby fome bafe Nero fhould be clad 
In fucb a Gown oa the old Cbrifiians had. 
In Clouds of Satyr up to Heaven Vde roll ; 
For he could burn my SheU, hut not my SouL 
7ho Nature her aufpicious Aid refufe. 
Revenge and Anger JhaU infpire my Mtfe : 
Nature has giv'n me a complaining part, 
\find bleeding England a refenting Heart. 

Let creeping Play'rs, whofe pliant Fancies caii 
Sneak to the Devil, and call him Gentleman i 
How long has Northern Air fo Sovereign been 
To purge the Pht, and fandify a Sin ? 

!TIs 
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^Tis well for England^ if at lall it find 
The Traitw^s Noxioo$ Humours left behincf. 
Which long have been fomented by the Spoif 
Of that old-fa(kionM honeft Fool ^rgyk^ 
Who loft a noble Fortune, on pretence 
Of a fond thing the Whigs call Confiience. 
His Fall, and Tbynn\ if rightly underftoorf^' 
Were only doom'd to fielh the Hounds in Blood; 
The Way's cbalkt out, tho Fear retard the Blovr^; 
nris plain, that once a Rogue and ever fo. 
Treafon's the Gangrene of a mounting Soul, 
Which, if notfooncutofF, infcfts the Whole:; 
Tho Heav n in Anger fometimes may reHeve, 
Pardons ft ill do not foUow a Reprieve* 
Not fell CbaribdiSj GodwinSy ana the Ore^ 
If Fate ordain't, ihall keep a Prince from Shoar % 
Since he that would by Brother^ s Blood be crowtfd. 
Shall (tho in Egg-lheD Frigat) ne'er be dro«mM« 
Which ftockt SeragUo\ and rich Grand Fiucrs^ 
Th' induftrious Tory truck for Officers. 
In fober fadnefs. Sirs, how goes the Price ? 
Are Sheriffs lately grown good Merchandize ? 
Sure, Brethren, wemayfeartheCaufeisIow^^ 
When you for Cordials unto TnThy go : 
When nothing elfe the defperateGame retrieves^ 
You'l chufe the City Circumcifed Shrieves : 
To whom, if you would take Advice from me. 
Good Father EUiot ihould a Chaplain be. 
Some MtifUes too you might have wafted oVe, 
But that with B— ps we were ftockt before, * 
Highrampanti fwearing B ^ps, tite and true^^ 
Brisk B — ps, who have their Seraglioes too ; 
Who'll bid, e'erGhoftly Codpiece find rebuke^ 
Two hundred pounds a Year above a Duke j 
Who, if their Piety-were open fet, 
Are Yerier Turh thp Bilhop Malmut i 
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Who arm'd withSword for Pra»aad MaleforGbwo, 
With cogent Blows knock reeling Error down. 
Had you fome Aids of Janizaries got^ 
Or fome bold Troops from the Timariot^ 
Thefe better wonld have merited Rewardi* 
Than all your Ruby-nosM and Whoring Goardf ; 
Who tho to fight they could not find a Heart, 
Moft nobly wonld difcharge the plundring Part* 
Then we fiiaQ get as Loyal Sheriffs, when 
The Loufy Regiments are Livery* men. 

Now you by Law may freely take a PurHi^^ 
For one npon the Bench will vouch it^ Sirs. 
Claw me^and Til claw thee ; what, he's his Brother ! 
And one Good- turn, ye know, deferves another : 
For that old Fox molt prudently decreed 
To get a powerful Friend in time of need ; 
That when he Nmgatt Fate approaching (ees^ 
He may perfwade mm to refund his Fees j . • 
Or, if they cannot here fecurely trade. 
Sneak back with him, and turn a Renegade.' 

Poor Tidies I have you none but him in itore. 
Who's now been thum^b £0 oft he'll hold no more? 
Can you provide no better Partner than 
An Unbeliever for a MufTolman? 
Thofe are but mungrel Turks (to tell you true) 
Who love not Cbriftiau better than a Jew ; 

And, if they will not take a Friend's Advice^ 
Shall ne'er come into Mabcmet^s Paradife. 

Degenerate London ! Slave to Mighty Pelfi 
Degenerate London ! Stranger to thy Self! 
Are thefe thy Senators ? thy Fathers fage ? 
Sure, if they are, they dote with Gold and Age; 
There was, alas ! there was a time when we 
Efteem'd our Lives below our Liberty ; 
When, if our dying Country we could fave, 
Wc'adfuDg on Tombs, Sq triumph'd on the Grave; 

Joyfully 
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Joyfully faVn on her belbved Face, ' ^ 

And perilh'd in ofir Mother's dear f mbracC 
That nobler Ardour long ago k fled j 
The Slaves are living, and the Heroes dead. 
We peep into the Hall, arid whdop, and then. 
Fools as we went, like Fools come back agen : 
For Shrieves, like Larks in falling Skies, we gapc^ 
And dance Attendance on the Courtic r 's Ape, 
Who-Cpoor good-natur'd Soul) can neithep have 
Honefty for the Fool, nor Wit for Knave. 
He's a ftrange piece of Linfy-Woolfy Ware, 
Juft fuA another thing as B — p» are. 

When he on lofty Ten- toes did advance. 
And thro the Streets on foot-back proudly prance^' 
Circled around by all the ragged Rout, 
Who loud Huzza's, and, Slefs your LordflA^^ ftiottt j 
Abfcnt from J — s, H — ^, and all 
That in lib Ears for ever buz and bawl ; 
Then he his Loyal Carcafe did undrefs. 
And unto Ghoftly Mother thus confers : 

The Work is done, 1 ought to fwear 'cm too } 
But, O ! I Ihall be ckidden if I do. 
Some-body terrifies me twice and once. 
And frights me with Rgw-head and Bloody-bones. 
But if I'm good, he calls me £.0^5 and Joy^ 
And tells me. Therms my dainty Golden Boy f 
Gives me a Pipe and Cart to truckle in. 
And ftrokes my Head, and chucks me under Chin : 
And alfo promisM the next time he comes. 
To bring his Pocket full of Sugar-Plumbs. 
Nay, once in Verity he pall his Word, 
To make my Honourable Knavefliip, Lord; . 
Spight of my Teeth, he made me Truant play^ 
And to White-HaU kidnap'd my Lord away i 
There fuch paw Words fo terribly he fed. 
As with ftrange Proclamations fiU'd my Head 9 



i 
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In imitatcjgrcAt lucifer^ and be 
A Tyiraftt far jiibre abfolote cban he. 
Who nerer cotald a Cominoii-Coancil calt. 
Nor domineer like me in Heaven^s Guild- HuA ; 
Nor yet in the Crown-Offide mt the Stars^ 
Nor Angels profecutc for Ridtbrr. 
Wen, it at laft I find the Houft tdo hot. 
And Matter J — ry needs molt go to por, 
\Vorftcomc to th' worft, it odly fcall bfe faid, 
I irifely hang'd rhy ftlf, to five my Heid. 

Thos faid, on gilded Cloucbes (inking down, 
SftteJ) fei2*d his Corps, and laid his empty Crowd; 
Thro aQ th* tedious Hours of baleYul Night, 
puilt gnaws his Soul with many a gafily Spright; 
Difloyal Marpbeui did at firft prefcnt 
The horrid Spcfttc of a PMidmem ; 
five hundred Heads adorn its mighty Cheft, 
Miilibns of Noble Hearts inform the Bread ; 
Millions of Hands defend the Sacred Throne,* 
Bravely refolv'd to make its Grave their own t 
foot He at their Tribunal quivering ftobd, 
Guilt lockt his Veiiis«andFearcotlgeard his JBlodd ; 
But what ^as done b\ faid by him, or theft, 
I dhtiot tell you till their Mailers pleafe. 

The next that gave his Memory a rub. 
Were Two jlroduc'd in City Sweating-Tub^ 
Who that they might appear for Nmb and ioxi 
Were usM like rotten Cbuttiers with a P.x j 
Within his Bannh they were forc'd t6 ftay. 
Till choak'd with heak^ their Souls did melt a#ay i 
Bequeathing him tht pebplte weighty Hate, 
Sure Omeh df i for fevetet Fate. 

The nfext that difcomptis^d his Lbrdfliip^ Napij 
Was a whole (ho*r'r of cfreadful Shouldit-Claps j 
AdAbti they ftiH a top of Adioii pack^ 
Almoft enough kabteak ^ Gambrs Back | 
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Haadreds of thou&nd Pounds ! St. !/— i defend Qs> 
Or thefe unconfcioaable Wbi^s will end as : ^ 
So great a noife thefe Counter-Devils did keep^ 
As fright bis doughty Lordlhip out of deep : 
For a Court' Journey be again provides^ 
Saddles his Cade, and then gets up and rides. 
To the Cabal he haftily does go. 
Still crying Weftmmfier and Lambeth^ boa. 
What there he did, Fanaticks muft not tell : 
But if youM know, pray ask Sir Lionel 

Room fdr theCbap-faln ilibf<ri&,or elfe'twiO fweaf « 
By all the Afs from/Saint CadwaUader^ 
Frute's bur creat Cranfather, if bur enquire. 
And Adanis Cranfather was Prutus Sire. 
Famous ap Sbenkin was bur elder Prother, 
Some Caledonian Sycarax hur Mother, 
Or fome Ihe-Deel more damn'd than all the refi;^ 
At their black Feait hur lultful Sire comprefl: ^ 
Thence this incarnate Cacodamon role, 
Whofe very Face his Parents Image Ihows : 
His Shape was all inhuman, anduncouth. 
Bat yet he's <;hieJ9y Devil about the Mouth. 
With care they nursM the Brat, for fear it fliouM 
Grow tame, . and fo degenerate into good ; 
With City Charters him they wrapt about. 
And ji&s of Parliament for Swadlin^-Clout. 
As he grew up, be won a Noble Fame, 
Well worthy of the Brood from whence be came ) 
Cheriibing Spite, and hugging Dilcprd feQ, 
He was the beft-beloyed Brat of Hell 
Oft with Succefs this Mighty Biafi did bawl. 
Where' loudeft Longs and longelttSwords win all ) 
And (till his clenched Arguments did end 
With that home thruli, He is not Cajar's Friend. . 
Sometimes, that jaded Ears he might releafe. 
Good Man! he has been fee*d to hold bis Peace J 

Hear 
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Hear him, but hfevcr fee him, a.n4 ybuM Twcai: 
He was the Cryer^ not the ComfeUor. 
He roars, as if he only chanc't to find 
Jofticc was now grown deaf as well as blind. 
This demy Fiend, this Hurricane of Man, 
iviufl ihatter Londm*s Glory (if- he can?) 
This Engineer muft with his forked Crown * 

tor Battering Rant^ beat all her Bulwarks doWrt/ 
And tiim our prudent Pr«tor wifely chofe \ ; 
To fplutter Law, and the diiin'd Rabble pofe ^ ; 
They have a thbufand Tongues j yet he can roar 
Far louder, tho they had a thotifand more, ' 
<llnto Ibng-winded Cook he fcorns to go, ' 

But pleads, H^ MajejlywiUhaveit fo. 
Codnfel alone, for fuch a Client fit. 
As fam'd for Honefty as he for Wit. ' 

Well, quoth Sir G. the Whigs may think me tude^ 
Or brand me guilty of Ingratitude j ^ 

At.my Preferment they (poor Fools) may grudge 
And think me fit for Hangman, more than Judgi 
But tho they fret, and bite their Nails, andbaWL 
I'll Qight them, and go klfs deir NUly Wall. * 
Dalild is to Court return'd^ arid I, 
Bleft with her Influence, all the World defy ; 
' Tm made, wKilft Sampfon wantons in her La^ : 
Such Favorites are Wh-s, fo charming is a Cla|;j; 

But hold J what makes the gaping Many run ? 

}s France defeated ? or, is Rome'nn&ont ? 
s Porr/md«tbNun, or Kate a Mother grown? 
\Vill confcientious Cotnyn fwear foi* node ? 
Have Poets quite forg,otto fmooth^ and glof^i 
And lead idrairing Cullies by the fiofe ? 
Have we a War with Mpnfieur^ Peace with Spaifi^ 
Or, have we got a Parliament again ? 
All in good time,when Heav'n& Charles Qiz\) pleafe; 
Bat 'tis a Wottder greater far than thefe : ^ 
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Were notour Shreeves tbe greatefl: Sots altre^ 
To qaeltion my Lord Mayor's Prerogative,. 
Who is (if all that Tories fay be trne) 
The wifeft Lord that ever Dmdan knew ? 
And aided by fome mafty Laws, difpute 
With him that is, or would be, Abfolute. 
Tho chat^s (if dae Co one) to One alone,' 
Unlefs tbe Huflings could commence a Tbroaej 
Rave wbilfl: they will, he'l make the City ftay , 
Becaufe 'tis Great and Lordly to Delay. 
Our Pleafare is, that you no longer (Tt, 
But go, and meet agam when We think fit. 
When WiQ and Pleafure could not ought prevail. 
Away he trots to tell the woful Tale. 
On Marrow«bones he fadly begs for pity i 
froji^ Sir ! I cohU be quiet far tbe Citjf. 

They hunch, and punch, and hit me many a Pat^ 
And throw one down, and d irt one's ileiier-Hat. 
Th' uncomplaiiant Pbanaticks neicher care 
For fage Sir y-n, nor L. nor M.*r, nor M-a-rJ 
Wo to the naughty Boy that^ fuch a noddy, 
T' abnfe him who fays nothing to no bodv. 
Tbe Sbreeves mult come, and in one live-long hour,' 
Prsefto^ theyV conjurM into' enchanted Tower: 
But four fmall Devils did hoifl; 'em on their backs i 
Behold the Policy of HaUifax : 
Who makes the Proteltants Devotion thus. 
From HeUj and IfuU^ and Him, deliver as. 
That Sham won't take. Sir i for what e^er you do. 
We know our Strength, but know our Duty too. 
At thefe fine little Tricks of State we laugh ; 
For fuch old Birds are feldom caught with CbaC 
Yet tho whole droves of Loculls you provide^ 
With ten and twenty Regiments befide *, 
Tho they ihou'd batter down our Towers & Walb 
(As once before) with Teuxbury Multard BaQs \ 

We're 
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We've NoUe Hearts dare leap into a Flame, 
With a bold Traitor's Blood to quench the fame. 
With parting Breath curfe aU the Friends to R9me^ 
And in fomc Temple's Rvins find a Tomb. 

Nor you Familiars (ball forgotten be, 
Altbo unworthy of my Verfe and Me ; 
Ton who that Honourable Fool command. 
And finely manage him by flight of hand. 
BiUy look to't, e'er Parliament come on 
Let you and Neighbour Jemmy get you goo. 
Roufe up ye Tmts of the Fadtousr Age, 
Implicit Clappers to the Bawdy Stage : 
J)u^V% an Afs to think thefe mighty Men 
Would take fuch ftore of pains for Nine or Tei^^ 
When your dear Patrons to Preferment rife, 
'Moloch muft haYC a larger Sacrifice \ 
hundreds of Hecatombs flball grace his Shrine, 
Whilft yoa huzza in Blood inftead of Wine i 
Whilft from their holes the Wafpfh Wblgs you burn, 
And every Sign-poftto a Gibbet burn. 
Degenerate Albion! Ah ! is this thy Son ? 
This thy degenerate OfF-fpring, Albion ! 
Canit thou without a Cloud of Blufhes fee 
The Follies of thy fpurious Progeny ? 
Is not the Man a Heroy bold and brave. 
That damns his Race,&dooms bisGrandchild Slave ? 
Does not our Loyal Lord deferve to pafs, 
For what he is indeed, a Loyal A(s ? 
Are notour deareft Friends, the plodding IVbigSj 
Old Dogs at Politicks and State-Intrigues, 
Who fpHt again upon the felf- fame Shelves, 
And fweat to twift a Rope to hang tbemfelves ? 
One would have thought the Port wherewith he^ 

(goes. 
And Chain and all, enough to fright his Foes ! 
'Tis tru^ hefcorns to fear, or take Affront, 
B^i looks as big as BuUy Rodomom. 

Z 3 For 
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For who tlic Valoor and the Force caii tell. 

That waits upon the Name of Colonel ? 

But yet to curb Fanaticks Difcontent, 

Guards muft be drawn up ready to prefent ; 

Yet tho he's fo courageous, he^s fo wife. 

That none but Prieddsknow where his Valour Tws. 

Poor Soul-lfefs thing I alikecontemn'd and curft/ 

By fome Court-fneaking Devil informed at firft. 

Under what fickly Planet wer't thou born, 

Poom'd at thy Birth thy Nation's Plague and Scorn } 

Did fullen Saturn rule the footy Sky, 

Or frowning Mars his Car run rumbling by ? 

No Manlike Power would then rouchfafe to fway. 

Some Woman-God ufurp'd th'unlucky Day ; 

Unconftant Luna*% Force did then prevail 

In clofe ConjuaSion with the Dragdn^s TcAl. 

Poor Soul-lefs thingkhee crofs-grain'dNaturc gave, 

To makethe Land a Scourge^ the Court a Slave ; 

Thy Country's Bane, the States-matf s fVooden-Tool, 

More Fool than Knave,and yet more Knave thzhS(xA^ 

Like farting Pytkiaj thou art nothing elfe 

Bat a mere Trunk to Satan's Oracles : 

Still maylb thou live, but live in fear and pain. 

And live to fee a Parliament again. 

Ah, too too happy London ! didft thou know. 
And blefs the Arm Divine that made thee fo i 
Planted by Heav'n in a Luxuriant Soil, 
The Paradife of all this fruitful Ifle ; 
With Air-invadihg Turrets proudly crownVl, 
With Thames^ ouzy Arms begirt around, 
With Silver Thames^ who fmooths his Aged Face 
When hading to his Darling'sdear Embrace ; 
Bearing the Traffich of the home.Q>un Weft, 
As a I^over token to adorn her Bread:. 
On his proud Neck he takes the irkfome Chaio, 
And ftiU rolls back to kifs her Shores again y 

Inidulgent 
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Indulgent Mothers fo, long Tales will tell, 
And giVe their parting Sons a long Farewel ! 
,The gentle l^aiads for her Sight prepare, 
And in their Chryftal Mirrour cnrl their Hair ; 
Their purling Streams, and bubling Rills advance. 
And round the Sedges deckt with Oilers dance. 
Their Brooks and Ponds of skaly Sqbje&s drain. 
For Prefents to enrich their Sovf raign ; 
The ftately Nereids with the fwelling Tide, 
Rich Freights from all the llniverfe provide, 
Whate'er of Rarities the Ealt can Ihew, 
With all the glittering Intrails of Peru ; 
Cargoes of Myrrh and Frankincenfe they bring. 
And Pearls and Diamonds for an Offering : 
And when a Storm is rais'd, to make their Peace, 
^'en their own Corals and their Arabergreafe : 
Kor yet this Cabinet, tho bright, had been 
Admir'd, but for the nobler Gems within ^ 
Not aU the Indies Charms enough can find 
To pleafc and fatisfy a Vertuous Mind« 
For Wealth without our Liberties would be 
Btt painted Chains, and gilded Slavery ^ 
Ta make her Happinefs compleat and whole. 
The Gods infpirM her with a generous Soul ^ 
Her Free-born Off-fpring ft ill was great and bravt. 
Too low for Rebels but too high for Slave ; 
Who both of Right and Duty fenfe did feel. 
And could Bow low, but rather burft than KneeL' 
Amoogft this purer Wheat fome Tares did breed, 
Some Cockle, and encroaching Darnel Seed ; 
A vipVous Brood, who fmiling Poifon give 
Tothofe indulgent Friends who made *em live *, 
Cut out for France^ or fome ignobler Place, 
Where Tyrants Chains are counted no difgrace. 
Nature found Stuflffor M en, and wrought it right, 
Out Heaven denies to give a Human Sprite. 

Z 4 ^ma 
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Some Sparlcs of Fire /he like Prpmetbeta ftole. 
And wanting better, gave a Chicken's Soul ^ 
Or what did by late Tranfmigration pafs 
From fome contented Slave, or golden A& 
Thefc (Bleeding London) ad thy Bills deftroy, 
Thefe ftab thy Hopes, and murder all thy Joy : 
Thefe not content with'what themfelves could da. 
To pleafe the Devil, would damn their Ne^fa« 

(boors toa 
But thou (great Charles !) wbofe glorioot Waiq Am 
Round our Horizon, next to none but Jove^ (rove 
With Royal Goodnefs hear their humble Suit, 
Who fain would love thee, if thou'dft Iet/e« do'fe \ 
1 beg ao Favour, I expetfl no Bays, (Pnife ^ 

Bare Truth gets Frowns, gilt Lyes have Coin aB4 
Could I the Art of thy great Laureat win. 
To wafli a Aioar^ or blanch a blacker Sin, 
Then might I nobly fwear and whoise in State, 
And e'en bid fiair for Wealth in fpite of Fate ; 
But tho my thredbare Mufe would fain be trying. 
Yet all, like him, have not the Gift of Lying. 

Oh, hear thy bleeding Subjefts Groans & Sighsi, 
If not their Tongues, yet hear their flowing Eyes j 
Pity their too weO-grounded Griefs and Fears, 
Mov'd by the filent Rhetorick of their Tears s 
O let the charming Devil tempt on in vain. 
Appear thy felf, aind break th'ignoble Chain ; 
Shake the Court Ear-wiggs from thy pe^e^M 

(Throae. 
Shake off thy little Kings, and reign alone ; 
So may ft thou fee thy Flatterers fall, and &c' 
Thofe that are Friends to Law are Friends t6 thee ; 
So mayft thou briqg poor England glad Relief, ' 
To ri^t her Wrongs, and banifli all her Grief j 
Till ci:ownM with Suns and Beams of peaceful 
Attradent Ange|s thee to Blifs convey i (Diy^ 
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Tbitber ttio late (lace let ic be) reioove, 

And change this Diadem for one more bright aborc 

Itlay thy fnrviving Image ever be 

(If poOible) as much belov'd as Thee. 

May Afccr-ages bis great Sons admire^ 

For EnglanJh Darlings and the World's Defire ) 

For fworn eternal Foes to France and Kome^ 

In a long, long Sacceflion down to th'day of Qoom* 
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A SATT% agmjl brandy. Written Ay 
Jo. H»in^, as he faith himfelfj 1 6 8 j . 

13 Arewel daron'd Stygian Juice, whp jdpft bewitch 
Jl From the Court ^aud, down to the Country 

(Bitch : 
Thpu liquid FUme, by whom each fiery Face 
Livc^ without Meat, and blu/hes witboqt Gr^cc: 
Sinuk to your native Hell, and mend the fir;^ 
Or, if yop rather chufe to fettle nigher, 
Return to the dull Clime from yirbence you came. 
Where Wit and Courage may require your FUm«, 
where they carouze in your fefuvian Bowls, 
To cruft the Quagmire of their fpqngy ^uJU. 
Had pim for thy fcorching MoifturecryM, 
jlbr^'am in Mercy had his fuit deny'd ; 
br Bonner known thy Forc^ ; th? Martyr's Blood 
Had fifs'd in thee aijd fay'd the Nation's Wood* 
EfTenceof Embers, Scum of melting Fiint> 
With all the Native Sparkles floating in't. 
Sure the black Cbymift with the Cloven Foot,* 
All y£rM^s Simples in his Limbeck put. 
And double ftillM, nay quintcflfencM thy Juic?,;^ 1 
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Fire-(hip to Natore, who doit douUjr vronnd^ 
.For tbofe that grapple tliee^are burnt and drownMJ 

As when Heav'o prefs'd th' Auxiliaries of HeD, 
A flaming Storm on cnrfed Sodom fell ; 
And when icsfingle Plagues could not prevail, 
^^j^ was fcal'd with kindled Rain and Hail ; 
So Nature's Feuds are reconcil'd in Thee, 
Thou two great Judgments in Epitomy : 
God's paft and future Anger breathes in yoo^ 
A Deluge and a Conflagration too^ 

View yonder Sot (I don't mean Sheriff" Sh- — tc)^ 
Prilly'd all o'er by thee from Head to Foot ; 
His droufy Eyelids iboar'd above their pitch, 
His Cheeks with Carbuncles and Rubies rich ; 
His ScuU inftead of Brains fuppl^'d with Q'nder,; 
His Nofe turns all his Handkerchiefs to Tinder : 
He breathes like a Smith's Forge, and wets theFire^ 
Not to allay the Flame, but raifeit higher : 
His trembling Hands fcarce heave the Liquor in. 
His Nerves all crackle in his Parchment Skin ; 
His Stomach don't concod, but bake his Fpod \ 
His Liver even vitrifies bis Blood ; 
His Guts from Nature'^ Drudgery are freed. 
And in his Bowels Salamanders breed. 
sHe's grown too hot to think, too dull tolaugb^ 
And Iteps as if he walk'd with Pindar's $ca£ 
The moving Glafs-houfe lightens with his Eyes, 
Singes his Clothes, and all his Marrow fries ^ 
Glows for a while, *and then in Afhesdies. 
Thus like a (ham Prometheus^ we find 
Thou fteal'ft a Fire from Hell to kill Mankind. 

But hold — left we the Saints dire Anger merit^ 
By ftinting thpir Auxiliary Spirit : ' 

We hear of late, whatc'er the wicked think. 
Thou art reforro'd and turn'd a Godly Drink ; 
And doubtlefs thou'rt con-natural to them, 
For both thy Spirit aAd theirs abound in Phlegm ; 
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'Ere fincc the Publick Faith for Plate did wimble. 
And fandify'd thy Gil] with fiannab\ Thimble : 
Thou Icft'ft thy old bad Company of Vermin, 
The drunken Porters, and the fwearing Carmen J 
And the leqd Drivers of the Hackny Coaches, 
And now tak'fl: up withfage difcreet Debauches : 
Thou freely drop'ft upon Gold Chains and Fur, 
And Sots of Qpality thy Minions are. 
Ho more fhalt thou foment an Ale-boufe 3rawl^ 
But the more fober Kiots at Gwld-haM^ 
Where, by thy Spirit's fallible Direftion, 
The Reprobate^ flood polling for Eledion* 

If this Trade holds, what will the Wicked do? 
The Saints fequeftcr e'en their Vices too : 
For fince the Art of Whoring's grown precife^ 
And perjury hath got demurer Eyes i 
'TIS time, high time to circumcife the Gill, 
And not let Drinking hePbilifiian ftill. 

Go then, thotf Emblem of their torrid 2eal 
Add Flame to Fla;me,and their fliff Tempers aeal 
Till they grow duftilc to the Publick We^I. \ 
And fince the Godly have efpousM thy Caufe, 
pon't fill their Heads with Liberties and Laws, 
Religion, Privilege, and lawlefs Charters, 7 
|Mind them of ^Falfiaffh Heir apparent Garters, > 
And keep their outwardMan from^fircfe«Qjiarters.S 
' Qne Caution more' (now we aire out of hearing) 
Many have died of Drinkiqg, fomeof Swearing > 
if thefe two Pefls (hould in Conjundion meet, 
Irhe Grafs wou'd quickly grow in every Street: 
S^ve thou the Nation from that double Blow, 
And keep thy Fire from Salmawa TCL 
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Tfje Grove: Or^ the^v^Uufes^ i/oi* 

DIVINE rhalia! Charmer of my Breaft; 
To whom I fly, when with rude Qires oppreft : 
ThoQ only vernal Virgin of the Nine, 
Who mak'ft the Spring with blooming Glories Ihiae \ 
A»d pleasM with Gardens and a Clent Grove^ 
Infpir'Il; the Swains with Gaity and Lore. 
AcBcw tby Favours, teach me to relate (Hate ;. 
The Shepherd's Love, the Nyn^ph's diflemUed 
« Hoir he and Cyentu by the Moon*s pale Light, 
With rival Songs, beguil'd the paSing Night ; 
Aad with what Joy the Youth forfook the Shado^ 
ilod ran t^ embrace the dear relenting Maid^ 
His yearly Race bright Phahm thrice bad rnn^ 
And DOW again the radiant Courfe begun, 
Snce Love-dck Tberon turnM a Shepherd Swain^i 
To feed a Flock, and play a rural Strain. 
To higher Notes at firftbis Harp heftrnng^ 
And of immortal Qods and Heroes fung : 
Till to a fw ift purfuic of Love, and Fame, 
A fend endeavour, and a haplefs Flame ! 
In thought iecore (hard Fate 1) he cbanc'd to fiodf 
The Town, and CtUa both at once unkind. 
Ont foeth'd bim on with hopes of coming Joys, 
The other bid him fnatch the faQing Bays : 
But fqpn the falfe, inconftant Wheel was turned | 
Jit faw his Veries damned, bis Paflion fcor pM« ' 
Then in a Rage th' ingrateful Town forfook^ 
With many a Sigh, and many a parting Look^ 
And to the Shades hismouirning Mufe convey'cf^ 
Jo weep his ¥^ate« and curfe the cruel Maid. 
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Where aow in Qnmolefied Peace be reigns o 
Th^ unrival*d Prince of all the mntfdl Swahifi > 
To bim, and Pan they confecrate the Plains, j^ 
Mo beauteons Virgin, that is nsM to wield 
The harmlefs Crook, and trace the dewy Field^ 
But will for Therm weave a flow'ry Crown, 
And lighing wiih the Shepherd were her own. 
No Swain fo rude, but bows at Tbttfm^ Name^ 
Proclaims his wondrous Worth, and lings his happy 

(Fame* 
This CycntA heard ; whofe Mnfe in Buskins fings 
^heFall of Empires, and the Fate of Kings: 
Or laibes, with a (harp Satyrick Rage, 
The Follies of a lend, degenerous Age. 
He heard, he law, he read with wondring Eyes 
The happy Strains, and oWnM a vaft Surprise. 
So foft, fo moving, yet fo full of Fire \ 
Made Envy's felf his matchlefs Skill admire. 
Yet nought the unbelieving Bard cpoM move, 
To thibk fuch Verfc the produa of a Grove. 
Till urg'd with EnVy of another's Fame, 
From noify Streets, to Clent Shades, he came ; 
To fee the Youth th&t fuog fuch tender Lays, 
And try who belt deferv'd a Crown of Bays, 
To teoipt from Solitude the careful Swain, 
And with kind Tidines end his growing Pain. 

TaU Shadows now trom diftant Mountains felf. 
Each Swain his Cot, each Hermit fought his Cell: 
But TbcYon to a lonely Grove repairs, 
To mourn his Love, and ling away his Cares ; 
There, every Night, w hen filencefiird the Woods, 
And brooding Darknefs o'er the Fields and Floods 
Had fpread her fable Wings \ the penlive Swain > 
WouM fit, and weep, and of the Stars complain, ^ 
And Celia^ cruel Celia cry, in vain. i> 

But now the riling Moon with Silver Light, 
Began to paint the dusky Face of Night, 

And 
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And o'er the Meads her Lucid Beams adVadcc^ 
Where mtmick Elves in antick Figures dance. 
When Cycnm lift'ning travers'd o'er the Groves 
And heard the Shepherd thus complain of Love; 
Ah cruel Moon ! (the mourufal Youth begun) 
To me unwelcome, as thy Brother Sun : 
On happier Lovers fpread thy (ilent Beams, 
That kits in Shades, or w^alkby warbling Streams*: 
They may rejoice, and blefs thee for thy Ligb^ 
But let my Woes, and nie be hid in Night : 
Darknefs, Oblivion, everlafting Shades, (vades ! 
Where no bright Glimpfe the dreary Gloom in- 
(If foch aPIace there be) that Place I crave, 
AsdKmal as my Thought^ and iilent a^ the Grave; 

AhCWia, feir, unkind! Didft thoubot kno w . 
How full of Pain I live, how fraught with Woe 5 
(If ought a Heart of Adamant can move) 
Thou need'ft muft pity, tho thou can'ft not love. 
Here all the Night, about the Shades I rove. 
And all my Tale is Celia^ Fate, and Lovei 
Or elfe lipon fome riling Hillock lie^ 
Sigh, lapguUb, weep, and wj(h I could but die. 
Hills,Groves,and Wo&dsareconfcious of myFlamej 
And every Tree bcarsncruel Celiacs Nanie* 
Poor Philomel fometimes affords Relief^ . 
And. id a kind Condolance fooths my Grief : 
She^ with my Cares fo well acquainted-grown j 
She lings my Wrongs and; quite forgets Her owrt. 

But all in vain : My f prrows will not ceafe^ 
Till Celiacs Voice IhalVhufti my Soul to peace 5 
From her alone a Cure I mult obtaid. 
She gave the Wound, and rnufl: relieve the Paid^ 
If not, I'm in Dei^air and Anguiili loft. 
And foonfhall be a wandring, weeping Gfeolt. 
Dear charming Tyrant, let my Tcar^cevail, 
(Noughts can fucceed^ if thefe laft Tears fhouU 

(feflj 
Leayti 
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Leave, leave tbe Town, and to thefe Shades repair } 
Thefe Shades will yield afofcer, fleeter Air. 
Here, free from Bufinefs in a calm Retreat, 
Delightful as the Mnfes facred Seat, 
In charming Grots, green Fields, and fliady Bo^ers^ 
We'll fv^eetly pafs the gay, the fmiling Hours : 
Here, like the Mortah of the golden Age, 
Secure from Envy, Treach'ry^ Luft, and Rage: 
How happy, more than happy 1 Ihould we be, 
Would'll: thou but come, and love, and live with. 
But if at laft your Pity you deny, (me ?, 

And I (in fpice of all my Tears) muft die: 
Yet let poor Thtton^ e'er his Soul depart. 
Once more behold thofe Eyes which fir'd his Heart}' 
Grant me once more to view thy charming t>ce^ 
Snatch one dear Kifs, and fteal a fiiort Embrace, 
ril not offend thee by too long a Aay, y\ 

But prefs my Love, my laft foft HoiDage pay ^ >» 
For Charon waits to wafc my fighing Soul away, ^j 
This, and much more thepenfivc Shepherd fung, 
Till Grief overwhelmed his Voice, and ftopt his 

(Toflgee ; 
And Cymu$ now convinced, that Theton^s Name 
Had well defer v'd the belt, and nobleft F.amej 
Gently adv^nc'd, andto the Shepherd earner > 
W here thus he fpoke, and fecm'd to mourn hisf ate t 
Ah happy Swain, wer't not for Celiah Hate ! 
^Tis ftrange, fond Youth, flie can refift fo lomg . 
The powerful Charms of your inchanting Song \ 
So well you (ing, fo well complain of Love, 
Your Verfe might Paffion in a Statue move, 
CalmarudeTempeft, (till the raging Wind, 
Stop rapid Streams, or make a Monfter kind : 
Sure file's no Woman, or in Defarts norft. 
With blood of Pafithersqnench'd her Infant Thiffts 
Stupid and wild as they \ the Savage Bowl 
Drown'd all the Softnefsof the human Soul j 

For 
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For inrere there but one Spark of Native Fire^ 
Soft Tberon^i (ightng Lays irould fail Defire ; 
Melt the coy Nympb, till (he her Loire confeff; 
And breath'd htr PaflTion on his Joyfol Breaft. 
Bot Ihe who ftands nnmov'd at Tberdtfs Charms^ 
Moft be nniNrdrchy of his blifsfQl Arm§. 
Let roe adrUe^ come leavi the lonely Grdre, 
And ftrive to cancel cbt^ unhappy Love. 
Not here in Shades indulge the daHing Grief; 
Silence angnients your Pain, not yields Kelief, 
Recnrrt) rettirn^ artd all yobr Cares fotget. 
And former Pleafores with frefli Guft rep^t 
Our crouded TotKrn more {^leafaht Objeds yields^ 
Than either Gro7es,orStreams,or Woods^or Fields. 
Yoo may be hapi^y there, you there may Bad 
Yoor Stars indulgent and a Miftrefi kind. 
And yielding Fadie no more yoor Armsi^ill Imn^ 
Bat gi?e the Crown v^htcK yoo (b }aftly Wcfn. - 
Return, return, great Wtliianft Deeds rfehearfe^^ 
And ling his Battels in Itiifliortid V^rfe. 
Tell, how the Seas he \h lodd Tem{iefi:s eroft; 
To fave a Nation, which bad elfe bderf loft: 
How he the Crown at lafl: voochfaPd to take^ 
Not for his own^ but poor Britannutt fake. 
Secure of Conquefl: wberefoe'er he fought. 
Returning home. Triumphant Laurels brought ! 
Sing how the Hero paft the rapid FJodd, 
Rofefrom the Waves^ aiidlook'd the Waf riot God i 
With Joy the Billows fuch a Burden bore ; 
Wbitft founding Fame, and VidtVy fleiir befdre ^ 
Then how the Toils of War he could faftain. 
Smiling on Fear with a ferene Difdain, 
And glad to hear the Trumpet's chearftil Call| 
Still rufli'd thro Danger, and defpis'd it aO. 
And how at lafl:, a happy Peace reftor'd, .- 
Tlie joyful Hero Iheath'd his willing Swordi ^ * 
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Let bh gftat Ads be your iDf(>iriog iTheain, 
Nor longer here thus footh a fickly Dream. 
Thus tbe prefumillg Bard to Theron fpoke. 
And thus at laft the Swaia his Silence broke. 

Of Warriors let the skilfoi Stepney fing; 
And Prhr^s Mufe her lofty Raptures bring 
To pay due Honoars to a Godlike King. 
I doom'd to Sorrow, nauft in Sylvan Soiig, 
To Jift'ning Woods relate my cruel Wtong. 
By Pafljoa.made unfit for chearftil Airs, 
My Thragfats are all fubjeded to my Cares : 
And fore no Place fb proper as a Grove, 
ipor one that languilhes in hopelefs Lovb. 
The Town ! Alas I know the Towij too well ; 
That fatal Place, where Noife aiid Tumult dwelk 
JCan Virtue hope to 6nd a Place of Reft, 
Where Vice in her Imperial Glories drdt, 
tlfurpsthe Throne, and is by all adoPd ; 
The fordid Beggar, and the Ihining Lord ^ 
No, no ; long fince, with Indignation fir'd^ 
From thence theOoddefsto the Shades retired. 
The Bardreply 'd : Tho Vice is powerful growrii 
Yet his not Virtoe quite iforfook the Town. 
To her the Generous ftiD due Homage pay^ 
And ftill the Goddefs bears an equal Sway. 
Nor will ibe thence withdraw her brighter Charms^^ 
WhilftCdfiyd" fights her Caufe withconq'ring Arms ; 
And charming Wefiey^ warm'd With pious Rage^ 
On Virtue's Part fo bravely does engage. 
^Tis true, her Reign th' unthinking Vulgar hate, 
Yet ftiU (he's Ibv'd and honourM by the Great ; 
And ^— ~t, and So — ri ftill fupport her State: 
Suppofe litigious F ■ cannot reft^ 

And Fury Law lies brooding in his Breaft j 
Which, like the Devil Malice, drives him oil 
To ruin others, till himfelf s undonei 



354 ' ^OEMS dn 

Suppofrfoine Husbands here their Wires deftroy; 

More fond of Riches than uxorious Joy *, 

And others rifeto Fortune and to Fame, 

Flying like Eagles at a nobler Game, 

Who Kings defraud, and publick Treas'rys c&eat^ 

Nor fear a Punilhment, becaufe they're great : 

Yet fure with Virtue we may often meet. 

Each Man is not a D nor a F — . 

Then why fhould one that Gngs like Therof§j cbook 
A Place like this to entertain his Mnfe ? 
Can feofelefs Trees your wondrousWorth proclain. 
Or whiftling Winds fing your immortal Fame? 
Can you with Brutes and Savage Beafts converfe, 
Or unbred Swains, that never beard a Verfe 
Beyond a murderM Pfalm or ballad Air^ 
Sung by vile Strolers at fome Country Fair 1 
Clowns, who from fruitful Dunghils take theitRHc, 
WiEhequal Stamp of Ignoranceand Vice, 
Whofe highelt Wifdom in their Senfes lies, 
And all their Underftanding in their Eyes. 

Soft (anfwer'd 7 heron) moderate your Rage, 
If for the Town with me you would engage. 
Sit down a while : I may fome refpite gain, 
Thcfc little Contefts may divert my Fain. 
Be it your Bufinefs and your Task to tell 
What Vice, what Follies in the Country dwcB j 
Whilfl: I a more ungrateful Subjed choofe, 
And to the Town compel m^unwilling Mofe, 
Aflume new Numbers, and a bolder Face, 
T'expofc the Leudnefs of the hated Place. 
The Bard agreed, nor ftayM the Rivals long. 
E'er fmiling Cycmts thus begun the Song. 

In vain you boaft your Innocence fo great i 
Imperious Vice keeps too her rural Seat : 
The fordid Swains, by Nature prone to ID, 
Want more the Knowiedg than they do the Wiff. 
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There arc fomc Crimes peculiar to the ToWn^ 
Not praftisM here, becaufe they arc onknovrn* 
But raftick Vices ftam each blulhing DajTi 
And the dull Cloven is leudelt in bis Way. 
Oft have 1 laugh'd to fee the brainlefs Rout, 
With apkward dailcing fling themfelves about i 
Till down their Sunburnt Faces Sweat diftil'dy 
And undiftinguift'd Clamours fili the Field, f 
D'ye ask the Caufe ? A Faraier*s eldeft Son^ 
l{\g\\%Cofydon^ the envyM Prize has won. 
In woful Rhymes the Vigor's Praife they fing^ 
On each ops Arm^ the bqxome Lafles clin^ : 
Then round a Stand of Ale the. Ruil jcks I19, 
AQd drink like Beads the founding VelFeidry. 
Then drunk^ with tuft the mingling Sexes fiird. 
Ad their rank Leodnefs in the open Field. 
Each Town, each Village well may curfc the Day. 
That gave the Caufe^ and call'd them out to play \ 
The dire Remembrance begs at everjr Door, 
A bawling Baftard, and a lazy Wh— re, 
iSfor are thefe Boors alone by Vice fubdu'd. 
Their Matters too are fe^felefS) vain, and leud. 
Here in an old thatch'jd Houfe by Tecp pelts torii^ 
^y all but him^ and Owls^ and Bats forlorn, 
There lives a Wight, run ^ad for love of Gpld^ 
(They call him Colon) wretched^ ricb^and old. 
^o Spoufe, no Off-fpring ever gracM his Bed j 
Too rough to Love, too covetous to Wed : 
Ko pnenial Servants round his Table wait,^ ^ y 
No croQd of Beggars throng his (iient Gate, ^ 
Alas ! the Wretch himfclf Icarce. dares to eat. J; 
Vet under ground the Churl valt Treafure keepsi 
And iphis mouldy Chelts the ihining I40I (leepsj 
Got by Oppreffion^ while the injur'd poor 
ttlcreafe^ and not partake his ufelefs Store. 
Not far frpm Ijcncc a Pjrincely Palace flirouds 
lit rifing Head amongft the flying Clouds. 
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Eacompars'd round v^ith a delightfol Sceae ' 
Of Rivers, Meads, and Or6vcs for ever green j 
Where fmiling Flora paints the gandy Way, 
And in cool Waves the fportful Naiads play. 
Too happy Man ! the Lord of fnch a Seat -, 
Did Virtue join to make the BH(s compleat : 
But her he knows no more than to defpife ; 
So from her Arms by confequence he flies. 
Drink, Dogs, and Horfes are his darling Joyf, 
To this he gives his Nights, to thefe bis Days. 
Lavifii of Gold, and prodigal of Health, 
The carelefs Spendthrift idly wafts bis Wealth. 
On him a Crew of wretched Rakes depend. 
That footb his FoQies, and bis Faults commend : 
A Cadet one, old Cavaliers the reft, 
A drunken Lawyer, and a gaming Prieft. 
With daily Food thefe Locufts be fupplies. 
Who, in return, perfuade the Fool h wife. 
Thefe Tbertm^ thefe difgrace your boafted Plain, 
Thefe frequent Crimes in every Village reign. 
More I could mention, but let thefe foffice 
To feew the Country is not free from Vice. 
Happy the Youth ! who far from penfivc Groves 
Spends hb glad Hours iii Mirth, and various Loves $ 
If one coy Nymph a wifh'd Embrace denies. 
Another ftrait bis vacant Arms fupplies. 
What tho Papirius chaft Sulpitia fliuns. 
To meet his Flames jiurelia panting roiiS| 
Aurelia to her trading Spoufc deny'd 
The Joys of Wedlock, and a blooming Bride % 
Papirius reaps the Harvcft of her Charms, 
And lies intranc'd within her crulhlng Arms. 
Sergius the Brave, the Gallant^ and the Gay, 
To whom a wedded Wife could yield no Joy ; 
Luxurious thro the Female World does rove^ 
By juft Decree divorcM from lawful Love. 
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You need not here drag on the Load of Life, 
Clog'd with that Houlhold Plague,a craving Wife. 
If flowing Blood provoke a ftrong Defire, 
Some generoQs Nymph will foon abate the Fire : 
Or if for Profit yon're oblig'd to wed, 
A Dodor foon removes the Nofance of your Bed. 
You nc©d not of your Thraldom long complain, 
Mirmil and Maurtu ne'er took Fees in vain. 
Who's will may live in idle Shades for me. 
Sigh Loveto Winds^and wound each harmlefsTree 5 
ril in the Town a Life more fprightly pafs. 
With generous Friends, and the reviving Glafs. 
Pray what Diverfions can the Country give, 
That, like the Stage, our careful Thoughts relieve ? 
The height of PaflSon there wc daily prove j 
Hevenge, Hate, Pity, Jealoufy, and Love : 
Our vacant Hours there glad Refrefhment find. 
Which charms the Fancy, and informs the Mind. 
But can your Fields or Plains or Groves produce. 
Except your own, one foft, one tuneful Mufe? 
Yes, your jimintas^ he that wears the Bays, 
Can fing fweet Sonnet, and make Roubde-Lays ; 
And G — d that writes Lampoons withhafty Rage, 
Still thinks it hard he cannot charm the Age : 
put while he labours on (b bale a Theam, 
Kone will admire, but all defpife his Dream. 
The charming Philomela fings no more 
Her Lovers loft, and feeks a Foreign Shore. 
She was the Glory of the Groves and Plains, 
Pride of her Sex, and joy of all the Swains. 
But now (he's mute. The reft with tunelefs Throats 
tiikeScreech-owls,hoot their harfh unpleafingNotcs. 

Here ended Cycnus^ and the blu(hing Swain 
Confeft he'd too much Rcafonto complain : 
Yet in thcfe Shades,quoth Tberon,r\Q\T were known 
Such barbarous Mifchiefs as infedt the Town. 
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Extravagance and Luft, Pridc^ Envy, Cheats, 
Mprders, Oaths, Atheifoi too, her Guilt compl^ats } 
The very Streets will prove th' AfTertion true. 
Vices of every kind appear in view j 
Rogues of all forts, ^nd Fools qf every lize. 
Some unobferv'd pafs by^and fome affront our Eyes* 
Here ftrutsa Fop, with ftarch affefted Graces 
There reels a Sot, with Bacchus in his Face. 
This ftarves his Belly, that he may be fine ; 
Apd that undos himfelf, and Friends, for Wiae. 
Were, at the corner of a crouded Street, 
A brace of formal bufy Coxcombs meet: 
Of Trade, and of Religion they difconrfe, 
i^qt — Hypocrites are always Knaves of coorie* 
There, lolling in a Coach, jkireno lies, 
Whofe numerousTrain does all the Mobfarprize, 
And gains their Voices, as it charms their Eyes. 
To tbefe he bows as humble as a Slave, 
But treats with Infolence the Great and Brave : 
Thinks he is wrong'd, that of their own accord 
. Th' uncivil City bad not dubb'd him Lord. 
Lavilh as Xerxes^ and as Crafus rich ; 
Much every Day receives, and fquanders much. 
Two Wh — by turns his vacant Hours employ i 
Whom, as the Gout permits, he does en)oy« 
Oft with fham Bounty he beguiles the People, 
Makes drunk the Mob, or elfc erefts a Stee|^e« 
But let him, if he'd gain immortal Fame, 
Go build a Church, and give it D-^-^-^i Name. . 
Ah wretched Town! What Monfters deft thou breed? 
What ravenous Harpyes on thy Vitals feed? 
Pimps, Paralitcs, Buffoons, defigning Knaves, 
Audacious Villains, humble cheating Slaves v 
Such as your Tradefmen are, who Truth difgnKe. 
And live by Tricking, Cheats, and formal Lies. - 
. All would be Great, and all would be Supreme;, 
Goldls their God, and Profit all th^ir Theme, 

Som« 
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Some by defrauding of their Neighbours tfarire. 

Others by poUf ick Projedions live. 

On fickle Chance the Merchant's Hopes depend, . 

And Impudence^isitiU the Lawyer's Friend. 

How elfe could S -~—rf fuch vaft Treafures gain ? 

And quibitng S has not baul^d in vain. 

In great gilt Coache$ thro the Streets they ride^ 
Big with Ambition, bloated up with Pride ; 
Whilfl: others, that like /c^itf will foar. 
Fall from their height, and livedefpis'd and poor. '\ 
With borrowed Coin the Banker ventures all. 
And at a pufli muft either rife or fall : 
And Ihpuld we e'er fee Honefty » prevail. 
Great' Lomhardftreet might languifli in ^ JaiL 
The trading Qpacks too bear an equal part, 
Paultry Pretenders to jtpoUo\ Art i 
Certain as Fate th' unhappy Patients die, 
Whilfl: Ludlow durft prefcribe, and Lie apply. 
Lei^dnefs pollutes Religion's living Screams, 

And drunken Ho nd in the Pulpit dreams. 

The other Party too has fufFcr'd long 

Th' Impertinence of noify tatling T fi^ } 

The hot-brain'd Fool a Madhoufeoncereftrain'd, 
And ricknidg Bedlam of his Tongue com phin'd. 
But hold, my Mufe,a while fufpend thy Rage, 
And tell what Worth adorns the thanklefs Age : 
Dorfet and Hcdlifax^ a matcblefs Pair, 
Have reach'd her Sight, and challeng'd all her Care : 
Dorfet and Hallifax^ brave, jult, and good. 
Noble in Virtue as they are in Blood ; 
Great WiUiarn's Friends,our lGe*i Support and Stay, 
The Poets Patrons, and the Mufes Joy ; 
Triumphant ftand amidfl: the facred Throng 
Of learned Bards, whofe emulative Song 
In lofty Numbers, and ne'er-dying Verfe, 
Th' immortal Hero's matcblefs Praife rehearfe. 
Firft cenerous Pryor greets the rifing Age, 
A mignty Genius fhincs thro every Page : 

A a 4 liU 



i 



J 



l6o TOEMSm 

His Tbeam, and Verfe ftiQ va^, arcftiD thf fame,; 
And as his Mufe dcfcends mounts upwards too io 
Whilft by his Fav'rite great Apdlo ftands, (Flame. 
Striking the fpeaking Strings with artful Hands: 
Wondring we hear a fecoad ?mc/^r fing. 
Extol the poet's Art, adore the God-like Kbg. 
Dryien^ 'tis true, the mournful Toinb enfolds, 
A narrov? Gravethe mighty Poet holds ! 
Yet fliall his Verfc to future Age remain, 
A nd Worlds to come applaud bis bearenly Strain; 
\Mh\\9iGanbdixACongr€ve^ Heirs to all the Flame 
With which he wrote, and rofe to endlefs Fame^ 
Charm with foft Harmony the lilt'ntng Age, 
Or la(h ics Vices with a noble Rage. 
Judicious D^mia too, with equal Fire, 
Shines fwcetly bright, and never Ihall expire. 
Poor Iphigenla weeps in fuch a Strain ', 
Vi^eread, wcpity^ and we feel her Pain. 
SoHtberne ftill moves our Soul with tender Giicf ^ 
(A fatal Marriage, and a double Wife ! ) 
None but a Savage could refrain from Tears, 
W|ien he the innocent Adultrefs hears. 

A mongft the Worthies of the Female Qpire, 
Clarinda blazes with immortal Fire* 
Wich genial Heat the DWi^» God ha's fir*d 
Her tender Breaft, and now flie fings infpir'4 : 
Soft rural Lays the tuneful Charmer try^d. 
Her Numbers like a Silver Current glide. 
Not Behn her felf with all her frfteft Art 
So well could talk of Love, or touch the He^Hft. 

To all the reft that wear the facred Bays, 
Unknown, my Mufe a filent Homage pays. 

But fee whatCroud is that which lags behind ? 
With meager Looks •, a fpurious, mungril kind I 
In vain they ftretch their ftuBble Winjgs, and try ^^ 
Likethofe before, to mount thro Air and Sky. 

la 
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?a Tain ftliey catch at Famei their Tooch (be firoros, 
AQd to thf |r native Earth the groveling Rhymcfs 

(fpurns. 
Itrovn th^r chief Leader, whom the Mob adore^ 
A pigmy Poet, fcandalous, and poor. 
Pettvs to him focceeds, and trifling r^ard^ 
A frblick Writer, and a Smitbfield Bard. 
Next Settle (hews, aipidfl: the rhyming Throng,^ 
Unhappy Poet to havelivM folong ! 
A Play. Wright pncc •, for Profit and for Praifc 
He drttdgM : Bat vaniib'd are thofe golden Days. 
ExpePd the Stage, be met unhappy Times i 
And now for Bread compofes BeBman's Rhyines. 
Motteux^ and Dwrfey aire for nothing fit, 
Bnt to fupply with Songs their want of Wit, 
Had not the Ifland Princefs been adom'd (fcom'dJ 
With Tunes, and pompons Scenes, flie hadbeea 
What was not Fletcher^ no more Senfe contains. 
Than be tb^t wrote the Jubilee^ has Brains ; 
Which ne'er b^d pkas'd the Town, or pnrcbas'4 

(Fame, 
put that 'twas chrift'ned with a modilh Kame. 

More I could urge in fcanda^ to the ToMrn, 
And teO of Grimes to bar^mlcft Shades unknown ; 
How Fathers burn with execrable Fires^ 
And Daughters mingle with their Inftful Sires ; 
|]ow R — ^by (corns the Ladies charming Eyes, 
And on Male- Love his lend Embraces tries. 
Some City Matrons too might well prolong 
Th'ungrateful Task of my Satyrick Song, 
Who burn with Liqnors, Envy, Lull:, and Pride ; 
Nor e'er tbcir craving Appetites deny'd : 
flegard the true Concerns of Life no more 
Xhan the dull Spoufe with Bottle and a Whore. 

But ftop my Mufe, for it muft be confeft. 
No Sins like thofe which do the Town infeft : 
By feeing par^, we may fuppofe the reft. 

Thea 
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Then on and tell what Blifs the Svrains enjoy^ 
Before (hrill Chanticleer has wak'd the Day. 
With fofcer Voice in rural nombers fing 
Ti)e bodding Glories of the Infant Spring. 
When teeming Nature with a gradual Birth 
Brings forth her various Greens, and garniihesthe 
Earth (Leaves^ 

With blooming Flowers^ from whofe fragrant 
The painful Bees inrich their ufeful Hives, 
And the gay Butterfly her Pride receives. 
Next by her Liberality beflowM (Wood ^ 

The Mountain Hafps, and Strawb'ries of the 
The nobler Fruits, loading the fpreadiog Trees^ 
Whofe fplendid Looks the joyful Gazer pleaie. 
Which Ibow like Gold and Corals nicely plac'd^ 
And like Ambrofia to the thankful Taft. 
At laft the rich luxuriant purple Vine 
Boafts her infpiring Clufters more Divine ) 
Each Place adornM with frelh inviting Grove% 
For cool Retreats, or folicary Loves. 
While Phdsht^ chearful Beams, with healthful Air^ 
Makes a gay glad Elizium ev^ry where. 
Happy the Man, whoaftshisPart of Life 
In this bleft Scene, remote from Noife and StrifeJ 
Content and Eafe, with all their peaceful Train^ 
Wait every Hour, and blefs the humble $waia. 
No golden WiOi invades his homely Seat, 
To'Vcx his Thoughts with Hopes of being great. 
No frightful Dreams his ftarting Soul furprize^ 
Or make him wifh the Day with waking Eyes. 
No Globes, or gilded Spires his Gates adorn \ 
No Silk, or Purple's by the Shepherd worn ; \ 
Him, and his Love, a little Cottage holds. 
And Cloth of Wool their healthy Limbs enfolds* 
On Beds of Mofs they deep fecure and fonnd ; 
With gentle Dreams,and golden Slumbers crownVi: 
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Or if loud Winds the neighbouring Forefts lhake| 
♦ Gr Winter Stofms the flceping Lovers wake j 
They liften to the Tcmpcft with Delight, 
Secure from all the Terrors of the Night, 
Oh! let me ever live in filent Shades, 
Refnpte from noify Towns, and bufy Trades j 
Where I may innocently pafs my Days 
In virtuous Pleafure and in harmlels Joys, 
With feme young Virgin Vot'refi of the Grove ' 
Like Ctf/i^ fair, but faithful as a Dove. ^ 

Ah ! could I once forget that fatal Name, 
Teach my fond Breaft to own another^lame 
Till the frefh Rapture had eras'd her Charms' 
And a new Nymph came welcome to my Arras : 
Then to the Groves in fprightly Tunes Pd fing j 
The Vales fliould with redoubled lo's ring. 
The gay Idea fills my glowing Breaft 
. With fancy'd Joys too vaft to be expreft. 
How fweet the Pleafufe! when the Evening Breezy 
With gentle Murmurs fens the waving Trees, 
To walk along the River*s verdant fide. 
And liften to the foft complaining Tide : 
Or in fome winding Valley to behold 
Our weary Flocks run bleating to their Fold ! 
Whilft on my rural Pipe I foftlyplay 
A mournful Requiem to the falling Day : 
And the kind Nymph upon ray Labour fmilcs, 
Rewarding with a Kifs her Shepherd's Toils. 
Raptur'd I think, how, when the Shades arc fled. 
And bright Aurora leaps from TtthorCs Bed, 
t'cr Phabus can relieve the bending Grafs, 
My Love and I the fldwry Fields might trace, 
To hear the Warblings of the winged Choir, 
And taft the fragrant Sweets of crrorning Air, 
. Crop Virgin Violets blufhing from their Bed, 
And lip the pearly Dew on Leaves of Rofes ftod. 
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Then, then I curfe, and ban the baleful _ 
That in fo ill an Hoar transfix'd my Heart. 
* lis then I call the cruel Maid in vain, 
Toqoic the Town, and hafte/ito the Plain. 

With Rapture Cycnus beard the Shepherd tell 
What charming Pleafarte in the Country dwell. 
Nor longer could the joyful News conceal : 
Then thus the happy Secret did reveaL 
Prepare dear tuneful Youth, prepare to bear 
A Tale fo kind 'twill charm your raviOi'd Ear ; 
Celia the faUe, the faithlefs, and the fair. 
Fickle as Chance, and fleeting as the Air', 
For whom you left the Town,and fought tfacGro?es^ 
Spite of her Pride at length has own'd flie loves. 
The fmotber'd Fire is kindled into Flame, 
There's nothing now. fo dear as T^beron's Name.^ 
To morrow (he refigns up all her Charms, (Arms; 
With Joy Ihe runs, Ihe flies into your wiflit'd-for 

As, when the Sun's too powerful Beams invade 
The tender LiUies, in their native Shade \ 
With languid Looks, the mourning Flowers deca;^ 
Scorched with the Ardor of a burning Day : 
But when kind Aufier on his humid Wings 
Some gentle Showers of foft Refreihment bring;. 
And on their Leaves the dewy Cordial flieds. 
Soon they revive, and raife their penfive Heads, 
Regain their fragrant fmell, their Charms retrieve^ 
And in their former Pride and Splendor \ivt. ' 

So Tberon far'd, who but few Rloments paft 
Droop'd in Defpair, and wifhM to breathe his laft ; 
Now fill'd with Joy, (tarts fudden from the Ground, 
And thus taught Eccho a more chearful Sound. 
She loves ! Farewel ye melancholy Woods, 
Farewel ye filver Streams, and chryftal Floods ; ; 
To whom I've often figh'd my Griefs in vain. 
No morei np n^ore, you'll hear me now complaiii|.' 

Sira 
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She loves ! No longer Pll convcrfc with yon, 
laills. Groves, and Woods, and Solitude adieu. 
Charra'd to the Town again by Celiacs Call, 
Whofe Love, whofe Virtue can atone for all. 
Come, come my Godlike Friend^ with winged Feeti 
We'U run, and the confenting Goddefi meet. 
Stay not to talk j look there, the rifing Day 
Already breaks, and ftmmons us away. 

He fpoke, and thro the dewy Shades they prelt,' 
And Pbabus rofe^ and fmil'd to fee the Lover blelt. 



A findarick Odey qccaftmd by the Death 
of the late Lord Chief Jujiice Treby, 
1701. 

L 

AS Indians J When a vala'd Hero dies. 
Prepare no cheap, no common Obfequies, 
But coftly Piles the high-priz'd Body burn i 
With Gums they load the odoriferous Urn, 
And Fumes of Spices waft him to the Skies : 
So we prefume not to attend thy Death 

With common or unhallow'd Breath ; 

But 

With Voice of Anthems and of Airs Divine 

We 'dorn thy Hearfe and confecrate thy Shriat« 
Hobler than Incenfe or afpiring Flame, 
Such as for Gods Poetick Fancies frame« 

VVhy did we not with fervent Raptures pray. 
And importune the Heavens for his ftay ? 
Alas ! if Prayers could have brib'd the Skies, 

So moving were his own^ his own cou'd well ibffice : 

But 
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Bnt Heaven's now oar Rival growtr^ 
And robs us of our Joys t'increafe its own : 
Or elfe tlie weight of State and Care 
Was mtich too heavy tor a Saint to bear : 
Or with the Joys above divinely fir'd^ 
Thinking it goodly to be there, 
He thought he faw^ and he expir'd. 
When (heaven fo much Pain$ had (hewii 

To ftarop the Favorite for her own. 
Why was it flow to fave 
So fine a Purchafe from the Grave ? 
Butthi$isracred and behind the Vale^ 
Whites we in piteous Moutning left, 
Of all but Sighs dnd Mufmurihgs berefif,. 
Grow wild with Providence, and rail 
That fo much Worth Ihould be 
Subjed alike to common Deftiny. 

III. 
Joy of itfelf befpeaks a wondrods<3race. 
When its gay Spirits fpread and v^^ntbn in the Face: 
But Grief and fuUen Woe 
Benumb the Spirits that would in Numbers fioiO* ; 
The Soul then bends bepeath its Care, 
As if 'twere ty'd to Sorrow and Defpair : 

To praife him right her {trains ihould bo 
As tar above the Clouds as he* 
Who can the Lofs relentlefs hear, 
When even Malice has allow'd a Tear ? 
If Envy's filent and is piteous grown, 
la what fad ihape mult Love and Duty moan? 
And tho in (ilence they lament. 
Yet Truth is ever Eloquent ^ 
Thedeepcft Sighs may burft, and Tears may dry^, 
And like or Time or Chance may rai& 

The fairefl: Charaders of Praife : 
But hearty Sorrow fcarce can die. 
And h as lafting as bis Monument 
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IV. 

Some grow illuftrious thro a profperous Hate ; 

But Tr€bf% Safferings helpM to make bim great^ 
For woanded Vertne (bines with brighteft Light^ 
As Diamonds till cut are never bright 
Firm and onmov'd he did like Iftbrnia ftand, 
Still beating back the Waves that beat upon the 
When Rome laid out a Pidure joftly Great, (Land, 
i The Hero*s painted ftrngling with his Fatt j 
As if thofe various Trials were defign'd, 

There where they cou*d not ibock, to raife the 
So in thofe Pieces that are finely made, (Mind t 

We find the Beauty heightn'd by the Shade. 
The Indians torture all the Royal Race, 

And he that fuffers beft obtains the Place ; 
None to the Helm of Government can come, 
Unlefs by Croffes ripen'd for a Throne. 
Brave Souls, like ^i/^or/e's Stars, 
Backc with their Deities above, £ 

Have each a Genius to controul 
The wild Excentricks of the Soul -, 
And tha t^e Space wherein they move 
Be great, it's regular : 
ireby could not move 
Beyond the Bounds of Juftice and of State ; 
His Anion's ftill heroically greats 
Becaufe his Center was above. 

V. 
Let Angle Vertues meaner Souls adorn, 
Bat Treby equally with all was born. 

As the fam'd Riman Pantheon did enfhrine 
Within it felf whatever was Divine i 
Great without Pride,and without Wrinkles wife. 
Obliging without Art, and )uft .without Difguife, 
Wife in his Counfels, humble in Difcourfe^ 
Good without Noife, and pleafant without 

(Force, 
Eafy. 
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Eafy of Accefs^ wilHng to beftow^ 
Regarded Vercue and forgot his Foe ^ 

So much his Goodnefi with the Law did ftriir^^ 
What Jolticc would have punilh'd Mercy did for- 

(giv€. 
SO full of Knowledg here below^ 
He only could receive addition now* 
And thy great new-flown Soul fo fwiit, 
Thcfc Realms of Frailty when dep^rtiri^ left^ 
That as the method is df Angels here, 

Yoti only feem to dilappear ; 
And fince like thentyou have your Charader^ 
And of Perfedions as great a Ibare, 
Mot only faultlefs ; 1>ut good to that excefSy 

You'l icarce admit a change when yoaV re- 

(fin'd for BUfs; 



The Triumph of feace. AToem^ 1698. 

To Sir Richard Blackmore^ Kt. M.O. Fellou^ 
of the College of Phyficians in LondoHi 
and FhyGcian ia Ordiaary to his Majefiy. 

SIR, 

IHo^^e you wiU pardon my Prefiimptm^ in prt^ 
fixing your Name to fo fmaU a Trifle. ^Tii 
, the firfi Effay of a young Poetj that has not yet 
reached bis Twentieth Tear ; the firft I mean that t 
have ventured to miike Pnhlick : and therefore having 
hut little Experience to recommend rrie to the fVarld^ I 
make hold to chufe you for my Guardian during my 
Minority. The favouraUe Judgment you^ve been 
fleas' d to make of fome fofmer Lines ^ makes me fiat ^ 
ter my felf^ that you wiU not be lefs indulgent to 

tbefe^ 
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theft J and I am froud to make this fuhtick Aclnow^ 
ledgment of the kind Reception I have met with from 
fo great and worthy a Perfon ; One who has vindi' 
cated the Reputation of the Mufes from the Di/honour 
refleffed on Vwi by the loofe Lives and Writings of 
fome witty Men^ and has given the World a noble 
Instance that good Morals and good Poetry are very 
con/ilient. But I muft not proceed : trifling Prefents 
ought not to be u/her'd in mth much Ceremony. I 
jfhaB only add, that in a Senfe of the many Faiidurs 
received from you^ I fhall always endeavour to ^^- 
trove my felf^ ^ 

Sir, Your mofl: oblig'd, 
knd molt humble Servant. 

JOHN HVGHES. 
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The Triumph of^eacey Sec, 

HEAR, Britain^ hear a rough unptaftis'd 
(Tongue ! 
^ Thorough my Voice, the Mufeinfpircs the Song; 
The Heav^n-bornMufej ev'n now flie fprings her 

{Flight, 
And bears my rapturM Soul thro untracM Realms 
We mount aloft, and in our airy Way (of Lights 
Retiring Kingdoms far beneath farvey. 
Amid the reft a fpacious Trad appears, 
Obfcure in view^ and on its Vifage wears 
Black hovVing Mifts, which thick'ning by degrees, 
•Extend a louring Storm o'er Earth and Seas. 

Bat, lo ! an Eaftern Light ariling high, 
/Drives the tempeftuous Wrack along the Sky ! 

B b Thea 
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Then thus the Mofe Look down, my Son ! aad 

The bright Proccflion of a Deity ! (fee 

She rpoke ;. the darkniag Gloom was vaDiflit qui 
And well-known Europe ftands difclos'd to Sight. 

Of varioos States the various Bounds appear ^ 
There wide Hifpania^ fruitful Gallia here i 
Belgians low Soil confpicuous from afar. 
And flandria^ long the Field of a deftruftWe Wan 
Germania too, with clulter'd Vines o^erfpread ; 
And lovely Jlbion from her watry Bed, (Head. 
Beauteous above the reft, rears her aufpicious 
Sea*Nymphs beneath her chalky Qiffs refort. 
And awful Neppme keeps his reedy Court ^ 
His Darling Thames^ rich Prefents in his Hand 
Of bounteous Ceres^ traverfes the Land j 
And feems a mighty Snake, whofe fhining Pride 
Does thro the Meads in finuous Volumes glide. 

Ah, charming IQe ! faireft of all the Main ! 
Too long thou doft my willing Eye detain. 
For fee a Hero on the adverfe Strand I 
And, lo ! a blooming Virgin ih bis Hand! 

All hail, Cceleftial Pair ! aGoddefsflie 

Of Heav'nly Birth confeft, a more than MorulHel 
Vidorious Laurels on his Brows he wears ; 
Th' attending Fair a branching Olive bears* 
Slender her Shape, in Silver Bands confin'd ^ 
Her fnowy Garments loofely flow behind, ^ 
Rich with embroider'd Stars, and ruffle in the 

(Wind. 
But once fuch differing Beauty met before, (jAo 
When Warriour Mars did Love's bright Qpeca 
Ev'n Love's bright Qpeen might feem le(s win 
And Mars fubmit to bis Heroick Air. (fair, 

Not Jcnfe htmfelf. Imperial Jove can (how . 
A nobler Mien, or more undaunted Brow, (^1^^ 
When bis ftrong Arm through Heav'ns £theri 
Compels the kindl'd Bolt, and awful Rale mai 
tains. Aiii 
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•And now cmbark'd they feck the Britipi Iflcs^ 
leas'd with the Charge propitious Ocean fmiles. 
bforc^ old Neptune finooths the liquid way ) 
ibfequioos Tritons on the furfacc play } 
i&d fportful Dolphins witi) a nimble Glance, 
^0 the bright iSon their glift'ring Scales advance, 
k oozy Beds profound the Billows ilee^^ 
[6 clamorous Winds awake the filent Deep ; 
ilbiik'd, they whifper in a gentle Breeze, 
lid ad atbund is Univerfal Peace. 
Pr6ceed,my Mufe ! The following ^omp declare j 
i)r who, and what the bright Attendants v^ere I 
m teres in her Chariot feated high, 
f harnefsM Dragons drawn along the Sky } 
iConmrf^i^ fill'd her weaker Hand^ 
larg'd with the various Oflf-fpring of the Ldnd^ 
rait. Flowers, and Coirh^ her right a Sickle bore ) 
yenow Wreath oi twifted Wheat £he wore, 
^xt tatheir Bacchus with his Tygers gracM . 
be Show, and Iqueezing Clufters as he pals*d^ 
imflTd flowing Goblets of rich flavoured Wine^ 
order laft fucceed the tuneful Nine ) 
IaSo too was there ^ behind him hung 
^ ufelefs Quiver, and his Bow unitrung ^ 
^ toucbM his Golden Lyre, and thus he fung. 
Lead on,bright WlLLlAM\ In thy happy Reigd 
bee and the Mufes are reltor'd again, 
ar, that fierce Lyon, long difdaining Law, 
ng'd uncontrourd, and kept the World in aw,| 
id trembling kingdoms crouch'd beneath his( 

(Paw;, 
^laft this reeling Monfter, drunk witb Gore^ 
t% at thy Feet fubdu'd, and quells bis Roar ) 
mely to Thee he bends his iha^gy Mane, 
id OD his Neck admits the lonlg-reieded Cbaiti; 
thy protecting Court for thisbleib Day^ 
lending Nations their glad Thanks ihall pay: . 
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Not Belgia^ and the rcfcu'd Ifle alone. 

But Europe (hall her great Deliverer own : 

Rome^s mighty Grandeur was not more confefl-. 

When great Antonius traveFd thro the Eaft, 

And Crouds of Monarchs did each Morning wait 

With early Homage at his Palace-Gate. (meet j 

Haft then, bright Prince ! thy Britains Tranfports 

Haft to her Arms, and make her Blifs complcat ! - 

What e'er glad News has reached her liftning Ear, 7 ] 

While her long abfent Lord provokes her Fear, f ' 

Her Joys are in fufpence, her Pleafures unfmcere. 

He comes, thy Hero comes ! O beauteous Ifle! 

Revive thy Genius with a chearful Smile J 

Let thy rejoicing Sons frelh Palms prepare. 

To grace the Trophies of the fini(h*d War ; j 

On high be hung the Martial Sword inbeathM, 

The Shield with Ribbons drefsM, and Spear with 

(IvywreathMi 
Let fpeaking Paint in various Tablets (how 
Paft Scenes of Battel to the Croud below ! 
Round this Triumphant Pile in ruflick Dance 
The (houting Swains (hall hand in hand advance , 
The wealthy Farmer from his Toils fhall ceafe^ 
The Ploughman from the Yoke his fmoaking 

(Steers relcafe. 
And join to foleranize the Feftival of Peaces 
No more for want of Hands th' unlabour'd Field,' 
Choak'd with rank Weeds,a fickly Crop fliall yield: 
Calm Peace returns; behold her (hining Train! 
And fruitful Plenty is reftor'd again.—— 
JpoUo ceas'd ; —The Mufes take the Sound, 
From Voice to Voice th' harmonious Notes re- 
bound, K (around. 
And ecchoing Lyres tranfmit the volant Faguc} 

CGala 

Mean while the fteddy Bark with prolp'roas 
Fills the large Sheets of her expanded Sails, 

M 
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'And gains th'intcndcd Port; thick on the Strand, 
f Like (Warming Bees, th'afTembrd Britons ftand, 
I And prefs to fee their welcome SovVeign land : 
i At his Approach unruly Tranfport reigns 
*In ev'ry Breaft, and Rapture fires their Veins. 
'A general Shout fucceeds, as when on high 
^Exploded Thunder rends the vaulted Sky. 
i A fhort Convullion (hakes the folid Shore, 
: And rocks th' adjacent Deep, unmovM before ; 
loud Acclamations thro the Valleys ring, (King. 
, While to ^«g«/?tf's Walls the Croud attend their 
^•' And now behold * a fini(h"d Tcm- u- -rL^n - r 

P^^ ^"^^ St. Paul'j firfi 

! On lofty Pillars climbing to the Skies ! opened on the 

Of Bulk ftupendouS its proud Pijc it Day of Thanks- 

rears, (Years, ^[^''"i f'^ ^^^^ 

The gradual Produft of fucce{rivc ^'^'''^* 
4 An inner Gate that folds with Iron Leaves, 
The charm'd Speftator's entring Steps receives s 
^ Where curious Works in twifted Stems ara feea 
|,0f branching Foliage vacuous between. 
O'er this a vocal Organ mounted high 
On Marble Columns, ftrikes the wondring Eye, 
jAnd feeds at once two Senfes with Delight, 
[Sweet to the Ear, and fplendid to the Sight. 
[•Marble the Floor, cnrich'd with native Stains 
^0f various Dye, and ftreak'd with azure Veins, 
Ev'n emulous Art with Nature feems to drive. 
And the carv'd Figures almoft breathe and live j 
The painted Altar, glorious to behold. 
Shines with delightful Blue, and dazllng Gold. 
Here firft th' illuftrious Three of Heav'niy Race,' 
^Religion, Liberty, and Peace embrace ; 
ftlere joyful Crouds their pious Thanks exprefs 
For Peace reftor'd, and Heavns Indulgence blcf*.' 
Aufpicious Strufture ! Born in happy Days, 
Whofe firft Employment IstheNobleft, PRAISE! 

Bb 3 So 
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3q when by juft degrees^ th' ptcroal THOUGH^ 
His Six-Days Laboar to Pf^rfedion broqghc. 
With Laws of Motion firftenda'd the Whole, 
And bad the Heavens in deftin'd Circles roll : 
^hcji polilhM Spheres coramenc'd their Harmo* 
AU Nature in a Chprns did agree, (ny \ 

And the World's Birth-Day was a JuHnkt. 



To w) Lord Chancellor Hyde* ^refentil 
W New Ytars-Vaiy \66i. \ 

Py J. DRTQElf. 1 

I 

WHILE flattering Crouds officionOy appear 
To give themfelvesi not yon, ao happy 

(V^car 
And by the greatnefs of their Prefents prove 
How much they hope, but not how weU they Iqf e \ 
The Mufes (who your early Courti^ip boaft^ 
Thp BOW your Flames are with their Beau(y loft) 
Yet watch their time, that i^ yon have forgot 
They were your MiftreflTes, the World may not; 
Decay'd by Time and Wars, they only prove 
Their former Beaqty by your former Lqv^ , 
And now prefent, as antient Ladies do, ' ' 
Th^t courted long at length are forcM to. woot. 
For ftil] they look on yon with fuch kind iLyes^ 
As thofe that fee the Churches Sovereign rife, 
Frqm their own Qrder chofe, in whofe high State 
They think tl^emfelves the f^cond Choice of fate. 
When our Great Monarch into Exile went^ 
;Vy^ jt; If qd Religion fulfer'^ ]^ani(l]|ment : 
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' Thus once when Troy was wrapt in Fire and Smoak, 
The helplefs Gods their burning Shrines forfook i 
They with the vanquifht Prince and Party go^ 
I And leave their Temples empty to the Foe : 
f At length the Mufes ftand reftor'd again 
^ To that great Charge which Nature did ordain ; 
And their lov'd Druids feem reviv'd by Fate^ 
While yoo difpf nfe the Laws and guide the State. 
The Nation's Soul (our Monarch) does difpenfe 
Through you to us his vital Influence *, 
\ You are jthe Channel where thofe Spirits flow, 
I And work them higher as to us they go. 

. In open Profpefl: nothing bounds our Eye, 
i Until the Earth feems joyn'd unto the Sky : 
: So in this Hemifphere our utmoft view 
i Is only bounded by our King and you : 
Our fight is limited where you are joined. 
And beyond that no farther Heaven can find. 
So well your Vertues do with his agree, 
That tho your Orbs of different greatnefs be, 
i Yet both are for each other's ufe difpos^d. 

His to inclofe, and yours to be inclos'd. 
\ Nor could another in your room have been, 
; Except an Emptinefs had come between. 
Well may he then to you his Cares impart. 
And (hare his Burden where he Ibares bis Heart. 
4n you his Sleep ftiU wakes *, his Pleafures find 
Their Share Qi Bus'nefs in your laboring Mind: 
So when the weary Sun his Place refigns, 
He leaves his Liglit and by Refledion Ibines. 

]ufl:ice that fits and frowns, where publick Laws 
Exclude foft Mercy from a private Caufe, 
In your Tribunal mofl: her felf does pleafe ; 
There only fmiles becaufe flie lives at eafe ; 
And like young David finds her Strength the more, 
VVt^cn difin^umber'd frqm thofe Arms (be wore: 

pblfef Heav'a 
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Heav'n would your Royal Mafter (honld exceed 
Moft in chat Vertae which we moft did need ; 
And his mild Father (who too late did find 
All Mercy vain, but what with PowV was join'd> 
His fatal Goodnefs left to fitter tiroes. 
Not to increafe but toabfolve our Crimes* 
But when the Heir of this valt Treafure knew 
How large a Legacy was left to you, 
(Too great for any Subjed to retain) 
He wifely ty'd }t to the Crown again : 
Yet pafling through your Hands it gathers more. 
As Streams through Mines bear Tinfiure of their 
While Emp'rick Politicians ufe deceit, (Ore. 

Hide what they give, and cure but by a cheat ^ 
You boldly (hew that Skill which they pretend. 
And work by Means as noble as your End : 
Which, fliould you veil, we might unwind the Clue, 
As Men do Nature, till we came to you. 
And as the Indies were not found before 
Thofe rich Perfumes which from the happy Shore 
The Winds upon their balmy Wings convcy'd, 
Whofe guilty Sweetnefs firft their World betray'd j 
So by your Counfels wc are brought to view 
A rich and undifcover'd World in you. 
By you our Monarch does that Fame alTure, 
Which Kings muft have or cannot live fecure j 
For profp'rous Princes gain the Subjeds Heart,. 
Who love that Praife in which themfelves have 
By you he fits thofe Subjefts to obey, (P^Tt ; 

As Heaven's Eternal Monarch docs convey 
His Pow'r unfeen, and Man to his Defigns, 
By his bright Minifters the Stars, inclines. 
Our fetting Sun from his declining Seat 
Shot Beams of Kindncfson you, not of Heat: 
And when his Love was bounded in a few, 
Thar were unhappy that thqy might be true ^ 
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Made you the Fav'ritc of his laft fad times. 

That is a Suff'rer in bisSubjcas Crinie$: 

Thus thofe firft Favours yoti rcceiv'd were fcnt. 

Like Heaven's Rewards, in Earthly Poniflimcnt. 

Yet Fortune, confcious of your Dcftiny, 

Ev'n then took care to lay you foftly by : 

And wrapt your fate among her precious things. 

Kept frelh to be unfolded with your King's, 

Shown all at once you daxl'd fo our Eyes, 

As new-born Pallas did the Gods furprife ; 

When fpringing forth from Jove''% new-clofing 

(Wound, 
She ftruck the Warlike Spear into the Ground j 
Which fprouting Leaves did fuddenly inclofe, 
And peaceful Olives (haded as they rofe. 

How ftrangely adtive are the Arts of Peace, 
Whofc reftlefs Motions Icfs than Wars do ceafe ! 
Peace is not freed from Labour but from Moife •, 
And War more Force bat not more Pains employs^ 
Such is the mighty Swiftnefs of your Mind, 
That (like the Earth's) it leavps our Senfe behind i 
While you fo fmoothly turn and roll our Sphear, 
That rapid Motion does but Reft appear. 
For as in Nature's Swiftnefs, with the Throng 
Of flying Orbs while ours is born along, 
AU feems at reft to the deluded Eye , 
(Mov'd by the Soul of the fame Harmony) 
So carry'd on by your unwearied Care, 
We reft in Peace and yet in Motion Iharc, 
Let Envy then thofe Crimes within you fee. 
From which the Happy never rouft be freci 
(Envy that does with Mifery refide, 
The Joy and the Revenge of ruin'd Pride) 
Think it not hard if at fo cheap a rate 
You can fecure the conftancy of Fate, 
Whofe Kindnefs fent, what does their Malice fecm,' 
Py leffer Ills the greater to redeem ? 

Hot 
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Nor can we this weak Show'r a Tempefi call, \ 
Boc Drops of Heat tbat in the San-fliine falL ; 

Yon have already weary 'd For cone €o^ ! 

She cannot £irtber be your Friend or Foe ^ \ 

Bat Gcsall breathlefs, and admires to feel ) a 

A Fate fo weighty tbat it ftops her WbeeL I 

In 91U things elfe above oar homble Fate, 
Your eqoal Mind yet fweUs not into State; 
Bat like fome Mountain in tbofe happy Ifles, 
Where in perpetual Spring young Nature fmilef^ i 

Your Greatnefs fliows : no Horrour to afright, , i 
^ut Tree$ for fhade, and FlowVs to court the light } j 
Soipetimes the Hill fubmits it felf a while I 

In fmaU Defcents, which do its height beguile » j 

And fometinies mounts, but lb as Billows play, 
Whofe rife not hinders but makes (hort our waj2 
Your Brow, which does no fear of Thunder knoii^ 
Sees rolling Tempefts vainly beat below ; 
And (like Olympus Top) th' imprelfion wears i 

Of Love and Friendfliip writ in former Tears. j 

Yet unimpaired withXabours or witt) Time, : 

Your Age but feems tg a ne^ Youth to climh. 
Thus Heav'nly Bodys do bur time beget % 
AncI meafure Change, but fliare no part of i£» 
And ftill it (ball without a weight increafe, 
Like this Kew*Year, whofe Motions never 
For fince the glorious Courfe you have begun 
Is led by CHARLES^ as that is by the Sun, 
It muft both Weightlefs and Immortal prove, 
Becaufc the Center of it is above, ] 
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li^on the Jlately StruBure of Bow-Church 
and ^teeple, 'Burnt Arm. 1^66^ ^r 
built 1 679. 

By Dr. W I L D. 

LOok how the CowfitrymHobbs with wonder flocl| 
To fee the City.Crcftturn'd Wcalhercock ! 
Which with each fliifting Gale, veers to and fro \ 
Ltmdon has now got twelve Strings Co her Bow ! 
The Wind'sSoif rfc- ^aji^^ ftraight the Dr^^on rnfleb 
His bra?cnWfngs,to court fhe Bree7;e from Brujfeh! 
The Wind's at North ! and now his Hiffing Fork 
Whirls round, to meet a fluttering Gale from rorj^/ 
Bo)cing the Compafs with each frelhing Gale, 
But ftill to London turns his threatning Tail 
Butftay! what's there? I fpy a ftranger thing ; 
Our Red*crofs brooded by the Dragon's Wing ! 
The Wing is warm ^ bpt O beware the Sting f _ 
Poor £»^tty*.CVQ/i,expQs'd to Winds and Weathers^ 
Forc*t to fcek (hcltcr in the Dragon^ Fiatbers I 
Ne'er had old Rome fo rare a Piece to brag on 
A Temple built to Gnat Bell and the Dragon! * 
Whilft yet undaunted Profeflants dare hope. 
They that will worlhip 5fg, ihall wear the R^pe. 
O hbw our EngU/h Chronicles will fhine ! 
Bfimt fixty fix, Rebuilt in feventy nine. 
When Jacob HaB on his High Rope (hewn Trickf, 
The Dragon flutters •, the Lord MaywU Hwfe kicks : 
Tht Cheapfich' Crouds i and Pageants^ fcarcelyknov 
Wbicli fpqft t'admirc, Hatt^ Hokty^Horfe^ or Bow,( 



Vol. IV. Stater J fairs: '3 8 1 

Thy roving Eye perhaps from Hague may fcnd's 
How the Nm League has made old Foes new Friends •* 
But let fubftantial Witncis Credence give it. 
Or ne'er believe me, if the Houfe. believe it ! 
If true, I fear too late ! France at one Tup 
(Like Pearls dijfolv^d in Clco}p^tra's Cup J 
Trade^ Empre^ Netherlands has fwallow'd up ! 

.But hark ! the Dragon fpeaks from brazen Mouth, 
Whofe Words, tho Wind, are fpoken in good South / 
To you of ratling Fame, and great Efteera ; 
The higher plac'd, the lefs you ought to feem ! 
. To you of noble Souls, and gallant Minds, 

J" Learn to out-face (with me) the huffing Winds ! 

! To tim'rous feeble Spirits,, that live beneath •, 

Learn not of me to turn with every Breath ! 
To thofe who (like Camelions) live on Air ; 
Popular Praife is thin confumptivc Fare ! 
To you who Steeple upon Steeple fet, 
Cut my Cocks-comb^ if e'er to Heaven you get- 



A Paradox agamft Liberty. 

Written ly the Lords^ during their Imprifon^ 
ment in tB: Tower ^ 1 6^^. 

• ' ' ' 

APrifon, oranlfle, are much the fa me; 
They only differ in Conceit and Name.' 
As Art the firft. Nature immures the laft ; 
Only i'th'larger Mold her Figure's, calt. 
All Iflahders are in a Prifon pent, 
And none at large, not thofe o'th' Continent 
Each Mariner's a Prifoaer in his Bark, . 
Jte:Uv;ing World was prifon'd in the Ark. 

And 
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Difcord and Care^ which do diftrad him here. 
In Durance take their leave, and comt not there. 
Falfe Friends and Flatterers then take laft adieu. 
Who often fvrore how faithful and how true, 
Things their diflioneft Bofoms pever knew, 
rrhefe, like the Swallows, in cold Weather fly ; 
A Summer's Eortune only draws them nigh. 
Flatt'rers a fort of fatal Suckers be. 
Which draw the Sap till they deftroy the Tree. 
iFair Virtue to their Opticks when they bring, 
Seems a deform'd and antiquated thing. 
Vice they commend, whillt Virtue is defpis'd ; 
The Blackefl: by thefe Negroes moft are pris'd. 
Thefe Slaves to Vice do hug fo hard and long, 
Jill like the o^^-fond Ape they kill their Young. 
Ambition in the Mind^s a feverifh Thirll:, 
iWhich is by drinking drier than at firfl: ; 
And thefe will feed the Humor till it burft. 
When Parafites the Arbiters are made, 
They^l place the Garland on a Bedlanfs Head. 
Riot, E)ccefs, and Pleafure car' the Day, V 

And Luft (the worft of Tyrants) bears the fway, > 
At whofe black Throne they blind Meglance pay. X 
IVforofe and dull they do account the Grave } 
And the meek Man, fit only for a Slave : 
The Humble, of a Nature poor and bafe; 
The Chalt, fptung from a dull inCpid Race -, 
And Temperance a Gallant's chief Di^race. 
In Virtue^s Garb the great Man's Vice they drefs. 
Giving it Names which found of Worthinefs* 
They caD his Pride the Grandeur of his Mind, 
And for his Lufl: the Name they have defign*d 
Is a complaifant Air, that makes Men kind. 
Profanenefs is his Wit \ and bis Excefs 
By a gay janty Humour they exprefs \ / 
All his Debauches too muft be no lefs. 

Thus 



Freed and fecurM from all difcordant Uafe, 
Here we our Heads above the Billows bear. 
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Strongly XUpprcfs'd^ and hurl'd upon thegronnd^ 
FilFd with lublimcr Thoughts they more rebound j 
Still carelefs whether Fortune fmile or frown, 
Whether ftie give or take away a Crown. 
Our WaHs are tided, arid by that we know 
She always ebbs when (he doth leave to flow. 
And conftant in Inconftancy docs grow. 
Make an attack all Injuries that can, 
They fall like Waves beneath a Rifing Swan. 

,..„....„;....::;..:......„ c 

Till from our Shoulders they tfanrplan ted are. ^ , 
And from their fammits,whh dumb Gapes proclaim^ 
Of a Quincomvirat the traitorous fliame.^ 
But during all this Storm, we ftill do find 
An Anchor and a Haven in our Mind, 
Not beaten now, tho then expos'd to th* Wind. 
As Nightiogals, our Bofoms we cxpofe, 
And fing, environed with the (harpeft Woes. 
Degraded from vain Honour here we grow 
More great and high, ds Trees by lopping do. 
Honour's like Froth in each Man's Glafsof Beer j 
^ ris lead of ufe, tho topmoft it appear. 
The common Vouchee for ill Ads (he's grown ; 
It and Religion all ourMifchiefsowri. 
She reigns in Youth with an unruly Heat, 
And in her falfer Mirror (hews them Great^ 
Till Age and Time convince them of the Cheat. 
Rafli Heads approve what fober Men defpife. 
And the faataftickGarb offends the Wife 5 
She rarely now is feen, but in Difguife. 
True Honour and plain Honefty's the (ame ; 
From various Dwellings comes the various Name: 
For whilfl: (he's gay in Courts, (he's Honoor there^ 
But Honefty witn us in Durance here. j 

IndifFering States, moft things have difference : j 

What pleasM this day, the next offends the Prince; 

Cc the 

J 
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The Prorperous loath wl^at the AflSided love ; 
Prifoncrs abhor, whatfrce, they did a ppi ore: 
And ftiil there's Power in each Man^s Choice to 
Himfelf content, if he can wifely take, (rnakej 
And think his own (tho hard) a happy Stake. 
In every ftate does fome Contentment dwell. 
And here we find a Palace in a Cell. 
Good's good evVy where, and every things 
And Good can of it felf no Evil bring. 
All Good's a Ray of the firll Light alone *, 
When 111 approaches, only that's our own. 
Vcrtue's not gain-d by fpending of cor Days 
In Pleafore, Prince's Courts, or from their Raysi 
At Vertue'sGoaft by Travel we arrive, 
And fo by Travel Vertuc's kept alive. 
She dwindles if (be want due Exercife*, 
But us'd, grows brighter, and ftill multiplies. 
Vertue increafes Snow-ball like, roU'd on : 
A lazy Vertue's next of kin to none. 
Prisoners indeed they be, that do lay by 
At once their Freedom and their Indultry. 
If Men turn Drones within thefc hony'd Hives, 
It lies i*tb* Pris'ner^s Heart, and not his Gives. 
The Good grow better here, the Bad grow worfc; 
The Spur that makes this go, does jade that Horfe. 
Hence the great'ft part are Male-contcn tand Sad, 
Since that the Good are fewer than the Bad. 
A Blifs that fprings from penitential Joy, 
Is the Mind's Balfam in eachfliirp Annoy \ 
Fools only their own Comforts do dellroy. 
To this Retirement we can freely go ; 
Tis the great'ft pace of Majefty below : 
Our ftirring out imports the World to know. 
The Coaler's Gentinel to guard our Doors, 
And Caftles arecontainM i'th' narrow Floors. 
More happy and more fafe, fecur'd from Foes, 
Than tbofe whom Troops of Enemies indofe. 

Much 
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knch more as Pris'ncrs, onrliiigh Blifi wclioaft:, 
Jcing Iccur'd from fuch a mighty Hod 
Df deadly Foes, fo fierce with Wrath and Might, 
Dur fclves fo feeble, and unfit to fight 
Sainft the black Band of Vicious and Profand, 
i^ho Thoufands do undo in each Campaign. 
B the Aflault, we feldom brook the Field, 
Wt fly like Hares, or elfe like Cowards yield, 
fet this the World elleems an hard Eftate, 
lind us, who feel it, count unfortunate, 
toew then, Philofophy ! the State wherein 
ioch Safety, and fo dioch Content is feen ^ 
l^herein l^fs rugged or fteep Hindrance l!es| 
'' obftrudl the Path unto Perfcftion's prize; 
'he ufeful Rod's only bound up for this, 
iTo whip and laih the Childi(h on to Blifs ) 
iVho fullfcnly refufe the Rod to kifs, 
Ind fo the BlelTing in the Whipping mxf^i 
iome, like the Whale, only defign'd to pkf 
II fruitlefs Pleafures, drive the flying Day ^ 
^s Boya with Glackers driire the Linet away^ 
^hilfthere, weltop the hours of TimCi thatfiies^ 
^itb Contemplation's nobler Exercife. 
tfaugre all Goals, think we e'er long mult dye^ 
bd then enjoy an endlefs Liberty ; 
)eath will redeem from long Captivity; 
|jan's Life's a Piece fpun of a various Thrcd s 
a fome'tis fine, in fomea coarfer Web. 
l*he Threds acro&, th* Occurrences of Fate^ 
lot early from the Loom by Death or late. , 
The Dread of Kings, Death does not us difoiay } 
To dye's lefs, thsln be tantaiisi'd each day: 
^hat Man complains, with Wearinefs oppreft, 
that Ni^ht is come, the only time to rfeflt ? 

Gc 2 .'jd 
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J DIALOGUE hetmeen the VuUhefA 
of Clevel — and the Vutchefs of FaxtC- 
mouth, at tkir JMeeting in Parisi 
With the Ghoft of Jane Shore* 



CU A RT thoa retorn'd my Sifter Concobine, 

xV f^ 3^1 ^hofe fubtle cunning Arts of thine, 
With whtdt ttibn didft fubdae our Monarch's Hesirt| 
And wouldft not let me with thee fiiare a part j 
Tho my great Beauty did that Heart fubdoe^ 
Long eVe it could fo meanly ftoop to yon ? 

Portf. I am returned to fee my Native Francej 
The Place where firit I farw the World by chance. I 
Tho mean by Birth, yet Fortune this can do, j 
Help by the Charms of Wit and Beauty too. 
Methinks my Port and my illnftrious Train^ 
Should rather move yonr Envy than Diidain. 

, C. My Envy ! no, thy Meannefs I defpife, 
Tiiou art a Beggar ftill, tho in difgnife. 
The noble Ladies of the GaUtck Court 
Will mock at your fine gaudy Train and Port; 
Thy Converfcand thy Company they'll fcorn. 
Since thou of genteel Blood wert never born. 

P. TheKii>g's£):ample, Dotcfaeg, you wiU find, 
Shall make the Ladies of this Court more kind : 
For many Services for him Tavedonc, 
Which he I'm fure with Kfndne& now wiQown. 
Fa ve ferv'd him with my Perfon and my Wic, 
But how, to tell you, Madam, 'tis not fit. 

C. If you have ought for this great Monarch done,, 
He'i make you then fome Abbefs or a Nun. 

For 
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♦For I do find 'tis not the Goife of France^ 
Their Whores to noMc Titles to advance 
But ufually the Royal Mifs is fent. 
To fome Religious Cloyftcr to repent. 

P. It is not yet that tinae of Day with me, 
Nor am I fallen to fo low degree j - 
.More joyful Days I yet do hope to fee. 
^Tho ! have here of Engltfh Guinies ftore, 
I thither will retui^nand getmemofe. 
f.nglandm\\ mc a plenteous Harreft yield, ' 

Here to buy Lands and Palaces to build. ' ^ 

C. Mcthinks you talk at an' im mod eft rate, . '[ 
Thou Fr^wb She- Horft- leech of the £tfffty2> State: 
^ome HsM to draw its richefV Treafures thence, / 
'ThtEngVtfh Gold was chang'd to Pe^^r's pencer '' 
•Bat now that Kome can draw from thence no mpte, 
It is enhanced by a OaUkk VV ; ; ' ' ' * , [ 

P. If Tm Immfedeft roethmlts ypp ate VyjfnV'' ' 
^Thosidlyof my Riches to complain i • "' 
fw^fawrf did once to you a HarveftV^cf,':V'* ^^ ' 
Alas! rave but thcG leanings of » the Piefd/ ;; 
Gold fell Into ybur Lap with a {prfc^ Tide,\ / -^ - ' 
But you have rpent it onyo?irLt!ft gnd Pritler ' • 
Your lime is paft, and l,ufl: has made' you blj^j*-^-;*; 
And to beferv'd f 00 now piuft.give youriGbMi'^' ' 
Or fumble witti fbme^ weak old<51cTgV-man, ;' "^ 
To get a Spift^dikHofyiet to mafntt^iri; 

C. O Madam, joutnuft'nccd^be ycrv chalh' / * 
If, as they fay, the Prior ypu em^r^c*d, 
I laugh to hear-of Chaftity from ypu. 
As if a Whore was e'er to bnt Man. true. ^ 
I own my Nature, it' is brave arid high, 
^IthMeffalina: \ my ftif could vie; ' '^ ' . 

Let a dull Husband lie with' her that's chaft, ''•.^' 
I by a Princeam fit t'o be embraced. ; ' ;';^ * 

P, Brag not, your decayM Beauty i* grown ft ale, 
And all your Arts no longer can prevail : 

Co 3 I 
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I yet retftiQ my glorioos coaqaeriogCbarmty 
w hilft ;oo are banilh'd fropi a Moaarch's Axm%t 
Alas, your Beauty noiRr is tn (be Wain, 
No Arc can e'er renew (bat Face again : 
Mad4|iiy chelhining Glories are all fer, 
Wfaicb makes you thus at your Socceflbr fret, 

(good, , 
C. Dun T09I, my Eyes yet fparkle and arc 

I feel a vigorous May yet in my Blood ; 
Vm found and ff ee from any fonl Oifeaf^, 
Can warm a Lqvpr and know how to plesift ; 
Whilit thou corrapted, fcentft the very Rppm 
la.fpice of ElTence^ and ftroog PerfumiB. 
1 can't' but wonder by what Magi^k Art, 
Tbott e'er cpuldft coDquer a great Monarch's 

* CHeart. 
That Baby's Face of thine, ^nd tbofe black Eyef, 
Methjnks |boald ne'er a Hero's Lofefurprife; 
Non^ that Had Eyes e'er faw^ in that French Fa^, 
O'ermucb of ^caQty, Form or comely Grace. 

f. Yoa are my Rival and may me defpife. 
But Lovers fee not with your envious £y^.. 
If yoQ io Beauty b^ve the greateft ihare, 
And if that mine cannot with your$ compare;. 
My Wit eicceeds, and ypurs have provVl but ill. 
Since you're call; off* and I am courted ftiUL 

C. When I did reign, I like a Qneen did ihovr, 
I fat above and faw crown'd Heads below ^ 
Of Jewels and of Gold I had fuch ftore, 
1 knew not how tofeek or wifli for niorev 
To me thQ Idols of the Court all bow'd, 
1 was adored by the numerous CrcKid \ 
Till thou wert (een, who with Tome M^gick Spell, 
Some C^arn) or Philtre that was made in Hell, 
Did ft my great Heroes Heart then fteal away, 
^nd tqo|L by Hell-br^^ Arts my Beagty^i Frey^ 

Thfe 
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This be my Comfort, I did firft fubdoe. 

They were my Leavings that irere ihar'd fb ydo. 

P. It fliows my Wit and Beaoty had moft Power, 
When I fnbdo^d yoor mighty Conqueror : 
And that I broke into yonr Beaticy's Charmf, 
And rarifhed your Hero from your Arms. 
I'ave ruFd as well as you, and my Fnnch Pate 
Hasdiv'd into the great Intrigues of State: 
In Balls and Mafqnes you revel'il out your Kighti, 
But, Madam, I did reltfh St^te Delights : 
My Politicks and Arts wer«^deeper bred. 
Than ever came into your fliaUow Head. 
Vain Pride and Pleafiire wcr c the tbingsyou foughr, 

Whilft that four Kingdoms did imploy my Thought* 
States- men did know that you were but a Fool, 
But they from me took Meaf&res how to rule. 

C And yet I fee you are turn'd off at laft. 
And all your cunning Policies mifirfac'd. 

p. You are dccciv'd, andlihallmakeyouMot^rfl, 
When you IhalTfce me, Madani, back return : 
Mind you yourpleafures, game your timea«^ay, V 
My bufiners will not let me longer Itay^ v 

To our great Monarch I have much to fay. ' S/ 

C. If back to £«^/iziyrf thou (bouldft^'er return. 
May thou become the common People's Scorn. 
May agaittfl: thee the LmdoniPretitict rile, 
And may they pull out thy bewitching Eyes. 
Againft that tihae I will go learn to curfe, *' 

That Pox or Plagm Til wifli thee foroething wbrfe. 

What Spefter's this ! 

P. O Heav'ns, what have we here ! 
My Joints do tremble and my Soul doth fear. 
The Gboji of Jane Shoar to them. 

Gboft. Per haps you know me not, yet take a View, 

r*t what I am, I was oQce fuch as yon, 
was a Whore, a Royal IVfiftrefs too. 
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I wa5rfi WWMn of «ig(^iQQs Fame, 
Ao4 li^ciyQo coo I g\ofik4 in my Shame^ 
Edward mj Lwdwa$, aad.^^Mf^WrmyKame, 
I livM in Splendor aad cpjoy'd DeUfthju, 
Feaded all Day, and inJLove'slttfciQUS Rites, 
Betweea.a MonarchV Arcps wore out the Nrgbts^ 
Bac when %t laft my bappy Monarch dy jd, 
I loftmyRkbes, Pitafufcs, and ovy Pride, 
And all chac e'er was fweet or good befide. 
Alas, remember wjbatof roe became. 
My Honor lEam'cty and black was all my Fame, 
Scpvtk^i the Peoplf ,- to ipy felf a Shame. 
A WifitiCh I grew^i^wiOi'd I were nerer born. 
Poor and canceoan^ily ^nd every Rafcal's Scoro, 
Unpicy'4 die^, mpft v^tf tched and forlorn* 
But happy had I been bad this been a))| 
Or if that I had had no farther Fall, 
Bnt^^^ on my Mifdeeds aloud did call. 
Y ormenHd in the Flanges of Hell below, 
Np E^fefrom Tofment, Pain, and eadle(s Woe^ 
F<?r Pleafures paft, my fcorched Soul doth l^oow. 
Sl)brt were roy Pleafare^ while I lived here, 
Anf^tboTe were alfonvxt with Grief and Fear, 
But Pain Eternal's in tbe lower Sphere. 
Yon two great WomcQi great ia.laft aod Siq, 
Repent, repent, and to reform begin. 
For your Reward ycHi Hell at lafl: wiU wjn^ 
Rhrals^ look on me, a^d contend no more, 
What you are now I onqe was long before^ 
Yet I am damn'd altho a ftciyal Wh^lt.e, 



,") 






J 



4 



Vol. IV. State-yiffairsl 39 j^^ 



■y*i— »— I I 1^1 



A Satyr agatnji TerfeciUiMy 1 d 8 j . 

HOW eafy 'tis to fail with Wind aq4 Tide ! 
Small Force will ferve opon the ftrongcr fidej 
Power ferves for Law^ the Wrong too oft'sr raadp 

(Rightv 
And they aredama'd, who againftPowerdarefig^t- 
Wit rides triumphant^ in Power's Chariot born. 
And depreft Oppofites beholds with Scorn. 
This well the Author of the IVJedal knew. 
When 0/mr he for an Hero drew^ 
Hethenfwam with the Tide j appeared a Saint, 
Garnifli'd the Devil with Poctick Paint. 
When the Tide turn'd, then ftrait about he veers, 
And for the ftronger fide he ffiil appears. 
Then in Heroicks courts the Great and High, 
And at th' Opprefl: he lets his Satyrs fly. 
But he who ftems the Tide, if ground he gains, 
Each ftrdke he makes mufc be with wondrous Pains i 
If he bears up againft the Current ftiU, 
He (hews at leafc he has fortie Art and Skill, 
When againfc Tide, VVind, BiUowshedoesftrive^ 
And comes at Jaft unto the ibore alitre. 
Huzza my Friends, let us our way porfoe, 
And try what our Poetick Arms can do. 
This latter Age with Wonders does abound. 
Our Prince of Poets has a Medal found. 
From whence his pregnant Fancy rears a Piece, 
Efceem'd to equal thofe of Scmte ^nd Greece. 
With piercing Eyes he does the Medal vieiy, 
And there he finds, as he has told to you, 
ThQ U^gStdition^ to the Life difplay'd, 
ynder ^ Statffman's Gpwn, fancy'd or made, 

That 



)94 f OEMS on \ 

That is an one, be doth it lb apply. 

At it ch* ArtiUef7 of bis Wit lets fly •, 

Lets go bis Satyr at the Medal Ibraic, i 

Worries the IVbigs^ and do(h Sedition bait. 

Let him go on, the WUis tbe Hag forfake ^ 

Her Canfe they never yet would undertake, 

Bot la^gh to fe^ ^be Poet's fond Miftake. 

Bat w^ will torn tbe Medal $ there yrc fee 

Another H^g, I think as bad as flie : 

If I am not miltaken 'tis the fame, 

Cbrifti4nsof old did Ferfeeutian name: 

That's lUn ber.Name^tho now grown old and wi(^ 

She has new Names, as wed as new Diignife. 

Let then bis Satyr with Sedition figbt^ 

And ours the wbiUt ihall Perfecution bite : 

Two Hags they are, who Parties feem to make;^ 

'Tis time for Satyrs them to undertake. 
See her true B^dg, a Prifon or the Tower \ 

For Perfecution ever fides with Power. 

Oor Satyr dares not worry thofe he (hou^d, 

But there are fotnc felt, heard, and underftood ; 

WhoSubftantivesof Power (land alone. 
And by all feeing Men are too well known ; 
What Steps they tread^and whither 'tis they drive^ 

What Meafures take^and by what Arts they thrive. 
But were thefe little Tyrants underfoot^ 
How bravely o'er them conld our Satyr flrot ! 
What CharaderS) and joftly, could be give. 
Of Men who fcarcely dP deferve to live f 
Yet thef? are they fame Flatterers can court. 
Who now are Perfccution's great Support. ^ 
W^ontbe Medal fee the fatal Towers 
Truth muft be (ilent,for we know their Power: 
Wbilft they, without controul, can (hew their bate. 
And whom they pleafe with grinning Satyrs bait. 
This pats our Satyr into fume and chafe ^ 
He could bite forely could be do it fafe. 

Smee 
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Since agamft (uch he dares pqt fpend bisBreatb, 
Th' Hag Perfecttttoo he vriU baic to death. 

Old as the World ainioft, as old as Cain^ 
For by this Hag v^as BLighteoas Abel flain ; 
la Tyrants Coorts (be ever doth abide. 
Accompanied with Power, with Lnft and Pride. 
What Qie has done is to the World weQ kaown; 
She always made the beft of Men to groan^ 
Her bloody Arts arc regifter'd of old. 
And al) her cruel Policies are told« 
A 11 that is pad our Mnfe (hall let alone, 
Pafs Foreign, and fpeak only of our own 5 
Oor own dear ugly Hag, who now has Power^ 
To fend to Tyburn^ Newgatty or the Ti^wer. 

If Power be in the Multitude, not few. 
They (hew that they have Faith and Reafon too. 
Leap not their Bounds, nor do their Power betray. 
Since they to Laws and Government obey. 
If other Power they exercifc, 'tis Force, 
Or Rage, that feen in a wild headftrong Horfe, 
The more b^*s fpiir'd or reii^'d, the more doth 

(bound, 
An^ leaves not, till ih^i Rider's on the ground. 
But far it (^ems frofn our Almighty Croud, 
To boaft their Strength, or be of Power proud; 
Their Power they of old had fruitlefs try'd. 
And therefore now take Reafon for their Guide, 
Nay, Faith they have in their own jufter Caufe, 
In their dread Sovereign, and bis righteous Laws^ 
This makes thjsqf) thps fubmit, ail Power lay by, 
For Right, for Law^ for Peace they only cry. 
for this, by fom^, they are accounted Foolsi 
So generous Horfe$ arc miftook for Mules •, 
And fome Court Jocjiw mount them in their Pridci 
And with a Satyr's HeeUfpurg all their Hide \ 
Dull Aflcs they fuppojCe fhe People are, 
Made for their Burdens, and not fit for W^r. 

■ ■) 
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All with tic forcwind of Religion fail. 
It to all Parties is the Common Sule. 
I know you'l grant the Devil is no Fool, 
He can difguirc in Surplice, Cloak, or Cowl ; 
But ftill he may be known without difpute. 
By PcrfecQtion \ 'tis his Cloven Foot. 
Let him be Cbrifiian^ P^gan^ Turk^ or Jew^ 
Pretends religions Zeal, it can't be true. 
If ^t Perfecution raife^, or maintains. 
Or makes a Market of nngodly Gains. 
When Rome bad Power here, and fat incbairM, 
How cruel and bow bloody (he appearM ! 
Our Church- DiOenters then did feel the fame. 
Their Bodies fer v'd for Fnel to the Flame : 
And can this Chorch now, got into the Chair, 
A <;ruel Tyrant like to Rome appear ? 
For bare Opinion do their Brothers harm, 
plague and imprifon, 'cauft they can't conform ? 
But ftay, our Church has Liw upon its fide, 
And fobad Rome^ that cannot be deny'd. 
And if thefe Jebu\ who fo fiercely drive. 
In their finiftcr Arts proceed andthrive. 
We foon Ihall fee our Church receive its doon^ 
Aad feel again the Tyranny of Rome. 
To bar Succcflion is th' ungodly Sin, 
So often broke, fo often piecM ag'in : 
O may it here in England never ceafe. 
Could we but hope it would fecnre our Peace ! 
But Men with different Thoughts poflefled are. 
We dread ttf- Effedts of a new Civil War. 
We dread Rome^s Yoke, to us 'tis hateful grown. 
And Rome will feem a Monfterin our Throne. 

How rarely will a Cope the Throne bedeck ? 
A Bifhop's Head fet on a Prince's Neck ? 
Th' inherent Right lies in the Sovereign's Sway, 
Bat then the Monarch muft Some's Laws obey. 
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Head of the Church he tnuft no bnger be. 
But give that Place anco Rorne^ Holy See. 
Both of the Church, and him Rome will take care. 
The Throne mult truckle under Papal Chain 

Kings can't do wrong, fo does the Maxim fay. 
But Minilters of State, their Servants, may. 
Tho Kings themfelves do Ct above the Law, 
Juftice ftill keeps their Minifters in awe ^ 
For if they do not make the Law their Guide, 
Great as they are, by Law they may be try 'd } 
Elfe we fliould fubjed be to every 111, 
And be made flaves to Arbitrary Will. 
O happy Ifle where each Man Juftice craves ! 
Kings can't be Tyrants, nor the Subjefts Slaves. 
The Laws fome great Ones fear,who rule theState i 
When they can't new unto their Wills create, 
They to their Minds, with cunning, try to moid. 
And, with new Images, toftamptheold: 
What*gainft diffenting Pofi/is firft was bent, 
For Protefiants now proves aPuriiOiment. 
Law, Law they cry, and then their Brother fmite. 
As well upon the left iide as the right : 
To every Jayl the Proteftants they draw. 
And Perfecution ftill is mafqu'd with Law : 
We do not know but Rome may have its torn. 
And then it will be alfo Law to burn. ^ 

This is not all, for fome ill Men there be. 
Who would the Laws ufe in a worfe degree : 
Treafon and Traytors, Plots againft the State, 
To reach their Foes, they cunningly create ; 
To Prifon then the Innocent they draw. 
And if they could their Heads would take by Ltw i 
But Law is juft, and EngUfhmm are good. 
And do not love to dtp their Hands in Blood 
Of Innocents : But this has rats'd the Rage 
Of fome Politick A(2ors on our Stag^, 

And 
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Andfpiteof Jafticc^ Law/and Realbntotf^ 
Their wicked Ends by other means pnrfae. 
ThofeMea^ whom tbey can neither bang nor djraw) 
Freed by their Country^ Joftice,* and the Law, 
They try to murder with an Hireling's Pen, 
By making them the very worft of Men« 
They 'a?e Orators and Poets at their Willj 
Who with their Venom ftrivt their Fames to kill. 
Thefe rack the Laws, and holy Scriptures too. 
And fain wotild make all the old Treafons new : 
They will not let the Graves add Tombs alone^ 
But conjure Op the Gholtof Forty One. 
With this they try the Ignorant to fcare^ 
For Men are apt the worit.of things to fear; 
Tho thatGhoft isno liker Eighty Two, 
Than a good Cbrifiian like a Turk or Jew. 
London^ the happy Bulwark of our Kle, 
Nofmooth and oily Words can thee beguile : 
Thou knowfl: thy Int'reft^ that will never lye i 
Eternal as thy felf, the Men do die^ 
'Tis Truth and Ju^ice that do thee uphold, 
And richer in Religion than in Gold i 
Thy Piety has built thy Turrets higher 
Than e'er, in fpite of Plague, of War, and Firc^ 
Without a Sigh we can't think on the Flame, 
Nor by what Hands, and from what Heads itcamc. 
With envious Eyes they do thy Riches view. 
When old Ways fail, to fpoil thee they find new : 
No Art's untry'd which may thy Coffers drain. 
For which the fubtil Lawyer racks his Brain : 
Thy too old Charters they will new arraign. 
Thou muft not think thou canit in (afety ftand, 
Whilft the falfe Candanite fwarms in the Land^ 
Some State-Phyficians cry, that thou art Cck, 
And on thee they would try fome quacking trick 3 
As yet ^eir poifonous Drugs thou dofl: not need. 
Nor does thy Body want to purge or bleed. 

Thy 
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Thy Head wc hope with Loyalty is crown'd, 
Thy Heart and Intraih we do know are fooad : 
Thy Hands are open, honeft, free, and ftrait. 
And all thy Members pliable and neat ^ 
All think you well in Health, and found within, 
Tho fome few Spots appear upon your Skin, 
They're but the Purgings of the founder Part, 
And are at a great diftance from the Heart. 
The Wealthy love to thrive the fureft way. 
For Gain perhaps they will like Slaves obey. 
Give up theirCbarters,bend theirNecks^now free, V 
To fervilc Yokes, and ftoop to that degree, v 
As to fttbmit to /dome's curft Tyranny. y 

But fure the Wife, and the Religious too. 
Will all the juft and lawful Ways purfue. 
To keep that Freedom unto which they're born, 
And which (b well doth Engli/hmen adoril ; 
Which our Forefathers did prefetve with care, 
And which we, next our Souls, do hold mofl: dear. 
Let the hot Tories^ and their Poet, curfe. 
They fpend in vain, and you are ne'er the worfe : 
Alas! they feem as only made to damn, ((ham; 
Aed then curfe molt wlien they have loft their 
They are true Sbimeis^ or the Sons of Cham. 
Their Mouths are open Sepulchers, their Tongue 
With Venom full is ever fpeaking wrong : 
With Oaths and Curfings, and with looking big, 
They feek to fright fome harmlefs peaceful iVhig j 
Then boaft the Conqueft, hcftor, rant, and tear, 
A nd cry, God damnum Protejlants they are : 
All the Fanaticks are a curled Crew, 
Worfe than the Papifts, or the Moor^ or Jew : 
The City is a Layftall foil of Mire, 
And ought again to be new purged with Fire 4 
All Honefty, all Godlinefs they hate, 
JLove Strife and War, Contention and Debate. 

Thcfe 
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Thefe «rt the Mea from whom macli mifcbtef 

(fprings, 
Whilft their bad Caufe they falfly make the King's; 
Thefe wrong the King, and then to make amends^ 
With Oaths declare they are his only Friends : 
Bat thefe are they who Coleman would outdo. 
Blow up both Kings and Kingly Power too. 

For why is aQ this Conteit and this Strife ? 
^This ftrugling in the State, as 'twere for Life ? 
When all Men own'd their enjoy'd Happinefs^ 
And daily did their belov'd Moharch Uefs ? 
Bot thefe ill Mea all common Roads forfake, 
0*er Hedges, and thro ftanding Corn they break) 
Tbo ill Succefs they have, they will sot ceafe. 
Till they have fpoird the Nation's happy Peace. 
They fee none to Rebellion are inclin'd. 
Yet Plots they make, where Plots they canaotfind.- 
But their DeHgns they did fo idly frame. 
The Evil on their Heads returnM with Oiame j 
And tho they find their evil ProJcSs curft, 
They keep the Impudence they had at firft : 
*Gain(t Honefl:y, Law, Reafon, then they fight. 
And falfly cry. The King can have no Right. 
The People of their Judgment they bereave. 
No Proof, noCircumftance will they believe: 
Rebels and Traytors they will ftill create. 
And are Men-catchers of the higheft Rate. 
With Regal Rights thefe Men keep much ado ; 
But, with that Stale, their own Game tbey purfiie^ 
Their Monarches Safety, Honour, Fame, Renown, 
The great Supports and Jewels of the Crown j , 
The Peoples Love, their Freedom, Liberties, 
Thoie they neglcd, and thefe they dp defpife. 
What e*er thefe Men pretend, the jugling Feat 
Is plainly feen ^ 'tis to grow Rich, and Great, 
To Rule, to Sway, to Govern as they pleafei 
The Peoples Grievance, and the Land's Difeafc. 

AB 
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All Men that Wdnld oppofe their Pow'r and Sway, 
And will not them, like Gally-flavcs, obey. 
They brand with odious Names, altho they fprifig 
From Fathers ever Loyal to their King : 
Tho they themfelves Sons of th6 Church are known, 
Would with their Blood defend their Monarch's 
And ready are their Lives to facrifice (Throne, 
Fbr all their King's juft Rights, which much they 

(prize. 
But O the Change that's now in England fcen ! 
They who are Loyal, and fo e'er have been, 
Becaufe they will not ferve finifter ends. 
Are Rebels calfd, at Icaft calFd Traitors Friends* 
Thou wicked Hag, that now artarm'd with l^ower, 
■f hat wouldft Mens Souls and Bodies both devour. 
That now doft ftiow thy bloody atmed Paws, 
With Malice airm'd, and with too rigid Laws j 
With what Poetick Curfe Ihall I thee paint. 
Who art a Devil, yet appear'ft a Saint ? 
ButVengeance for tnee ftill in Heav'n there's fto re, 
Tho many blefs, and Thee the Beaft adore, 

(Whore. 
Thou'rt dy'd with Blood, and art the Scarlet 
O Perfecutipn ! thon'rt a Goddefs blind, 
That never fparcft any Human kind j 
In every County thou doft footing gain. 
In all Religions thou defir'ft to reign, 
But never waft admitted in the True. (renew 

Hence grow our Tears^ that here thou IhoulSft 
Thy Strength and Power in this hippy Realm, 
Our Quiet and our Pe^ce to overwhelm \ 
When for fome Years thou haft been baniflied. 
And Proteftants believ'd thou hadft been dead \ 
Or that at leaft, we never more fhould fear 
That thou fhouldft live to fliew thy Power here : 

D d Unlcfs 
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Unlefs (which Heav'n avert) that thou 'flioiildi!: 

(cornel 
By Force, brought in by the curit Power of Rome.] 
But grievM we arc, to fee it in our Age, 
And fear it may a greater 111 prefage. 
Prifons and Fines the Punifhments are now^ 
But who knows what at laft it may come to? 
For this damn'd Hag longs ftill for human Food, 
Ne'er fatisfy'd till (he is gorgM with Blood. 
Well may the Papifts, when they have their turn^ 
Rack and imprifon, torture, hang, and burn ; 
When Proteftants to Proteftantsdo (hew. 
That had they Pow'r,themrelves as much would do. 
But let the bufy Minifters take care, 
Th<^y do but Vengeance for themfelves prepare : 
For in all Ages it was ever known, (down.' 

That God his Vengeance on their Heads pour'd 

All but mere Fools may eafily forefee 
What will the fatal End of thefe things be ; 
If one bigotted in the Romi/h waiyt 
Should once again the Englijh Scepter fway ^ 
Then thofe who in the Pulpit are fo loud. 
Preaching Succeflion to the vulgar Croud, (turn ;| 
Muft change their croaking Notes, their Coatsmuft[ 
Or, if prove honelt, fly the Land, or burn: 
Whom Benefit or Ignorance engage. 
Now to the Party, then Ihall feel the Rage 
Of thofe fierce Tyrants^ who now undermine^' 
And hidden carry on their curIt Defign. 
The proud ufurping Prieft, and Popilh Knaves, 
Shall be your Lords, and all the Englifh Slaves 9 
The Nobles then rnufl: wear the Romi/h Yoak, 
Or Heads fubmit unto the fatal Stroak* 
Oppreffion will grow bold, the Tadpole Priefts 
Shall lift above the Lords their Prieftly Crefls. 

T^attcmptj 
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Tattcmpt or ftrugglc then will be in vain^ 
For I^jerfQcution will a Tyrant reign. 
Her fatal PowV will then be underltood. 
And ibe will glut her felf with Martyr's Blood. 
The Pope's Supremacy (hall then be (hown^ 
No other Head in England will be known : 
Irhen fhall a general Curfe flow thro the Land, 
Lord againfl Lord, Friend againft Friend Ihall ftand ; 
TiDatthelaft, the Croud, in their Defence, 
Provok'dtoRage, arm 'gainft their Popifli Prince: 
With Words no longer, butwith Arms they'll jar^ 
And England will be fpoil'd with Civil War ; 
Trite Peace and Happinefs fo long (hall want. 
Till Ihe ihall get a Monarch Proteftant. 
Thus Fadious Men to Civil Broils ingage. 
And with their ferment make the Croud to rage t 
Their Madnels, they in others would increafe, 
Yet wipe their Mouths, and cry they are for Peace : 
For King, for Regal Rights^ and true Succedion, 
They in the People's Ears Itill make Profefllon 5 
Vet for one Man, fuch Friends they are, fo civil. 
They'd fend almoft three Nations to the DeviL 
But there's no way thefe Mifchiefs to prevent, 
Unlefs we have a healing Parliament. 
Of that thefe faulty Men loVe not to hear, (fear. 
They've much tranfgreft^ and much they have to 
Until that day, England will find no reft, 
Tho now iheflumbers on her Monarch's Brealt i 
Bot tbeii the Nation will be truly blelt. 
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An Elegy on hi§ Excellency Lieatenant-General 

Talmafli, i6^^. 

By Ms,Edm.Jr0aker. 

L 

Since Hcav'n from AlbionH once lov'd Ifle eltrang'd. 
Has into Frowns its benign Afpcdchang'd ; 

And pleas'd to interrupt her Joys, 
The Blcffings Ibc in her great Talma/hfynndj / 
With which her Fields, while graced with him^were 
Severely in their Author them deftroys, (crown'd. 
And in her tendreft part gives her a mortal Wound : 
Why, in this great Occafion to complain, 

Does jilbhn fecm infenfible ? 
O why fupprcft her Sighs, her Tfars rcftraia? 

Nor offer at her Patron's Herfc 
A Sacrifice of Monumental Verfc ? 
That might her Grief, gr^at as her SufPrings, tell ; 

And celebrate the mighty Name 

That fwells the Regiftricsof Fame, 
ThatNamCj whofc juft Applaufe isthc inaiflfource 

If. (of hers? 

Rouze, yop ungrateful Scribling Crew, 
Who with your Tribute of grofs Flattmes come 

To wait oh every meaner Tpmb, 
But where youlhou'dbeloudelt-tbngu'd, aredumb; 
Think what is to the Name of TJLM^SHduci 

Of whom the Wonders you declare. 
So far from Adulation will appear. 
They cannot reach his glorious Gharafter. 

Jultly 
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Juftly to Him your Praife belongs, 
VVhofc great Exploits gave you a, copious Theme, 
And did infpire each Mufe with Thoughts fublime. 

In imitation of them. 
But ftill, alas ! inferior to him, (Songs. 

The noblcft Sabjed, aqd the bed Rewardcr of your 
For as his Vertne did exalt your Strains 
Above the pitch of common Thought and Senfe, 

He amply did requite your Pains 
By his unparalierd Munificence ; 

He made your Laurels fruftify. 
And rais'd you to the heights of Poetry, 
Freed from the PreflTureof its Indigence. 

Ill 

Raifc then your Voices, and his Praife declare. 
Thus to the World you will your Verfe cndeari^ 

And ravifli every liftning Ear. 
Tell of his noble Afpeft, graceful Mein, 
In which Beholcfers took a ftrange content. 
Fitted to hold the Glorious Things within. 
And what it did contain, to reprefent. 
There Wit and Senfe were in Abundance found. 
But left, as Waters that their Banks overflow, 
Thefe Streams fiiouM Ihallow by Dilation grow, 
A folid Judgment did their Courfes bound. 
Which ftill preferv'd their Depth and Currenttpo, 
And made their Silence, as themfelves profound ^ 

Not noify with Impertinence, 
The certain mark of a low ebb of Seafe. 

IV. 
Nor did his Courage to his Wit give place j 
As great, and yet as quiet too it was j . 

Free from all offers of Offence,, 

Conceal'd within his Breaft it lay. 
As Seeds of Fire hid in their Parent Stone, 
Nor eafily wou'd it be tempted thence, 

Dd 3 . Till 
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Till nrg'd by Provocation, 
The angry Sparks forc'd thence their burning wayj 

And made his real Brav'ry* known. 
That ecu d relent a wrong as well as offer none. 
But if his Country, dear As Life or Fame, 
Bid him uniheatb his Si^ord in its defence. 

His Blood was quickly in a Flame, 

And in each Vein beat brisk Alarms^ 
To call her great Defender out to Arms j 

Such for her Weaknefs was bis Shame, 
Such of. her Suff'rings was his tender Senic. 

V. 

Hibernin^ that iinhappy Land 
That boafts her wholefom Soil no Venom breeds^ 
Yet never wants Rebellion's poisonous Seedsj 

Her Emprefs jilbm durft withftand, 
And ftrove to wreft the Scepter from her Hand } 
Who then fo fit in Alhlmh Caufe to fight. 
As he who did in AlUoris Peace tlelight. 
And was the great Aflerter of her Right ? 
Talma/h is fent her VafTals to reduce : 
T(nlma/h the Brave, who couM not brook to fee 
An Arbitrary Pow'r her Laws abufe, J 

And cramp her Native Liberty : 
Him (he defires, him (he's oblig'd to chufe j 
Nor cou'd flie find in her Heroick Store, 
One that wouM fludy her Advantage more. 
Or in her Caufe be more of Life profbie. 

VL 
jltbloncj by Art and Nature fortify'd, 
Put a ilrange Non-plus to the Engli/h Arms, 
Their Courage baffled, and their Strength defy'd, 

Doubly fecur'd from Harms; 
Till Talma/h foupd a way they did not dread, 

(Since fuch a dangerous Enterprife 
No Courage durfl attempt, no Thought dcljgiii 
A way as unfufpedted as unknown, (but ius) 
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At once to gain their River and their Town ^ 
Followed by Nnmbets of admiring Friends 

(Who wou'd not follow where he led ?) 
Into the Sbanwm boldly be defctnds, 
As Cafar once into the Rubicon ^ 

Th' affrighted River from him fled. 
Quitted its Poft, and did to LynCrick haft, 
(The Rebels ftrongeft Refuge, and their lad) 
Nor thought its Stream had now fufficient fpeed ; 
While toth' aftonift'd Town hefafely pafsM, 
And on the conquer^ Walls his flying Enfigns 
Thus daring Minds no d ifiiculty know, (plac'd. 
The Courage that in great Attempts they Ihow, 
Enables them to conquer what it leads them to. 
Soon War's loud Tumults in Hibernia ceafe, 

Subjcded to her Sovereign's PowV ; 
Fleas'd with the Bleflings of bis gentle Reign, 
The Golden Plenty, and the Downy Peace, 
Which? as his happy Conqueft did reftore. 
His more triumphant Goodnefs does encreafe ^ 
And now ibe tunes her Silver Lyre again, 

To ling her Liberty regained. 
Which, if unconquer^d, Ihe had ne'er obtained : 
Since flie no longer bufinefs does afford. 

To exercife our Hero's Sword, 

He haftens to the ^elgick Shore, 
Thatdoes his (trong fuccefsful Arm implore. 
To free it from th' encroaching G^B/cl PowV, 
.Which with the Title of Moft Chriftian drefs'd. 
Does Cbriftendom worfe than the Turk infeft. 

VIII. 

But to fupprefs this pow'rful Foe, 
And wound him deeper with a nearer Blow, 
The Britijfh Navy is for France defign'd, 
France mufl: again that dreaded Courage know. 
That Courage that had often brought her low ^ 
And whom cow'd ^/t/on, but her Talvtafi^ fipd 
'■ Dd 4 That 



■n, 



408 fOBMSon 

That with more Vigour wou'd her Annies head. 
Or one by whom they wou'd be rather led ? 
Whofe dreaded Name, like Talbot^s heretofore, 
Wou'd through thofe Fields her Fame more Jarge/y 

(fpread. 
And fright Fr(?«ffc Children, but their Fathers moret 
The Englifh Bravery in France well known. 

And ownM peculiarly Ours, . 
Which laft inglorious Age out-liv^d. 
And long lay bury'd with our Anceftors ; 

In Talmajh was revived. 

And we th' Original muft own 
Amended and enlarged in this Edition. 

IX. 
But, Oh! whatPowV, envious at ^f/We^^'s/oj,' 

Blafts her with a malignant Breath, 
And does her gaudy blooming Hopes deftroy ! - 
Scarce had he touch'd th' inhofpitable Shore, 
Which all around for fear began to roar 5 
When from th' Encounter of a fiery Storm, 
A fwift, tho heavy Meflenger of Death, 
Too well its hateful Errand did perform. 

And forcing a remoter part 
Made way for Fate too foon to reach bis H^rt^' 
And boldly tell him he muft be no more. 

When this th' advancing Soldiers knew, 

Cold as he their Courage grew, 
France had no way but this to fcock them fo; 
Thfsir General's Life is all their care, 
Which to prefcrve they haftily retreat^ 
The Fate of France and their Revenge defer, 
To wait on a Concern more near and great. 

X. 

Back to his native Soil convey'd. 
His drooping Head he on her Bofom laid. 
And in her Service wafted, yet untir'd. 

As fearlefs ^s he liv'd, expir'dj 

An4 
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And for the Breath Ihe gave too largely paid. 
France by his Death already grown too proud. 

Wanted the Honour of his Grave; 
This Privilege injurious Fate allow'd, 

To be for j^lhion refer v'd, (ferv'd : 

Whom as his Life he lov'd, whom with his Life he 
Nor cou'd (he next bis Life a greater Blcfling crave. 
Than to preferve him dead,who her alive did favc. 

XI. 
See jilbiofi^ fee thy General brought home, * 
Not crown'd withConqueft, as he usM to come. 

But by incooftant Fate bjetray'd, 

Himfelf a bleeding Vi^im made ; 
Ah then diflblve into a briny Flood, 
And let it flow in Confort with his Blood. 
But, Ob ! Theprecious Balm is (bed in vain, 
Ko Virtue is in that or Phyfick found 
To keep out Death, ?nd hc^l the gaping Wound : 

That Sluice does Life's whole treafure drain. 
Not all thy Sighs can him with Breath f«pply. 
Not all thy Pray'rs his fleeting Soul recal. 
But in thy Arms thy Cj^mpioa muit dye, 
Pleafing himfelf with what thou do'It lament. 
The 1q6 of Life in thy lov'd Service fpent. 
And only deems the Sacrifice too fmatl. 
Since then for Thee the gen'rous Talntafh dies. 
To his great Memory joft Trophies raiie, 

For which be Death may pri^e ! 
That his pleas'd Soul fronuits.exalted Seat 

May triumph in his Fate, 
So well defer ving and fo full of Praife. 
While in a peaceful Grave his Body lies 

The Guardian Rdique of pur Ifle^ 
Berhley in France performs bis Obfequies, 
And makes whole flaming Towns become jiis Fu^ 

(a'ralPilc- 

Greea- 
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Greenwich-Hill. A Toem. 
By Mr. MANNING. 

SINCE every Mountain, where the Mufes come; 
Is caQM Parnajfus^ and induces fome 
Poctick Friend to celebrate its Name : 
Here, Greenwich^ I attempt to Cng thy Fame, 
Led by the Wonders, w hich my ra vifli'd fight 
Views from thy lovely Parkas afpiring Height. 
O ! could I make my JSIumbers but attain 
To I>enham^% fweetnefs, not his Hill fliould gaia 
A rife o'er thee, nor yet Proportion hold 
With thy juftFame, which I could then unfold 
With greater Force, tranfported with each Grace 
So charming, that furrounds the lofty Place. 
Then (houldft thou be to me as that to him, 
Tamajfus was, and merit more efteem. 
For that, exalted by his Mufe alone. 
Without his Song had ftill remained unknown : 
But thou by Nature fuch Renown doft claim. 
Thou want'ft no Poet's Art to give thee Fame. 
And if thy various Beautys I could trace. 
As they defervc, with more than common Grace^ 
The Writer's Credit, and the Poem*s Fame 
Would fpring from thee, whilft thou art ftill the 
Here then my rifing Eye^ before my Feet (fime. 
Afcend the Mount, fo fair a Pile doth meet, 
As in a Poet's Fancy well might prove 
AfoUoh Palace, or the Seat of Jove. 
And the afpiring HiD, on which 'tis laid, 
Might be Farnaffus^ or Oljimpus made. 
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This View, which of a fodden ftrikes my fight. 
Fills the with fo furprifing a delight. 
That Vm o'er joy 'd at what I can dcfcry 
From hence, nor wilh more limits to my Eye. 
And viewing well this Profpcft's beaateous Store^ 
It gives me wonder to be promised more. 
Thus in fome Painter's outward room'we find 
Enough to pleafe and to furprife the Mind : 
And when the Artilt labours to invite 
Our Eyes to more variety of Sight, 
We part not without Pain from what before 
We faw fo pl^afing, that we wifliM no more. 

Np ftcep Afcent difcourages our Feet, , 
But all f9 fair, and regular we meet. 
That fiird with Joy by gentle Steps we rife 
To that fair Houfe, which firft cpnfin'd our Eyc$# 
Bpt there arrivM, and turning to look down, 
Wfi wqnder that we reach'd the height fo foon. 
This Houfe, eredtcd at a* King's ^ ^. , -. 

CCommand, *^^^^"^ 
Difplays the Goodnefs of a Royal Hand ; 
Nor is't, tho fmall, unworthy of that Fame, 
But high, and graceful, as its Founder's Name. 
Here, Flamfted^ mounted to this lofty Seat, 
Where all the Arts of thy Profeffion meet. 
Thou fliew'ft Mankind how much improved by theo 
Are all the Wonders of Aftronomy. 
Thou, Reverend Man, from thy aufpicious Hill 
Canft all the Secrets of the Stars reveal. 
Thy Aftrolabes are made with fo much Art, 
ybey can the diftance of the Sun impart •, 
Difclofe a Paralax i'th' Heavenly Sphere, 
And fliew the Place of every wandring Star. 
Now fliall we fear no m6re miftakes, weftc 
deleft ial Motions all fet right by thee« 
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Nor need wc mourn Great Archimedes Sphere, 
Loft tlio the finifli'd Labour-be, Cnce here 
In thee reviv'd his Genius doth appear. 
Nor doth thy Hand the hoarding Mifer play, 
But all the Ufes of thy Art convey 
To ferve Mankind. Now Flam/led^ give me leave 
Here from thy Walls that Profpecl to receive^ 
Which Nature's wide Indulgence doth afford 
To each furveying Eye. 

Here mine defcending from the Hill, falutes 
A pleafantVale, whofeconftant Beauty futes 
The Queen's fair Houfe, that feems below to vye 
With equal Grace the Pijc that ftands fb high. 
More fate, for this like every lofty State 
Is liable to Envy or to Hate, 
The Blafts of Fortune, or the Rage of Winds, 
Which fpoil the proudeft, and the bcft DcGgnsJ 
Whilft that, like one with milder place content. 
Is lefs expos'd, more firm and innocent. 
Here fhouldft thou dwell, my Mufe, at leaflxeveal 
What Gratitude forbids thee to conceal : 
That entring here, amidft the various Paint, 
^ Old as it is, difdaining to be faint, ^bv Rubens. 
The Mufes we behold divinely fair. 
With all the proper Emblems of their Care. 
And here, O teach me to unfold that Birth, 
Which dignifies fo much this Spot of Earth, 
That of the Great EUz.a^ [fo renown'd 
la all the Arts of Empire, and fo found 
In Fame's Immortal Volume] in whofctime 
TruQ Engli/h Worth raoft flouriih'd in this Clime. 
And as it rofe with her, fo her Decreafe 
Made that decline, and almoft with her ceafe. 
So doomM a while, till Nature gain'd Recruits,^ 
Improved the Soil, and brought forth better FruitsJ 

Here (hould my Praife enlarge, but that my Eye, 
Too quick for Thought, beholds a Valley nigh : 

' Whofe 
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Whofe flow'ry Pafture oft invites tagra^^c 
Whole Droves of the Horn'd Herd, a fearful Race, 
The Hunter's Paftime, now retir'd for Shade 
Beneath a lofty Hill, by Nature made 
A common and a fafe Retreat, to fliua 
A Northern Tempeft, or a Scorching Son. 
Here they delight to wanton, play, and rove. 
To make their Courtfliip, and enjoy their Love* 
Rambling they love, nor are to one confinM, 
But free as Air, and uncontroulM as Wind. 
No Law they know, but guided by their Eyes 
Take their own Choice to love qt to defpife. 
How then is Man deceived ! bow weak, how vaia 
Is he, who thinks by Reafon to obtain 
Advantage over B.rutes, who know no Cares 
Of racking Love, no Hopes, or wild Defpairs ; 
But run with Joy the deftin*d Courfe of Life, 
Ty'd to no Rule, no Slavery, no Wife ! 
Whilll we triumphing falfely o'er their State, 
Mifguided by our Reafon, foon or late 
Split on the fatal Rocks of Love and Hate. 
Behind the Queen's another Royal Pile 
Next courts my view, the Hope of Britalnh Ifle \ 
* A King's Foundation, and defign'd ^, ^,, ,, 

(his Seat, ^^^'^''^^* 
When State- AfFairs would fuffer his Retreat : 
When Care of Empire, and the Toil of Power 
Had well prcparM Him to enjoy an Hour. 
Clofe to the Banks of Silver Thames it ftands. 
With Majelty it rifes, and commands 
A noble Profped, for at once it views 
An Englijh Fleet, our Ifle's Defence, and (hews 
A Mixture of all Nations and of Things, 
Which the kind tlood receiving, hither brings. 
The View, I mean, it brings, tor all the Store 
Unlades it felf upon the Neiglfb'ring Sbore 



Of 
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Of the Fair City, whofe extending Sidtf 
SweUs in niy Eye with fo Auguft a Pride^ 
So near me too, that did not here my Ma(e 
Urge a Surpence* I could not well refafe 
More than a tranfient Offering to its Praife, 
But tbat^s referv'd a While my Thoughts to raifd 
Upon another View. . 
eroding the Stream that flows between the Pile' 
And the next Shore, we view a fpacious Lfle^ 
Whofe Bofom teeming by an ambient Flood, 
Produces Plenty of fuch wholefom Food, 
That grazing here, the worn, abandoned Steed 
Regains his Vigour, and renews his Speed. 

Now gentle Thames^ concern'd for our Delight^ 
Frefents a hundred Windings to our Sight \ 
Which as they turn, (till flow with fuch a Grace^ 
Giving fo much Advantage to each place 
They run between, that no Maandej^ fliow^ 
Such Turnings, or fo fair a View beftows. 
See with what joyful halb he takes his Courie, 
Yet how ferene, and how averfe to Force. 
No rapid Waves throughout his Channel roll. 
Yet fwift as Fame, that flys without controuL 
Tho libVal, yet within his Bounds he flows. 
And tho referv'd, he vifits, as he goes. 
The neighboring Meads, and cherilhing the Earth, 
Frefents the Mower with a plenteous Birth. 
O happy Thames^ whofe Current could invite 
Immortal Dmham\ Mufc, thy Praife to write ! 
/ Now (hall thy julb Preeminence o'er all 
The Ocean's Sons, by no Endeavours fall : 
By no dark Cloud of Malice be o'ercalt, ^ 
As long as his Eternal Work (ball laft. 

Next Windfw^ riling with a ftately Meen, 
Shews his proud Head, afpiring to be feen 
So far remote from hence, tho here it feems 
A dift^nt Mountainonly, when the Beams 

0/ 
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Of a clear San diffufe not o'er the Place 
Their Brightnefs, to difclofe its Frame and Grace. 
High as the God's Olympus^ feems the Hill 
On which it ftands, and (hining doth reveal 
A Palace as Majeftick, and as Fair, 
As Poets fruitful Heads have fancy'd there. 
Thou, Wind/or^ too art happy in the Praife 
Which the fame Heavenly Mufe to Thee did raifeJ 
Who knows not now thy Beauty, and thy Force, 
Thy matchlefs Heroes^ and their Warlike Courfe, 
Thy Garter^s firft Original, and Fame, 
By Kings efteemM an Honour to their Name? 
Here when Defert has challeng'd from the King 
Thy Order, what Profufion doth it bring 
Of Pomp and Beauty to thy ftately Qpire ! 
How do we throng to gaze, and to admire f 
And tho devouring Time has left no Name 
Of thy firft Founder in the Books of Fame: 
Yet this we know, that to fufpcnd thy Fate, 
.'Twas ^ CbatUs repaired Thee, and en- ^, .. 

(largM thy State. 
Now, gentle Mufe, affift me to return 
To the Ring's Houfe, that was fo long forlorn. 
Abandoned, left unfinifh'd, tillaQjaeen, 
[Equal in AU to great Eliz.a feen. 
Her Godlike Bounty, and capacious Soul, 
The Arts of Empire, and Succefi of Rule : 
Now equal too in Death, alas ! O Weight 
Of moft uncomfortable Woe ! 3 
Partly in pity to its falling State, 
But more by Love conduced, and by Fate,^ 
Fond of her People's Good, fpread forth her Mind, 
Renew'd the Building, and its Ufe defign'd 
For poor, difabled Seamen, whom the War 
Invading fiiould deny from Wounds to fpare. 
See Jhow the bufy Laborers urge the Pile, 
That is to ftccour, and oblige our Ifle. 

' " ' " ^ ' ^ Some 
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Some haften to extend its Walls, and forne 
Adorn the in\Yard Roof, wbilftthefe aOume 
The carving Part, andevcry Order Ihape, 
And thofe furveying let no Art efcape. 
That may advance the Beauty of the Frame 
As (hining, as its fecond Founder's Name. 
Juft fo the Bees, when Summer is begun, 
Spread o'er the Fields, and labour in the San. 
Part cull the blooming Flowers,& load theirThigbs 
With various Swcets,and part with hummingCrys, 
Emit their Young •, whilft others to relieve 
The raoft oppreft'd, their Burdens do receive. 
And bear them Home, wher« other Bees (alutc 
Their fafc Arrival, and difpofe their Fruit 
Within their Cells, or with unwearied coil 
Thicken the liqijid Juice, and guard the Spoil ^ 
Whilft others rang'd in gallant Order^ drive 
The Drones, alazylnfed, from their Hive. 
All urge the Work, whilft the NeQarean Food 
Exerts a fragrant Odour from the Wood. 

' Now fliajl our England &o\xx\ih^ and extend 
Its Greatnefs to the World's extrcmeft End : 
For fince fo noble a Support was made 
•By IVilliarns Bounty for the Soldier's Trade 
Before at Chelfey (whofe fweet Fabrick might 
Suffice alone for ample Theme to write) 
By this enlargement of the Royal Mind, 
The Nation's Soul fliall be no more confin'd : 
But wherefoe'er our Fleets or Armies go. 
We'll fpread our Glory, and infult our Foe. 

Here reft, my Mufe^ awhile to eafe my fight. 
Which grows unfteddy with the diftant flight 
My Eyes have made j then gently hover round 
What lies behind, and view the lofty Ground. 
Whilft I refrefli my felf beneath the Shade 

^ Of an adjacent Grove, fupinely laid, 

To 
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To eafe my Limbs opprefs'd and faint with heat 
precdy of reftj impatient for retreat. * 

There will I lie, and wait thy airy flight. 
Rife at thy Call, and fpread again my Hght. 

But 'tis in vain I beg a fpace for eafe. 
Not fo the Mufe, whom I invoke, decrees. 
Grown paflSve I to her Impreffions bend. 
Walk a few fteps, and then my Eyes defcend 
Uponaf^J^a, whole tinlook'd-for fight 
Strikes me wiib fuch amazement of delight. 
That I no longer my Complaints pnrfue, 
But find new Vigour from the healing View. 
So for a while an abfent Friend we mourn, 
And beg of Heav'b to haften his return. 
Bnt fliould fome lovely Dame invade our Eyes, 
Whofe Afpedl fills us with a fweet Sorpri^e^ 
No more we feel the Torments of our Grier, 
But from each charmine View we gain relief. 

Here ray tranfpbrted Eye^ thro evien Rows 
Of Trees, which Moufatains flielter and inclofe. 
Meets with fo diftant and fo fair a fight, 
So much variety of true Delight, 
That Tm concern^, left doubting which tochuftf 
Myjdazled Eyes amidft the heap Ihould lo(b 
F&rt of the beauteous ftore.* Affift me then 
Here, my companion Mufe, and teach my pen 
ifo fet in order what my fight commands. 
And praife each worthy Objed as it ftands. 

Firft then my careful Eye reviewing down, 
Salutes the Chappel of the NeighbVing Town ; 
Here the bright Dames that dwell about the place, 
(And Gretnwicb boafts oi^om^^v^ho^^beavenlyGract 
Commands remembrance) daily come to pay 
Thanks for thofe Bleffings which their Charmsdif- 
tlumble in all their Beauty may concern, (play \ 
But proud to thofe who for that Beauty burn: 

E « Not 
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Not imitating Heaven, that v^as {o kind 

To grace their Bodies, and inrich their Mind. 

Elfe would jturelia olatch the pnrefl; Flame, 

That ever tonch'd a Heart,^ or found a Namc«' 

Aurelia^ in whom fparkles every Grace^ 

Juno in Mein, and f^cnm in hfcr Face. 

jlurelia^ whom the Groves and Walks reherfe. 

The Ornament and Grandeur of my Verfe. 

But O ! the fame both Groves and Walks refieat, 

That nyrfis Kesftill dying at her Feet, 

Next the fair River offers to my view 
A riling Grove of Ships^ that gently flow 
In with the Tide, wjiofe (haded Waters feem 
To be no part of the incircling Stream t 
Which might be ta'en for Land, as here it ffioviTs^ 
But for the Motion which the Ships difclofe. 
TaU Sons of Oak, that on che Waves afpire 
To life themfelves above their lofty Sire 
That grew at Land, and by the help of Sails, 
Waiting for Seafons, and for profp'rons Gales,* 
Spread the wide Ocean o'er, and for our ufe 
Bring home the Riches that all Climes produce : 
Whijlb the whole World with fear & wonder meets j 
Our Flags, and pays Ipw homage to our Fleets^ , 
Which ftill with all their Pride my Eyes can ttace, 
Winding the River to falute that Place 
Which claims their jufl: Obedience, and gives 
To them that Succour it from'them receives. 
Here L6»tfoiffwelling,dothit felf prefenc 
So ftately, and with fuch a huge extent. 
That my nx'd Eye, with admiration fill'd. 
Dwells on a View, that fuch a Scene doth yield 
Of lofty Monuments, that rife fo high, 
As if they would again the Heavens defy. 
And make the Earth contiguous with the Sky. 
Among the relt, contending for the Height^ 
Two the molt emiaSAt engage my Sight : 

' - - ^ Both 
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fioth with foch ftate^ andfach a tow'ring rire,' 
As if they icorn'd the reach of bamane Eyes ^ 
BatrweOM with emolation would afpiijl 
To be co&fotn'd in Elemental Fire. 
As Rival Statefmen, fcorning td 'abide 
An Equal^ often fink beneath their Pride* 

In a. more humble, yet a fweet Afcent^ 
The City's Fortrefs doth it Telf prefent 
FnB in my Eye, and with an eafier Face 
(In all its compafs Strength unites with Grace) 
Diferts the horror of the former fight, 
Rais'd by the Rival Spire's amaiing height. 
From hence our numerous Armies are fupply'd 
With all their Stores^ here WiUiam can provide 
For greater Forces, nor would yet the Placb 
Appear exhauftcd, but difclofe a face 
Of valb furrounding War^ to Ihew our (tore 
By him made endlefs, as our IQe (ecure. 
Here are, the Regal Enfigns kept with care. 
In folemn fiate, amidft the Pomp of War. 
An Enibleffl of dur Monarch's lofty Name^ 
Who has £0 much furpafsM all Kings in Fame^ 
In Fields of Battel, and at home in Peace, 
Born to Triumph, and make Diforder ceafe* 

Nor does this famous Tower alone difclofe 
Peculiar WoUdersof our own^ but fhows 
Variety of Creatures hither brought 
By curious Men firom Countries far remote^ 
As Prefents fit for Kings, who here matntaia 
The Captive Bearfts, fuch as the Lylnan Plain^ 
And Dcibrts of wild jifrick once obey 'd 
As* Lords of all their Waft, and barb*rous Shade. 
Till Men by Stratagem their Power controul'd. 
And dar'd to feize them in their ftrongeft Hol(L 

Now my unfteddy Eye removing flys 
O'er all the lofty Buildings, and efpiea 

£e 2 Beyond 
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Beyond their wide Extent a fpacions HiD, 
Whofe gentle rife, and frnttfol fides rered 
A beanteons ly^ofped, and wkofe tow'ring beigbt 
Looks o'er the Itately Town^ and bounds my figbt. 
Its lofty Top feems level with the Sky, 
Affording Wonder, as it gives me Joy : 
Whilft o'er its wide, extended face is fees 
Perpetual Bloom, and ever-fpringing Green. 
^ , ^ ^ ^ O conld I rife like thee, and make 

/o^rfiS" ^hy Height 

Denharn* The gracejhii Meafareof my Mole's 

flight ! 
Bounded tho wide, tho mild, yet fuH of ftate. 
High withont Force, without aipiring Great. 

Here, Hamfied^ I flipuld dwell upon thy Pratle, 
Search all thy Beauties, and delight to gaxe 
Upon thy Face, could but my laboring Eyes 
Preferve their Vigour, and avoid Surprize. 
But fuch thy Diftance is, and (iich thy Grace, 
That dazled with thy Luftre, and the Space 
That lies between; my itrain'd o'er-'buniett'd iigbt 
Is forced to lofe thy Beauty, and thy Height. 

But fo farrounded is the lovely HiB^ 
Whereon I ftand, with Perfpedives that fill 
My Eyes with Admiration and Delight, 
That wherefoe'er I turn, I pleafe my fight 
With fome new Profped, fuch Variety, 
Such mixture of Extremes in all I fee. 
Of Joy and Wonder, that my raviih'd Eyes 
Deicry throughout a perfed Paradife. 

But that which moft delights me, is that pAir 
Of Groves, where all that's pleafant, fweet, or fair 
In Art or Nature, doth oblige my fight. 
And where a Maze of Walks might well invite 
The God of Love to keep his amorous Gourt^ 
His wanton Revels, and his Midnight Sport. 

The 
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The Mofestoo with all their Train might here 
Indulge their Thoughts apart, nor interfere 
With other Paftixne, but apply their Trade^ 
Tune all their Harps, and .court AfoUo% Aid. 
Then in a critical well-cbofen Honr, 
The God infpiring, ufe hisofferM Power. 
O h^ppy Groves, that thus may confcious prove 
Qi Heavenly Numbers, and Celellial Love! 
Here, various Dames we fee, divinely bright. 
Walk in thefe Shades, when Time and Air invite. 
Doom'd to difquiet we their fteps purfoe. 
And unpreparM feel Wounds at every view. 
PMO! -/Arrrfftffhoots the kccneft Dart, (Heart. 
Which not my Senfe alone, but pierces thro my 

As in the Graves of lofty Cynthus^ when 
plana YizXks with all her fhining Train 
To feek fome cool Retreat, each lovely Maid 
Hefleds a thoufand Graces thro the Shade. 
The Goddefeby her Stature, Shape, and Air, 
Majeftically tall, proportioned, fair, 
SurpaOies all the reft : fnch here we fee 
Aurelia^ when flie leads her Company 
Within the Groves of this delightful Hill ; 
Sa doth (he (hine, fuch Excellence reveal. 

O lovely Gncnmkbj how doft thou furprize 
Our Souls with Wonder, and whh Joy our Eyes ! 
Thy numerous diSerent Beauties to reherfb ' 

flcquiresthe ftrength of more exalted Verfc. 
Fain would I trace them, but ray ftockof Art 
Is unproportiopM to the willing part 
Yet fure 'twere ftuptd to forget to name 
The Ranger of thy Pirk, fo high in Fame. • 

nORSETthc Patron, and the Rule of Wit, 
The Nation's Honour, and the Court's Delight : 
The Soul of Goodnefs, and the Spring of Senfe, 
The Poet^s Theme, Reward, and Great Dfefence. ^ 

Ee 3 Here 
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Here when th# veftlefs Toil of being Great; 
Makes him retire from aU the Pomp ojf State, 
Free with a chofea Friend, he takes his Eafe, 
Unbends his Mind, and tails the Joys of Pc^ce : 
Reads o-er the Poets with iknpartial Eyes, ' 
And then determines who (hall faO or rife. 
So in old R(mte^ when weary of Affairs 
Of State, M^ctnas would releafe his Cares \ 
Fond of Retreat, with Horace only Weft, . 
He left his Grandeur, and his Joy confeft : 
JudgM with like Freedom what the Romans wrie^ 
Which was bafe Metal, and which Standard Wit. 

Prince Butler'j Tale : ^eprefenting tk State 
of the Wool-Cafe, or the EaMndia 
Cafe truly Jiatedy 1691. 

The ARGUMENT. 

SHEWS why this Takin Ferfe is wrote^ 
How ''twas begun oV the j4k Pot i 
'Shews Rife and Progrefs of the Trade 
To India drove^ and who Hwas made 
The fir ft fiefs to our Wool Traders Ruin^ 
jind bow it frov^d to Folks undoing \ 
iVbat done to fiop its further Growth^ 
And how thofe Meafures came to nougbt\ 
How. Golden Fleece laji very dead^ 
How AQ for burying it was made j 
jind how J if we were truly wife^ 
IVe fhould their Trangums aU defpife^ 
Our Mony fave^ imfloy our Poor^ 
Tromftarving keepy and from our Door \ 
Who then could drinky fame Ale^ fome Sherry^ 
Jnd ynfgb^ wd quaffs and a^ be merry, 

P R Q^ 
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PROLOGUE. 

fN flace one day as I was Jianding^ 
Where folks mre printed Papers banding 
To tbofe that mu% or. read^ or buy Vw, 
Tbefe Remarks tnade^ as I flood nigh Vwi •• 
J faip a mighty^ zMhm Crew^ 
Same for Old Stocky and fome for NeWj 
Were fro and conning their bard Cafes ^ 
By the chief Dons of fever al Clajfes .• 
^Mongft which Grandees I fometimes fell in^ 
jtnd heard moft difmat Stories telling j 
7be one fhe other much arraigrCd^ 
And Credit o\ their Caufes ftain'd. 
Thus having beard each fide complain j 
Metboughti it was apparent plain^ 
That fome ^mongftbotb were Knaves in grain. 
J faw a Cafe concerning IVool^ 
fVitb Reafons ftuftj both clear and fuB ^ 
Whfth plainly, fhew'd our certain ruin J 
Thefe mighty Talkers were purfuing: ^ 
Tet faw4 that many^ at firft fight on% 
There were that made but very light On% 
jind found there were but few attend it ^ 
JBut very few that would defend it. 
jimaz^d 1 fiood^ and much dejeSed^ 
And inmy Mind was much affeSed^ 
So great a Caufe fhould be negleSed.^ 
Soon after tbat^ J faw^ with rigour^ 

yirfes catcVd up^ 'bout fight of Tyger^ 
^By Old and Xoung^ hy Fools and Wttty^ 

And by the great Dons of the City. 

Thought 1, thisCafe^ if J fhould write 

In fuch a manner^ Folks would buy\ 

EC4 
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And read^ for fake of Doggrtl t^himel 
Winch Thought improv^Jy I loft no Tinn^ 
But prefently o^er Pot of Ak^ 
Writ a great fart of this fadtalc^ 
Wbkh^ if you like^ you may have more on% 
for I now have^ or JoaU have ft ore ont. 



7he TALE. 

WHEN firftth? foiitfw Trade began. 
And Ships beyond the Troficks ran 
In quefl of varions Drags and Spices, 
And fundry other ftrange Devices, 
SalC'petre, Drugs, Spice, and like Trading^ 
Compos'd the bulk of all their Lading : 
Bengals, andSilks^ of Indians making. 
Our Merchants then refus'd to take in. 
Knowing it would their Country ruin. 
And might prove to their own undoing. 
Nor did they carry Gold or Bullion, 
To fetch home what lupplants our Woollen j^ 
Nor were this Nation fond to wear 
Such Indian Toys, which co(t fo dear : 
Then were we clad in Woollen Stuffs, 
With Cambrick Bands, and Lawn Ruffs^ 
Or elfe in Silk, which was imported 
For Woollen Goods, which we exported •, 
Which Silk our £wjj/(/& Weavers bought. 
And into various Figures wrought. 
Then fcarce a Child was to be fcen. 
Without Say Frock, that was of green : 
Our Hangings, Beds, our Coats, and GoWQ^ 
Made of our Wool in Clothing Towns. 
This Nation then was rich and wealthy. 
And in a State which we callM healthy. 
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Bat fince the Men of Gatb arble. 
And for their Chief Goliay chofe. 
Who with Re*bobam\ Couns'llers clos'd ; 
And (iQce tijat mighty Giants Reign, 
Whofe chiefelt Aim was private Gain, 
This Trade was drove on by fuch Meafar^Si 
As foon exhaulted much our TreafureSt 
For then our chiefeft Artifts wenc 
With Patterns, and with Mony feat. 
To make and purchafe Indian Ware, 
For which this Nation pays full dean 
Then by great Gifts of fincft Touches, 
To Lords and Ladies, Dukes and Dutchefs, 
• So far pre va* I'd, as fet the Fafhion, 
Which Piague-like Toon fpread o'er the NatioqJ 
Our Ladies all were fet a gadding, 
After thefe Toys they ran ^ maading \ 
And nothing then would pleafe their Fancies^ 
Nor Dolls, nor Joans, nor. wanton Nancies, 
Unlefs it was of Indians making ; 
And if *twas fq, 'twas wondrou$ taking. 
This antick Humor fo prevailed, 
Tho many 'gaiuft it greatly raird ; 
That all Degrees of Female kind. 
To Indian Ware were fo inclin'd. 
That nothing elfe could pleafe their Mind. 
Tell 'em the following of fuch Falhion 
Wou'd beggar and undo the Nation, 
And ruin all our labouring Poor, 
That muft, or ftarve, or beg at Door ; 
They^'d not at all regard your Story, 
But in their painted Garments glory j 
And fuch as were not Indian proof, 
Theyfcorn'd, deIi)isM, as paltry Stuff: 
And like gay Peacocks proudly ftrut it, 
Whf n in our Streets along they foot it. 
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This Humour ftrangcly thus prcvailiugi 
Sec aU the poorer fort a railing, ^ 

Or elfe with Grief their Cafe bewailingi 5 

The richer feeing what was doing. 
And how tlie Nation ran to Ruin, 
To King in Council did complain. 
In time of Charles the Second's Reign ; 
On which were feveral Lords appointed. 
By him who was the Lord's Anointed, ' 
To hear the Cafe, and fad Complainings 
Of thofe that then w^r; for (leftrainings ; 
Who plainly did their Lordffiips teU, 
What Mifchicfs to our Trade befel ; 
How both our Men and Bullion went • 
To work in Indian and be fpent 
Jn ntfediefs Toys, and gaudy DrelTes, 
For Ladies, Madams, Trulls, and MiflTes^ 
The Cafe thus heard, they were inclined 
Some proper Remedy to find; 
And focbething was in order doing, 
To put a flop to further Ruin ; 
But by the Craft of great Golidb^ 
Who all the Hoft ftood in defy-a^ 
There is this Story paOing current. 
That fay 'twas he that ftop'd this torrent, 
fly pouring Gold in plenteous Showers, 
In Ladies Laps, who bore great Powers ; 
Which ftrongly alter'd all their Meafures, ^ 

Such Charms there are in hidden Treafares. 
Thus barrocading all Complaints, 
Drove Jehu-like without Keftraints, 
FillM Town and Country foon fo full^ - 
As ruin'd much our Trade in Wool'^ 
And fuch great Stocks of Wool and Clothes, 
Were hoarded up, and eat by Moths, ' : 
Made Clothiers all, and Growers grumbl'd. 
When Clothes and Fleeces o'er they tambl'd- 

A«i 
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And further Mifchiefs to prevent. 
Complaint was made in Parliament : 
And 'caofe the Wool €o near affed;ed. 
This ^^toofor't was then projeded. 
That fince the Living would not bear it, 
Tbeylhonld, when dead, beforc'dtowca^^it, 
This help'd in part, but the Grand 111 
Remains upon the Kingdom ftill. 
Yet this our Ladies fo offended. 
As all our Female Sex contended, 
And fain would had this A£t rejeAed : 
But then their Counfels were negteded, 
And Time has recdnciPd it fo,' 
To this Wool fiGt they're now no Foe 5 
60 that from Ladies great, to SkuUion, 
All buried lay in our own Woollen. 

And happy thrice would England be, 
|f, while they're living, we could fee. 
Our noble Ladies but beginning 
To wear our Wool of fineft fpinning. 
Or in fuch Silks our Workmen qiakf. 
For which our Merchants Cloth do take ; 
Which foon wou'd bring them in focb Fal&ion, 
As they'd be worn throughout this Nation, 
By all Degrees, and Sex, and Ages, 
yrom higheft Peers to low eft Pages ^ 
^or would the meaneft Trulls or BefTes, 
Delight to wear thefe Indian Drefles, 
Which certainly would Profit bring. 
To them, their Tenants, and our King, 
And JE^iaifOD|^s|pif fling JQ ^ .6Af Rail}, , . ^ 
Becauf^jlhcy'll keep our Poor from ftarving. 
For they wpt|'d fpan be then employ^. 
Our Mbwf t6o at Home wouM 'Ijide, . ^ ' \ 
And happy tiicjt both Greatand $mall, 
With Mirth fn Parlour, andin Hall,* ':*;?., 
When thus, with Pfenty, feeards wag all.^ "- 
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EPILOGUE 

AND now tbu fate^ thus far being ei$<k(L 
Metbinh I fee fame Folks offended^ 
jM ^gainft this Doggrtl Poet rail^ 
3€caufe b^ve told fo flain a Tale ; 
jM New and Old Stocky Jobbing Throngs 
Crying it down^ be^t rigbt or wrong : 
But if tbey do^ and away fling ^em^ 
'7w a great Sign they're Truths that fiing ^enk 
But let them fpend their Lungs ^ and hollow^ 
Such blufiring Sforks he need not value ^ 
Since all his Ainty and hin Defigns^ 
Are to beat down their Indian Blinds^ 
That all true Englifli-men may fee 
What caufe their real Mifery^ 
That fo they may prevent their Kmn^ 
And fave this Nation from undoing. 
But if tbeyfUllwill fbut their Eves^ 
And Demonftrations plain defpife j 
And if his Tale fhall be rejeSed^ 
Or if this Caufe be ftffl negUOed^ 
Be only this has more tofay^ * 

That he can fhift as well as they^ 
And that he writ this not for Pay^ 
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NCE in a' certain Htmily, 
Where Idlenefi was difefteem'd ^ 
For ttotienc Hofpicalk;, \; 

Great Pleitty, and Frugality^ . * . , :fi« r^ 
'Bove others famous deemM : 
No ofelefs Thing was k^c foe ihow^ , 

Unlefs a P^r^Mffr;^ fo ; 
Some poor Relation^ an ..Age, .. i ^* 

The Chaplain, pt lily Lady VPa^l 
All Creatures effe ^but the HoQie, 
Were pat to fome cohvenient life. 
Nay, ev'n the Cook hgid learnt the knatkV 
With Cars, to fave-the pharge ojf Jack j 
So train*d 'cm to herpurpofe fit, • 
And made 'em earn each bit they eat. 
Her ready Servants knew the Wheels 
Or ftood in awe of ^ Whip and Bel), 
Each had his Task,«^and did, it weU; 
Tho for their L*abour well thcjrfpcd^ * i 
They far'd like thofe w^Ve oetter brjc3. 
No Chaplains eoii^d hi higher fed : i ^ 
pine Teafend DiOie's-Vk their M^w^, 
Swimming with curious fav'ry Sauce ; . 
The Dripping-Pan, no Dainty was* 
Plates heap'd with Fragments they devour, 
Th6 Footman jnft had lick'd before, 
WouM make a Poor- man's Mouth run o'er. 
High feafon'd Olio's, fav'ry Meats, 
With many fine delicious Bits, 
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Became their daily Fare : 

Sometimes a Capon's balf-pick'd Rump^ 

At which a hungry ?rieft would jump^ 
Would happen to their Share : 

Till fall, and wanton, they'd retire. 

And bask, and play before the chearfal Fire<; 

One proling Cur, of little ufe. 

That ftragling went about the Houft^ 

Bark*d at the Door, a milking ran. 

Lazy and proud, as any Serving- man : 
Was good for nothing that I know. 

But poor and fancy, like abundance mortf. 
That ftill at Dinner-time would go. 

And cringe, and hanker at the Kitchin DoorJ 
And if the Cook but turn'd her back. 
He'd many a fleevelefs Errant make^ 
For Hunger, and his Belly's fake : 

Tho, like a Thief, by fteakh he came. 

His Stomach could digeft the Shame. 

And thus he fqucez'd himfelf one day, 

In a fubniiflive Fawning way. 

He took occalion thus to fay : 
I wonder. Gentlemen, that you 
This fervile Life will undergo \ 
Your Anceftors weie better bred. 
In noble Sports their Lives they led. 
And from their Matter's Board were fed : 
They brought home Game to load the Spit, 
And ne'er to turn it would fubmit :* 
While you for Whips and Spurns mutt look, 
At ev'ry Fart that wrings the Cook. 
Tho, pardon me, fo plain I fpcak^ 
I do it for our kindred fake. 
'Tis true — You may do what you plcafe j 
But e'er Td lead a Life fo bafe, 
(For I don't covet any Place) 

t I'd ftarve about the Houfe in Peace. 
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This faid the Copk came in atla^^ 

And ffeinghim amongft the reft. 
She callM him rery gentle to'er. 
And ftroaK'd the fmooth fabmiffire Car i 
Who foon was hnfli'd, forgot to rail. 
He lick'd his Lips, and wag'd his Tail, 
Was over*)oy'd he (hon'd prevail 

Sttch Fairour to obtam. 
Among the reft he went to play. 
Was pnt into the Wheel next day^ 
He Tunfd^ and Eat as well as they^ 

And never SfeecVd again. 

Thofe Lords of deep reaches. 

With popular Spheeches, 
That dang'rons cUmara's inveigh, 

Were they put into Place 

(As we judg is the Cafe) 
WhoM fneak, or be tamer than they ? 

But fince we incline 

To thwart the Defign, 
And let 'em unheeded rail on ; 

His Lordfhip may fpeak 

A frcOi Speech ev'ry Week, 
And take a frefli Wh*rc ev'ry MooiU 

There's non^ 'twill offend, 

Tbo he mifles his End ; 
Or if his Pretenfions are double: 

He may humour the Mob 

With another foch Job, 
There's fome flight Amends for the TronUei 
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On the Death of Serjeant Darnell,. 1706. 

REnowncd Phiz. ! kept Evidence in awe, (L3%r^ 
Yet fmooth'd the wrinKTed Forehead of the 
Is made, by Deaths a Morfel for its Jaw. 

Sveop down he went,in Parchment- skin wrapt clofe^ 
Inftead of Coffin, and in Paper Clothes-, 
He left his Friends, and grinM upon his Foes. 

(man^ 
Strange hand of Death that fpares nor Man nor Wo» 
The Chancery Lawyer, or the Lawyer doromon. 
And grants a Habeas Corpus unto no Man; 

The talking Serjeant talk'd, hot talkM in vain, a. 
Could not the Judgment of Death's Law rtilrain. 
So raisM his Head, and laid it'dbWn again^ 

Death to the Sentence did (land ftiff* and firm, 
Tho mov'd Imparlance to another Term j 
Death will the Sentence maugre Quirks comrm. 

Whither he's gone I fliall not dare to fay, 
VVhethcr the darkcft or the brighteft Way ; 
But that he's gone, I Will a Wager lay. 

. If to the footy Shore he^s thither gone, 
I'll pafs my Word heThatdly there find One, 
Of Phix. more difmal or Complexion* 

Well, (incc he's dead and gone, e'en let him go, 
Shall we lament becaufe the Cafe is fo { 
I boldly anfwer politively. No, 
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A GlleSiion of form Satyrical ^r'mtSy puh- 
lijh'd heyond Sea, relating to the Affairs 
of Europe^ ftnce the French IQng 
placed his Grand/on on the Timne 0/ Spain. 
With their. Explanations in Engliffi. 

Thcrt meds little Explanation to t^is Cut^. the F/- 
^uns ayidthe Pojiuns explain tbemfelves. The two 
KingSyLtmstheXIp^. and bis Gr(»idfon?bxlip the r. 
are the Ferfont y^refented fawing the Globe j the'Iie^ 
<vil^ 4^ba04dorfrom Porto-Carcto, fupports it ; and 
Madam^^jitcnon to nfah the Saw go glib^ water $ 
Jt with her own ehafi S^eanir 



w 



/ (their own. 

Tljty fe t their Saw to cut the Globe in two^ 
And (hare both Worlds the old one arid the new* 
But tough they find the kaptty Wjork, and flinch^ 
Beforethe grating Tool has gain'd an Inch^ 
Old Maintenm-i who fees how hardthey dra vv^^ 
Steps on the Ball and whets the roily Saw. . 
' But tho (be lets her lower Eoaatains play. 
The Monarchs fweat in vain to faw their way* 
They pay for what they get in either. Spain^ 
And iofe a thoiifand Foot for one they gain« 
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iHthis Cut is reprefented the Sun in an Eclipfe j or 
^cwis XIT. icli^ d by Queen A N N E. On the right 
Hand in the fame Square are two jipr closer s^ taking 
their Obfervations \ ^eejt ANNE is in the C enter j 
on a Throne f folding the Coch^ whofe Wings (he clip to 
prevent his Flighty in her Hand^ The figures on iacb 
fide of Her arc Her'XounfeUors and Generals. The 
fleet in the Corner 6n the left Hand fide is^ Admiral 
LeaVs Triumphing overihe Count d^ Touloiife Admiral 
of France* The Battel on the right-fide of the Sun is 
drawn for that of Ramilly or Judoigne i the Church 
of the laft Town appearing at a little dijlancc. On the 
other fide of the^ Sun^ the French King and his dear 
Wife orAHftrifi Atadam Maintenon are reprefented in 
clofelOonference. 

The Conqjie&sAnnahy her Chiefs has won, 
•^ Eclipfc the^Slories of the Bourbon Sviti:^^ 
Her rifing Laftre fpreads as his declines, C:: :4 v 
And faintfy like the fetting Day be fliines."*^" , 
Her Fleets and Armies o'er the World convey 
Her Fame, and triumph o'er Tyrahnick Sway. 
She vindicates the Caufe of iii jur'd Kings, 
And dips the £7^Bicit Cocke's prcfumptious Wings. 



TT- 



* The SmwOi in an Edipfe onthe 12th of May, 170^. the 
fame Day on which Philip the V. made a fljameful Retreat from 
Ji^e Barcelona. ' . 
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Tim Figufe re^efents the Duke of Bavaria in 
a terrible Pafftm^ after the Duke of Marlborough 
bad forced the French Lines^ m the Tear 1705. 7he 
lefs Figures are^ the Marquifs D' Alegre, and the 
Count Oe Horn, Prifoners in the Hands of the Eng- 
lifli andD^tzh. 

Haft thoo furpri!z'd me, Britain I I defy 
Tby Force, and will in F%h6 my Fortune try; 
Thy Chains, my chofen Troops, my Generals wear, 
My Lines are forcM, and I again defpair. 
My Martial Trophies are in Triampb born. 
To grace thy March, and Tm the Pnblick Scorn. 
Let Valoar, and not Art decide the Day, 
My Soldiers may not always run away : 
But Oh ! Thy brighter Greatnefi ftill will ihine, 
And all my Glory be eclipsM by Thine. 
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iToe Perfon re^refented in this Cut^ 14 Prime Lewis 
of Baden afieep : the Sm^ by which is meant the 
French King^ fhining upon him i a Town at a di^ 
fiance above him^ -and Jrmies below. He Ian his 
/land on a Bag of German Ducats^ a Bag of Eng- 
iilb Gttincas^ another of SpMiih DoublonSj and a 
fourth of L6vif% D'ors ; which occa/ion'd the Pun^ 
Lom% D'oxt', Ltms Jleefs. In another Cut, The 
S^ven Bags in the left Comer of the Cut a top are^ 
TbciFroits of his Poft. Free Gifts, A. PenCon 
ivota France. Magazines not fiird- Roman Right, 
Cbntribptions. His Income by Forage. 

«.' . • • ' • . 

The Sun, and that's .my Crime I'm told, 

Is'apttomake.nje Jo^^i 
And what keeps ethers ftirring, Gold, ; 

Inclines me to repofc- . ^' ^ 

How fwcer^tis to grow Rich aGeep ! r 

..My Condufl; wtio can blame? [ ^ . 
And you, who fuch a Pother keep,, ■ - 

if try'd^' wouM dp the ftrac. , 
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^he Figures in thU Cut reprefent Lews the Xir. in 
a mortal Fright on an Eclipfe of the Sun the nth of 
May 1706. and Philip the FiftWs being driven out 
of Spain. That young Prince vs drawn upon his Knees j 
petitioning his Grandfather for leave to come home tf- 
gain. And Madam Maintenon advifes Louis Ic 
Grand to fend the Confederates a Blank to procure a 
Teace. 

Lou^'^ What Ihall we do^dcar Maintenon? my Son 
Flies from the Foe, and we are all undone. 
Brabant and Flanders to the jiuflrian yield^ 
So much we fuffer'd when we loft the Field 9 
O why am I thus wretched ! Maim, To be plain, 
ni tell you why, to flatter you's in vain:- 
The famM Partition-Treaty was the Cau&, 
And EnglandHy^fi Refentment, and Naffhi"% : 
YouowaM a Prince whom thcyrefus'd to own. 
And poor Savaria'^s by your Arts undone v, 
You trickt the Portugueje. Lou. The Sun^ray Dear^ 
1$ now eclip^d, arid bodes Ibme III, 1 fear, 

Philip.'} Good Grandfire^take tne in again,my Fall 
Js great, and you have been the Gaufe of iU, 

Lou.'] My Lovc,myQueen,n'^w tell me what to do. 
For on thy Counfel I depend. . Maint* Be true, 
Keep to your Word, forgo your ufu^l Fraud, 
For which you're curft at homeland loath'cf abroad, 
Send the Confederates a Bla ok. . Lou, 'Tis done i 
Wl^at other way was left to fa,ye mj Crown ? -. 
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7l?e/i Figwei veprefent a French Trumpet and 
Drum fent by Louis le Grand, toenquire News offoi 
veral City sJofi by the Mighty Monarch lafi Campf^ign^ 
1706. fc ' ' 

Yc Heers and Hogam all, Wc greet you weh ! 
Can any of you Talc or Tidings tell 
Of goodly Citys loft, both far and near, 
Gaunt^ Bruffeh^ Antwerp^ Dendermondy and Lkre^ 
^tbi Oftend^ Bruges^ Msellinj Lovain^ 
Aienm i all Flanders, and the half of Spctin, 
XikirigOj Bm^hna, and Plakntia^ 
Cma^ Sarag^fa, Md Pldcentia, 
jilmara^ Salamanca^ AUcant ? 
Guns, rjfortarsj Bag and Baggage too, wc want. 
Great ieiri5JEay5, if jou can bring 'aip forth, 
He'lpayyoujif you'ltrti? him,what they're worth. 
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In this Cut fe reprefsnted the Duke of Orleans'* 
IHfgrace before Turin i wbkb v$ figured under the 
/hape of a BuUj from Taurinum its Latin Name^ de^ 
riv^d fro^ Taurus a BuB. The Flame and Smoke 
wbicb the BeaSi breatbesy /hews tbe vigorous Defence 

. that City made i and the Tomb underneath fignijys 
tbe DeftruSion of tbe French Oncers who mre burfd 
before it. Tb$ Executions in tbe Cut^ are tbe French 
Officers^ wbom tbe Dule of Orleans, reprefented 
mtb tbe Wbeel in \ns bond^ ordered to be hanged or be^ 
beaded for Cowardice. In this Defeat tbe French loft 
almofi all their Horfe^ 1 3 Regiments of Dragoons^ their 

■ ^^£'» B^£i^£^j Colours^ 200 Pieces of Cannon^ befides 
Mortars j 30000 Men^ and 500 Officers M'd or 



/ 



In vain tht French before Tufin prepare 
The dreadfol Storm, and pulh a iacal War. 
The Lombard BuH with frightful Fury roars, 
And with deep Woupds the fierce Aflailants gores; 
Shoots from his brazen Mouth a thoufand Deaths, 
AndSmoke&Flame from his wide Noftrils breathes. 
Ralhly the Foe to fure Deftrut^ion come, 
And where they fought a Trophy, find a Tomb. 



There 
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There is Another Figure cdlPd the ROYAL 
ALMANACK, tpherein the Courfe of 
the Sun is exaStlj msrkU^ viz. The Progref 
fion of Lewis XIV. the Galliclc Sun^ thro 
the 1 2 Signs of the Zsdiaek^ and his Courfe in 
the 1 2 Months of the Tear. In which Figure 
the French KJ^g *^ refrefented fitting on d 
Throne with a lighted Torch in his H^nd^ And 
round him come thefe Swings, to /bow to the 
World the great wicked Mtions he has done ^ 
Viz. 

« 

jtquariuSf the Water-bearer. 

HE makes Kings ^ declares the pretended 
Prince of IVales King of England^ i/oi. 
January. 2 He entertains abdicated Kings, as James 
II Kin^ of England^ ji.D. 16S9. 

PifceSj Fiflies. 

Sells OfGces, with a falfe Promife of the next 
Heir's enjoying thep. 
February.2 Plunders the Enemies Ships, thohehas 
granted them Paflfes. 

jlries^ the Ram. 
Sets up a Bank of Credit without a Fund, 1 702. 
M^Tch.'] Erefts Idols, and would have his Subjeds 
worihip bis Statue on Horfe-back. 

Taurus^ the Bull. » 
Commits Incefl: with the Daufbin^s Wife, 1 580. 
A^riL'] Gives a falfe Coat of Arras, three Flower 
de Luces, inftead of three Toads the true Arms 
of Frame. 

Gemiijf^ Twins. 
Breaks Treaties, as the Partition-Treaty, 1700; 

May.2 
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May.'] Steals Towns i Old Btifac taken by Trea- 

' / * Canper^ the Crab. / ^ , 

• Promifcs the King of jporr«g^/ 46 Ships, fehdi 
him but Four. ^ 

^^mc.^ Lead Generals taken oift of a Baudy-ho^ife. 

. . ; .\ Leo^ tlie Lioni . 
r PoifdBS. th«* BuJtc of Bm^i4\ Ston, Hcirio the 
Crown of "Sifm. 

^uly^ Makes, women Pri^y Connfellors, as Ma*- 
dam Maintmm. 

P^rgo^ the Maid. 

jiugufi.] He burns 'fhcP^/ariwJe, i68p, 1690. 

Libra^ the BaUance. 

He LegitiiQates his Baftards,; particularly the 

Quke^f A/^in his Sop by Madam dc fiionte^ 

fpari, I573-- . ^ ' / ' 

,Septempef.2 If is Hyppcrify in oppr^fling tHe C^wi* 

:00&9 zj^d ^(R&ing the Hungman R^ls.. w. , 

'ScQrpiOy the Scorpion . 
/ , His Sacrilege in GprmtfnyrJtaiyyScc. 1705, ^^* 
OffoberJ] He ?^r|ces. the Ccvennovf to cum Pap^fi?^ 

1702, ^^.;'>j-iV- . /. .;') , . , ': V 

.': t. j^it/<iKw, the Archprj 
He commks A^ul^ry withtMJadam'^^ ^^pntr* 

iV&wwfcer.]. Hi^; MfiQacres in Hottand^ ^<^73* at 
BodegravCy^ Sij^^mmerdam^ &c. 

. CVipworw, the Goat, 
tlighers and lowers the Coin as he pleafes^ and 
.calls it in, and intends never to reilore it, 
tJetember^'] Be is the Chr iftian Turk ; enters into art 
Alliance with the Great Turk againfl the Chri-' 
ftians, i4f88.* 

Q g fheti 
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TUre mt fevtral ether Printf^ which being toe 
ehmgeAU ta cojy^ we JhaB onfy^ here give fame De^ 
fcriptian of foaf of Vw , 6otb in Frofe and yerfe. 

In the Fiffk there ie a Umg Dialogue in Dutch and 
French, between the two Menorchs refrefented in it, 
Tiz. The frejbm tmfefor of Germany, and L^is 
the French King ; fuppos^d to be ffcken after King 
Philip'i fifing f^m Madrid, tlo6, Tie SiMance^ 
which Dialogue is as foUows^ 

A New Diakgne between Jdftfili the Juft^ 
and Lewis the falfe^ 

7«5f. Dear CoiilHi,vthy fo melanchdly ? L<rt».Wh|.? 
Havt I not Cattfe, wheta all my ATmie) fly *, 
Bavaria^ FiBeroy^ Berwick^ Thejfe, 
Whole Kingdoms loft? Jo/.TishardI muft€00»8, 
Bat you a King fiioft ChrifflaBj €»%, flw«'d bear 
^Vith Chriftian Patience what yoo feel or fear. 
• £<w;patience,nor y6u,not yoot AUieJ fltoald aamet 
Kor fach as prO{))et- the iinprbl]^etoQsblame. 
You know not, Confin, what it is to lof* 
A Crown, and Tdcha Crown as my >4m;on'8. 
What (ball I do With the poof h6pe)«& Boy, 
Who late was all my Hope and all my Joy ? 
Jof. Do with him ? C02, fiacelte was born to fnle, 
E'en make him Ulher of fome C<rtftttry School : 
.There he may whip the Lads thi^ learn to fpeU, 
A$ * Denis did of old, as Stories tell. 
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f Dionyfius the Sicilian TyrMnt^ when he warexferd, twmU 
Pedagogue, 

In 
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In the Second the frtfmt abdicated tUQrefi ff 
Bavaria is reftefemed in a melancholy Pojiure^ com^ 
flaining of her bard Fate ^ to fee her Hmband driven 
out of Bavaria ani Flanders, and her felf and 
Children forced to fy for ProteSion to the State of 
Venice. The Cock is the Emblem of France, to 
which Jhe and her Family owe aB their Misfortunes ; 
and the Square on the tof of the Cut is the £le3or (/ 
Bavaria'i Hoffttah 

My Husband me, and I my Court have lefr^ 
Of Friends, of Fortune, and of Hope bereft 
The Cock, who like a Duqghil-Craven crows. 
And ftruts when he's at Home and f?r from Foes, 
No fooner fees the Roman Eagle rife, 
But trembling from th' Imperial Bird he fliej. 
Oh whither can I rui> from my Defpair ! 
My Son's O whither, and my Daughters bear ! ' 
Ne'er will ray Sufferings nor ray Sorrows ceafe, - 
And never Ihall I know the Sweets of Peace. 
Fair f^enice^ ever kind to the diftreft, 
Alone will entertain the wretchedGuefl: : 
Thither with all my Load of Woe I fly. 
And for my ruin'd Lord with frultlefs Wilhes figh. 

The Third Cut reprefents a very melancholy Confer 
rence between Lewis the Xlf^. A^adam la Valiere, 
Madam de Montefpan, Philip the r. the pretended 
Prince of Wales, the Duke of Berwick, the Count dc 
Toloufc, MatefchalTli^Qy and other s^ on the difmal 
Profpeff of the Mighty Monar^^s Affairs^afterfhi^iht 
K was driven from Madrid, 1 705. by the Earl o/G^ w jy. 

When -<4«joti by ^«w^«y was compel'd 
To quit the Spanifh Empire with the Field ; 
To Council Lewu calls his Sons, a Store 
As great as good King Priam had of yore : 

Gg a Hh 
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His Cbnctibines among the reft were thercf. 
And EngU(h Modenah pretended Heir, 
Mnch Moan, and not a little Noife was madc,^ 
And all the Fault npon the Monarch laid *, 
Who nothing in his Own Defence can fay. 
But that for Help to * G tnevieveh fW^xzji 
And if he foes the Female Saint in vain. 
The Crown of France moft follow that of S^ain. 

Thi /(north Figure reprefents Philip the V. fying 
from Madrid on the jipfroach of my Lord Galway, 
at the Head of the ^ueen of England'^ and the King 
of Portugari Troops. He is drawn cutting the Hang" 
ingSy in which fome of bin Predeceffors are painted j at 
the Efcurial^ 06 he aSuaUy didj and taking awof with 
him the Records^ the Crown of Spain, and Porto- 
CareroV mock WHl^ which is his , only Title^ from 
whence he is here called the King of Paper. 

This Paper-King, who knows his Right 
Is, like his Paper-Tenure, flight. 
Had rather run you fee than fight. 
The Treafures of his Court he fteals. 
And truds his Sa/ety to his Heels. 
What Monarch would the Field refufe. 
That had fo much to keep or lofe ? 
But he his Grandfire^s fteps perfues. 
Who always did his Perfon fave. 
And ne'er was but by Proxy brave. 



* The PatroneJ! of Paris. 



The 
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7he Tunbridge prodigy. ^ 

Writttn by a Lady. 

PRotcft our State, and let our Marlbrc? thrive,. 
Keep oar crown'd Heads this wondrous Year 
Prefer ve our Palaces from Wind and Flame, (alive 5j 
Safe be our Fleets, and be our Scotcbmetp tame. 
Avert, kind Fate! whatever th' Event may prove,. 
For here's a PRODIGY, a Man in LOVE, 
Wafted and pale he languiflies in Sight, 
And fpends in am'rous Verfethe (leeplefs Night. 
Whilft happier Youths to carelefs Spirits born. 
View the Diftrefs with Pity or with Scorn; 
And Maids fo long unusM to be ador'd. 
Think it portends the Peftilence or Sword. 

How chang'd is Britain to the blooming Fair ! 
Whom now the Men no longer make their Care, 
But of Indifference arrogantly boaft, (Toaft. 

And fcarce the Wine gets down a Buclwortb for a 
Kot fo (as ftill their Works declare) it prov'd 
When Spencer^ Sydney^ and when WaUer lov'd i 
And with foft Numbers wing'd refiftlefs Darts, 
Nor thought their Paffion leaning to their Parts. 

Then let fuch Patterns countenance his Fire, 
Whom Love and Verfe do now afrelh infpire, 
'Gainft all who blame, or at hisState admire. 

And learn ye Nymphs how to regain your Sway, 
And make this ftubborn Sex once more ob?y. 
Call back the Fugitives by modeft Pride^* 
And let them die vy ith Fear to be deny'd* 
Stay till their Courtlhip may deferve the ^amc, 
^nd take not every Look for Love and Flame. 

Ggj To 
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To Mercenary Ends ao Charms imploy, 
Nor ftake your Smiles againfb fome raffled. Toy, 
For every Fop lay noc ttr infharing Train, 
Nor lofe the Worthy to allure the Vain. 
Keep at doe diftance aQ Attempts of Blifs, 
Nor let a Whifper feem to fteal a Kifs. 
Dance not upon the Green but with fome Swain, 
Whofe long Endeavours may your Favour gain. 
Nor be tramported when fome Trifler^s View 
Direds his giddy Choice to light on you. 
Amend whatever may your Charms difgrace, 
And trnft not wholly to a conquering Face. 
Nor be yoar Motions rude, coquet, or wild. 
Shuffling or lame as if in norfing fpoii'd. 
Slight not th' advantage of a graceful Mien, 
ThoPtffff judged the Prize to Beauty's Queen, 
When Juno mov'd, Pinus could fcarce be feen. 

AfTert your Power in Paradife begun. 
Bom to undo, be not your felves undone. 
Contemned and cheap, as eafy to be won. 
But if like Sovereigns you maintain your Ground, 
The Rebels at your Feet will foon be founds 
And when with fuch Authority you move. 
No new Surprize, no Prodigy *twiD prove 
To fee one Man, or the whole Race in Love. 



To the Autkr of The Tunbridge Prod^^ 

WHEN Tuncfftl Ladies ftrikr the trembling 
(Lyre, 
And give the Raptures of a double Fire; 

With Joy we croud officious Mites of Praife, 
And with the tender Myrtle join the Bays. 

Bright 
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Bright BeaQty's Qiarms ar^ Jfreqnent in oqr view. 
Bat brighter Fancy feems confin'd to yon 3 
Many pretend tsi Rays where B — ib Jhine$^ 
Yet all a^Knowledg youjr lipprior Lines. 
That known Artillery of Eyes we'fcape. 
And fear not Fate in a familiar Shape j 
But Notes unofaal cheat us into Wounds, 
And Darts iSjrprJze os in the DreJ&of Sounds^ 

So ftrangely can the Force of Words invade. 
By which^we're conquered, as the World was made. 

Let others on the Senfes Surface play, 
And purcbafe Aeeting HonoiOrs of a pay \ 
Your Empire's laftiijg, for the Mind's your Thr<>ne, 
And cv'ry Hour you gain upcxn Renown j 
A greater Wonder, than you iing, you prove 
A Dame of Wit exceeds a Man in Love. 
So when of late th' Immortal CrmwiUe drove 
To (hew no Magick like Inohanting Love, 
He broke the Pow«r himfclf de^figa'd to raife. 
And prov'd ^ ftronger Magick in his Lays. 

No future Coldnefs iball ^cure the Men, 
If Nymphs obferve your foftioftruiftive. Pen, 
And, as you write or move, diredt their Choice, 
Your Mfeen is only fecond to ypor Voice. 
Thus Jear ning Excellence., and taugh tdtp reign. 
Your Sex mufl: be all Coiaqju^ft, ours all Chain ^ 
Each trifling fair one ihali ha^ve Right tobpaA, 

And ev*n a H s (hall be confelt a Toaft. 

Thenthe nextProdigy, how changed 'twill be ! 
Not be that's captiv'd, but th^t dares be free. 

The Phenix Youth that burps in. am'roji^ Pains, 
Forgets his Angoiih, and a&tends your Strains \ 
Strange and furprifing he with PlejE^fure (hews. 
Who would not languifli to invite your Mufe ! 
jHe thanks the Charmer th^t fp rais'd his Flame, 
And boaftsJ^ Fate becaufe he fer Ves your )E[aaie. 

Gg4 ,th:i 
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Thof a poor drooping Ranger of the Air, 
Pepriv'd of plumes by fomc unheeded Snare 
When Beauty ftoops to gather up the Spoil, 
And gains new Glory ffom that humble Toil- 
No more he pines, but tunes his Throat for joy 
Proud that his Feathers can the Fair employ. 
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The following Lines were wrote upon tk 
Occafton of the apprehending of Sir Tho- 
mas Armftfong at Leyden, in the Trdf 
1.6 84. taken from thf oripml fwaf, 

jnOjTERNt/£ Infamia 

Civitatis Ltydtfifii^ 

Quts poft Ktligimem- & Libertatem a Majoribus fuik 

Rebellime 
if Armis jufliftmis vindicatmi 

Et 
TamPotentiam, quam Opuknt$amprofugos,& Extmes 
Rectptendoi & protegendo^ Magnopere auSam • ' 

J^ibihminiu V. D. ^ 

Thomam Arm'firong' Eq. jiur. Natalibus Novlmago- 

Geldrum^ 
Origine PP p D, Ordin. Gc». Suhditum ; 
^L ir-^* ^f^" fortUHM fuis prafmns, 
Qb offieta erga boA Provincias Anno c!d Idc Lxxiii 
in Senatu Atiglia pra/Htaj ' 

Grata Regis excidit: 
Et 

Ob avitas Regni Leges afftrtits, 
ConjuratfottK, ma cum rtm Nobiliffima Prokpi^ 

lacufatuSf * 
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^ D. Howardo de Efcricl delatuiy 
(Fidem obteftor vcjirawj O BMavi! 
quid MonftYt & fropudii HominUy 
Quihuf({ue criminibus^ etiam vobis Confciif^ 

Notatus,) 
Tbomam in(iuam y4rfnfiron£\ 

Ob 
Patrocimum ReligionU Heformata^ 

Et 
Libertath Populi jingVtcani^ 

Ex 

Regno frofugumj 

CLlVIiE humaniter receptum. 

J-. E Y D -S^ "vero infeliciter unam NoSem in Tran/JtH 

tantum diverfatum^ llrbis Praetore (cut nihil 

tarn fanSum quod non lucro poJleriu$ 

putetj Merccde^ V. M. fiorcn. conduHo^ 

jic 
jinmcntibm vel faltcm Tacentihm Stnatcribus^ 

4d 
Pojlulationem Legati Reg. Britann. 
Turpsffimc prahendit & cttpitj 
Virumi\ Fortem & Generofum Catenis nefarie vin&um^ 

Proditorte Hoftibm fuvs^ 
M 
Certijfimam Nccem in jingliam Report andum traftidit : 

Perenne 
Hoc Monumentum^ omne Genus bum^lHunf^ 
Ipfo Rege Anglia j4fjcntientey 
(Qui licet proditionem probet^ Proditorem odit) 

infcribi ac poni 
Cenfuit^ Jujftt. 

Sic firipfit Robcrtos Fergufon. 

fleu ! Quantum wutatus ab tflo f 

In 
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In Englifli tbus\ 

TO tbe Eternal Infamy of the City of Uydm^ 
whofe Anceltors at the Coft of thehr deareft 
Blood, procurM the Settlement of their ReligicMi 
and Liberty, and by protecting Foreigners, and 
Refugees, encreasM not only their Povirer, bnc 
their Wealth: Neverthelefs, in this City^ Sir 
7lw9f46 Arm^tong was bafely and fcandaloofly ap- 

{)rehended, in his Way to CUvti (where he had 
i?M fome time, and had been kindly receivM and 
proteded) by the Scout or Mayor of the Town, 
and Connivance of the MagUtrates, at the requeft 
of ti^ BngWfh Embaflfador, and for the fake of 
Five Hundred Pounds, that needy Dutcb-man^s 
God* Now His to be obferv'd. Sir T. A. was 
born at Nimmegtn^ and fo was a Native Subjeft 
to the States General, whofe Interefl: he prefer'd 
before bis own^ and whofe good Offices in Parlia- 
ment for the Dutch^ in the Year 73. put him 
quite oat of King CJr^rieA Favour ever after; and 
fibce that (landing up for the Rights of the Peo- 
ple, and tbe Laws of the Land, was accused of 
High Treafon, together with feveral otherXSen* 
tiemen of the bcft Rank and Qpality in Eng^nd^ 
being impeached by my Lord Howard of EfcrieL 
Gentlemen HoBanders^ I appeal to your own Con- 
iciences. What enormous Crimes had this brave 
Man been guilty of, that you fhould not only 
feize his Perfon, but bind him in Chains like a Vil- 
lain, and deliver him treacheroufly to his Enemies, 
in order to be tranfpprted into England^ molt cer- 
tainly to be murder'd, and for no other Reafbn, 
than for (landing by the Proteftant Religion, aC- 
ferting tbe Liberties and Laws of England^ and 

talung Sanftuary in yonr Countr; ? Ail Mankind 

muft 
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maft abhor this Faa, even Khxg Cbarks bimrelf, 
who tho he loves the Treachery, yet hates the 
Man that did it *, and this will ever be recorded in 
Hiftory, to yoor Eternal Infamy. 



On the French SubjtEis. 

BOrn nnder Kings, our Fathers Freedom foaght,^ 
And with their Blood the God- like Treafure 

(bought : 
Wc, their vile Offspring, in our Chains delight. 
And born to Freedom, for our Tyrants fight. 



On the Duke of Matlborouglu 
By Dv. BR JDT. 



X. 

Ho W,Glor ions Martbro\ Ihall we fing thy Praife ? 
How fliaO we match thy Laurels with our 
Bays ? (Plaii^ 

What Mufe can ftretch her Wing o'er BlenbHnf% 
RamiUia^s Field, and all the Grand Campaign ? 
Snccefs alone the Privilege can claim, (Fame. 
Of keeping pace with Thee, in this fwift Race of 

2. 
ShonM all the mighty Nine their Pow'rs unite, 
Twou'd ftrain their Pinions to attempt this Flight; 
And firft they mult fonie humbler Trophy fiqg, 
TqiOim zxACreffy^ and a Captive Ring j 

Thenco 
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Thence by Degrees to Marlbra's Triutnphs rife. 
The pitch of En^lijh Worthy and Glory's nobleft 

3- (Prize. 

Ocon'dQ: thon but impart thy generous Fire-, 
Coo'dft thoa as warmly as thou fight'ft infpire : 
Then Briti/b Bards, fwclVd with Ecftatick Ragc^ 
Shou'd make our Times outvy th' AuguSlan Age : 
Ev*n Mayo\ Mufe as far excei'd flioird be. 
As Tybcr is by Ihames^ or Rome^s belt Sons by thee. 



T 



The ^yal ^mbky 1697. 

OF Ramblings and Follies you oft have been 
. told, (ed of old) 

Since (their Wits and their Language confound- 
Our Fathers Knights Errant from B^ylon ftroi'd, 
Tht Macedon rang'd for Drink, Women^and Cfjory, 
And Cafar for Matter to pen a fine Story. ^ 
Ambition and Love fent old Tony a madding ; 
And People will fancy why Sk&tf ran gadding. 
Next Chivalry fiouriib'd, tiU Fate proving kind. 
The Heroes and Lovers to Bedlam con&nM : 
Then Mankind with wandring Devotion pofleft. 
To Relicks and Shrines weary Journeys addrelt, 
On Pilgrimage holy. The Loretto Church (lurch; 
Bilkt her Lodgings, and left the poor TuyJl in the 
Of Byrnham Wood iTravels, 5fotcb Chronicles talk. 
And Kynafton Hill (as Stow tells us) did walk. 
Sticks and Stones may prove Blockheads, and keep 

a damn'd Stir, (err. 

But Things that have Reafon and Senfe fliould not 
Will ourN Nephews believe, that a Prince fliould 

outrun (Throne? 

^And no Friend to withhold him) his'Country and 
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'Tis ^onfcnfc fd obyioois, thiey ncVfef will bear it; 
Tho Glanvsle (hoold Write it, or Titus Oates fwear it. 
With a Rabble of Princes an Hero was come, 
'To fee thofe ftrange Sights he had heard 6f at home, 
Gn a rufty Throne long had he reverently fnor*d. 
By his Brother Br,utes envy'd, by's Subjcfts adot'dj 
For he thought like his Dad, that the Joys of Man- 

. ; (kind 

Were to Brandy and Wenches by HeaV'n coriRn'd, 
Till Fame (fo well skillM in her Bgn^er and L jes, , 
As to make Cutis a Hero and WiBiamfon Wife) 
With Dreams of ftrange Pleafurie,; and hopes tb 

(grow great. 
Took a Fancy to pn^zle his WoffhipfalPate : ' 
Of Countries flie told*him,and quarrelfom Crowns 
FamM for cutting of Throats, and demolifhing 
. Towns, (allbtave; 

Where the old Men were fage, and the Youngkers 
That is, th' one was a Fool, and the other a Knave : 
Niy fhe fwore, 'twas a Shame that a Monarcll 

.(Jhou'drelt 
Content with his Eafe, and well pleas'd to be bleff 
While all Enrobe was mad, (nor (he hopM would be 

wiftr.l 
From the Atheift of France to the bigotted Keifar. 
So young Mr. went out without writing or reading* 
To 5^r^4wfor Study, and Holland fov Breeding. ' 
Strait an Embafly thither is order'd to go, 
To make a fine Speech, and a very brave Show x 
But left that his Nobles miftook in their Story 
Or fail'd in their Credit fliould tarnilb his Glory 
DifguisM in the midft of their Train he was got' 
As Teaguem^ to carry the Letters he wrote. ' 
Thus a Whimfey of Fortune transformed the poor 
C^^^ {Dutch Tar* 

From the -Pride of the North, to an aukward 

So 
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So Javi from his Glories and Godhead releaff^' 
When he raog'd for new Joys took the Shape <^ a 

^ . ' (Bcaft, 

ToAmfiifdamczmt^hrrmgntw^d thewholeCity, 

He flared, and he fcratch'd^ and he fwore it was 

(pretty) 
Bnt Sardam alone (like his JMofco) coold find 
loys worthy of Cxuttj and conform to his Mind : 
fXwas there with his Friend he had formerly 
made (Trade) 

A Smith (but the Great turl himfelf has his 
To ftndy a Science (b wondVoos he ftaid. ^ 

It was there that his Praife on their Anvils all rang; 
It was there that he hammerM, he drank, and he 
So rulcan of old, from Divinity toft, (fang : 

In the Joys of a Forge found the Heaven he loft. 
Bat Finut to crown aO his Glories did fail. 
Till Love piercM his Heart with a Ten*penny Nail, 
Which frpm bonny Kate he milchievoufly ftole, 
Katc^ the Smith's only Hope and Delight of bisi 

(Sool, 
With Eyes bright as Fire, and black as a Coal ; 
Eyes th^t with Pleafure her Lover behold, 
In a Region like ty£tna^ what Nymph could be cold. 
Or with nice Reflftance could baulk the warm Joy, 
Where the hardeft of Metals grow gentle and ply ? 

(ftrovc. 
Thus he liv'd, and with Fetters £o foft ne'er had 
Till Honour all envying the Cooqoeft of Love, 
In the Name of the Tars, to Texel did cite him. 
To a Farce of their own, they were fure would de« 

(light him } 
With Musket and Feather, the Youth of the Towo, 
In Hoys, and in Dung;Boats were nimbly drawn 

(down ', 
A weIl;*whiskerM Tar was the Head of the Shaw, 
Whofe Fame and Muftachios did equally grow. 

He 
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He mounted in one Taclit) the Czar in another^ 
Refolv'd to diftingnilh tfaemfelves in the Pother : 
But what Mnfe is able to tell the wild Rout ; 
How thefe gave Broad Sides, and how thofe tack'd 
TiU the Admirals boldly refolved to clofe, (about ; 
And venture for Fame, there was no fear of Blows ? 
And now mighty Adions had furely beeq done ; 
M uchProwefs diiplay'd and great Honour beeq won. 
Of which the Courants, s^nd theGazetts had rung. 
And Ballads unborn might hereafter have fung. 
But Fate (which ftiU fports with the mightieft of 

Things, 
Brealu the (trongeft Defigns, banters Heroes and 

Kings ) (blow j 

Made the Rain to pour down, and the Weather to 
Befides difmal Groans did refonnd from below. 
Some thought*twaS(/ffRf(yrer,wbo loudly proclaim'd. 
That of each aukward Folly his Ghoft was alhath'd. 
But others in Ncther-Duicb Sounds not unknowing^ 
Say 'twas nothing but Frogs, difturb'd by their 

(rowing: 
But whether it were the old Fbantom they fear'd, 
Or whether they fincyM what never was heard y 
TheirTrouble was great, for away they all flunk. 
The Dutch to their Brandy, the Czfar to his Punk. 
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EPINICION 
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ACRO Nomini 

ANKiE Magns( Britannia, &:c. Rcgtnac, 

Tcr maxiufwe, vert Religiofe, Joft«, Benignae, 

Europasae Libertatis Vindici^ 
Britanoicac CbaHtionb non ita ^idem tran&dx,' 
FeMciflnnac COTfamnatrici } 
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Q.u« 
Inatidita Clemmii, cui non extitit onqaam Par^ 
Miti & Gcn^rofa Humanitate otmibus colcndS, 

Summaq i in Rebus Publicis adminiftraadisPrw^wr/^ 

Non tantum 

Malcfcriatos Domi ♦ Ecckftafikoi * Anglkc 

•atottus & pcrvicaces Viros, itigh-chwrch, 

Hommom Gcnos fupcrciliofum & irritabilc, 

Non Romanes J fed AngUcanos certc Catholicos, 

Intolcrabilcs Rcliquias Papatus, 

Secure tandem debellavit, 

(Opus fane infuperabile haaenus fufpcacm, 

Rcgi« Tcro Guras pergratiffimum, 

-. .Gni nihil pace Domeftki tnagis Cordieft.) 

' Vetum ctiam 
., lntrcpldi$& |uftiffirnisfi?rif -/*mw, 
• ' Gloriofis fub AufpicUs^^ 

' Magni & Boni Principis & Ducis de Marlborough^ 
BelgU animitus & ftrenue Concurrentibus, 
« LuDOYicuM XIV. in Galliis Regetpy . 
Cognomento jUagmniy 
' , . ^e y^TO Parvum^^ .^(bucn, 

Maleyolorum omwuin in AngUa Fautorccn impto- 

Totius Europe Pcrturbatorem rapleftum, 
Stibditorum pins ^Itft Fidelium 3ai^)ayum Ojppref- 

(ioreni, 

- Et Religionis cf go Perfecutorcm Horrcndum, 
Fcedcrum ScPublicaeFidei Violatorem Infameai, 

Nulli^ Ediftis, sjuriameatis, atit Sactamentis de- 

(vindimi, 

Rcgnm tamen omnium (Horribile Didu !) 

. ; Ch^iftianifliiroppi^ . 

Bonis omnibus abominaadniiv 

Humani Generis Hoftem Infenfiffimtirii, 

Perfidum Tyrannum, 

Faftidioft p^ Qrbem Gloriantem, 

ImperiuwjaAiW/#^?-»*^?^^ ^ 

uivinM 
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Divinos Ronores fibi ArrogantetDi 

Et Immortalitatis JUS^ 
(Famofi refonent Inianiam Libetli:) 

M^9 vmm^ MopOimm ^^miimm% 

Tumidam & Grande Levmtban 
ANNA Aoftra PiiOioia, 
Bonoram omniom Deliciae & Prsfidiam, ' 
Patria?q*, Dulciffimum Dectts&Orqamentum,- 

Cpgitad Inferos; 

yt Criminibus tot Nefariis 8c Sceleratis notatus, 

JuM Dei providehcta fie jubente, 

Fbpuli^j voce fimul applandente, 

pignas In^t Poehas^ 

Et labentibus Anhis Tyrahnts omnibus 

, Populos fibi comtpifTos impii^ oppriinehtibus, 

Ccdat In Terrorem. 

Sera vero in Ccdos redeat ANNA Pia, - 

FloreataKtcrnuintantae HEROINE FanK^^ 

£re & marmoreo Mopumento perennior i 

Principibus Sc bonis omnibus olim, 

SjJb^iti Qmx quibos funt tcgales, 

Juftitiac, Pictatis, k Lenitalis, 

Cedat in Exemplar Immortaie. 

r 

CHORUS. 

« 

lo "ffiumphc ! 

ANNA Rcginarura optima^ 

Domi & fms Viftriy, 

Pax Dmi'^ in Salvo eft Eccle/ia^ 

paDiae Tyrannus Pauper eft, & inermis^ 

lo Triumphs ! 
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In Unionem Angliae & Scotiae. 

m 

T^Uodc, Licet, MagnolaBtbSQCceflibas Anno: 
JT Scd magts Aogusta plande, Britanne, To«. 
S^ilicei Ipfa inbet Sacurnia Regna reduci, 
; Cogit & Imperto FaU fubeffi: fuo. 
l^adtetiJK^ Invifam il jam pendere Bonoram 

Congericro fpe&as, quts, nifi Diva, dabit? 
Praterici Centam debent ijpias Legibus Anni, 

ANNS fervatus reddec is Anniu Opc3, 
Anons eo Hcroom toco felicior £vo. 

Quo major candis ANNA corufcat Avis. 
UNIOnomie micac Ssecli labor isclytas inde, 

Uodepecat Faftos t/£ra Britanm oovos? 

Alteram. (bos; 

Jnnxcrat aotd ROSAS Henricns; REGNA Jaco« 
Ex Mnif UNAM Qcntibui^ ANNA fiicit. 
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On his Grace the Duh of Marlborough 
Going for Holtand, March 1707. 
Jn Imkation of the third Ode of the 
frfl Book of Horace. 

Cdfurtm Vthk, 

THRICE happy Barque^ to wboto^ is giv'ii 
The Pride ot Earth, andFaroritcot Hcav'n; 

Thy every Guardian God implore^ 
And waft th'iotporunt Charge to Belgiah Shore -, 

Where Cionncils yet fofpended, wait 
Britannid's iaft Refolves, and EuropeH Fate. 

So may thf Winds with conftant Gales 
Fulfil thy Purpofe and inlpire thy Sails ; 

Nereids and Nymphs attend thy fide. 
Thy glittVing Stern proteft, and gilded Pride. 

Bold was the Man^ and bravely good. 
That tempted firft the SeaV impetuous Flood, 

Heard the Waves roar, the Tempefts blow. 
And fought in Foreign Climes the diftant Foe : 

That made his Country's Glory known. 
And for the publick Weal defpisM his own. 

Aufpicious Ifle, .in vain defig^'d. 
By jealous Fate, a Stranger to mankmd^ 

Since nncontroulM thy Of-fpring reign^ 
And fport and triumph on the harmlefsMain ! 

To manly Souls, refolv'd like theirs. 
Mo Ta|f k has Danger, or no Danger Feart. 
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Hence, Spiriti of a Piitriot-MoQld, 
DMrtegly Gr«i^ Md for tonaf ly Bol d, 

Qimbing th' Imperial Seat, combiae 
To lift ttetoAfd Cl^im of Right J)ivm \ 

And to the Wqrld Inftrodion gav^, 
Diltioguifluog the Subjed from the S|av(i 

Then laivlefs P(^'r receiv'd i^ DqwBi 
And Liberty revived with Native Bloom* 

Tlio Nature, frogally inciin'd, ' 
Has an her Gifts to narrow Bounds cSnfio'di 

What will not Ah and Pidttf fopply ? . 
O'er Waves forbad in wineed Tow'rs wc fly, 

And with Hetcukm Toil advance. 
To ftock the Pew V of HeO; the Pride of J>^4M^ 

Nor Hmv'a it ftlf is iiningag'd. 
In Wars for Fmdm^ and for ANNA wag^i 

RoQZ'd by her pious, jnft Alarms, 
Behold ! th* avengeful Thunderer in ktw^ 

Surveys the Field with Slaughter fpread, 
And points his ChnfrMB at the Tyrant^ H^o* 
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